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The  first  edition  of  the  "Congregational  Psalmist"  was  published  in  1858,  its 
companion  Hymn  Book — "  Supplemental  Hymns  for  Public  Worship," — in  1868. 
It  was  theirefore  (me  of  the  pioneers  of  the  great  and  gratifying  development  of 
Congregational  worship,  which  this  generation  has  seen,  aAd  a  not  uninfiuential 
contributor  to  it.  Subsequently  to  its  publication,  the  combination  in  one 
volume  of  hymns  with  music  has  become  common.  This  is  a  great  convenience, 
and  it  has  the  advantage  of  identifying  each  hymn  with  its  distinctive  tune.  The 
preparation  of  an  edition  of  the  "  Congregational  Psalmist  with  Hymns ''  was 
commenced  some  eighteen  years  ago,  but  the  completion  and  publication  of  it 
were  hindered  by  considerations  that  no  longer  exist  The  present  volume, 
therefore,  is  the  fruit  of  many  years'  labour  and  familiarity  with  Hymnology. 

The  amazing  advance  of  Congregational  singing  in  English  speaking 
churches  can  be  fully  realised  only  by  those  who  can  personally  remember 
what,  in  Parish  Church  and  Nonconformist  Chapel  alike,  it  was  foiiy  years 
ago.  In  the  Anglican  Church  the  neglected  Hymn  has  become  prominent 
in  Congregational  worship,  in  the  Puritan  Churches  worship  has  developed 
in  aesthetic  forms.  The  art-music  of  ritual  worship  has  deepened  and 
broadened  into  Congregational  song,  while  the  rude  fervour  of  Evangelical 
Hymn  singing  has  developed  into  a  higher  art-expression.  Both  tendencies 
have  thus  combined  to  produce  what  is  perhaps  a  more  consentaneous  and 
extended  culture  of  the  worship  of  the  congregation  than  the  Church  of  Christ 
has  ever  known.  One  effect  has  been  fresh  contributions  to  the  Hymnology 
of  the  Church  of  a  very  rich  and  precious  character.  It  is  impossible  to 
exaggerate  the  contributions  to  worship-song  of  the  Evangelical  Revival  of  the 
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Eighteenth  Century— of  Watts  and  Wesley,  Toplady  and  Doddridge,  Cowper 
and  John  Newton  ;  but  the  deeper  and  broader  spiritual  life  of  our  own  age 
has  produced  contributions  of  equal  and  more  diversified  excellence.  James 
Montgomery  and  Josiah  Conder,  Keble  and  Lyte,  Newman  and  Faber, 
C.  Elliott  and  Monsell,  Bishop  Wordsworth  and  Bishop  Walsham  How,  George 
Bawson  and  Horatius  Bonar,  John  EUerton  and  Godfrey  Thring,  Ray  Palmer 
and  Bishop  Bickersteth,  Frances  Havergal  and  Mrs.  Alexander,  with  many  others, 
have  raised  our  Cliurch  Hymnody,  to  a  very  high  level  indeed,  and  have  supplied 
congregations  with  exhaustless  stores  of  worshipping  inspiration.  It  is  given 
to  no  one  man  or  generation  to  furnish  adequate  and  permanent  expression  for 
the  manifold  devotional  life  of  the  Christian  Church,  To  this  all  ages,  all 
Churches,  all  individualities,  must  contribute.  The  transitions  in  religious 
thought,  experience,  tone,  circumstance,  and  work,  which  are  continually  going 
on,  necessitate  fresh  modes  of  devotional  expression — 

*'  The  old  order  changeth,  yielding  place  to  new, 
And  God  fuli^  Himself  in  many  ways, 
Lest  one  good  custom  shpuld  oormpt  the  world.'' 

There  are  Hymns,  the  glorious  possession  of  all  the  Christian  ages,  which  in  their 
fitness  and  fulness  as  expressions  of  common  Christian  life,  no  changing  forms 
can  affect ;  and  there  are  also  individualities  of  religious  inspiration  and 
expression  that  are  bonf  of  each  generation  and  address  themselves  to  it.  It  is 
in  the  latter  that  the  mutations  of  Hymnody  are  seen  and  felt.  Old  leaves  drop 
from  the  Hymnological  tree,  and  fresh  and  more  affluent  foliage  forms.  The 
large  proportion  in  this  selection  of  Hymns  by  contemporary  writers — nearly 
one  half — will  surprise  many. 

Transcendent,  therefore,  as  were  the  excellencies  of  Watts  and  Wesley  as  Hymn 
writers,  many  of  their  compositions  have  necessarily  become  obsolete.  The 
forms  have  changed  in  which  theological  idea  embodied  itself,  and  in  which 
religious  life  was  realized.  New  fields  and  modes  of  Christian  work  have  become 
imperative ;  new  embodiments  of  social,  family,  and  church  life,  have  been 
generated  ;  conceptions  of  Christian  habit  and  relationship  have  been  modified  : 
even  the  suggestive  metaphor  of  one  generation  becomes  obsolete  or  ludicrous, 
in  the  generation  following  it.  All  these  things,  while  they  do  not  affect  the 
radical  elements  of  Christian  life,  necessarily  change  its  modes  of  expression. 

This  Hymnal  is  an  attempt  to  meet  these  changing  circumstances.  It 
reverently  maintains  the  cardinal  elements  of  Evangelical  Christian  life  and 
worship.  In  the  expression  of  scriptural  idea  and  sentiment  concerning 
the  Divine  Lord  and  His  redeeming  work,  it  does  not  shrink  from  New 
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Testament  phrases  and  metaphors  which  rarely  lead  even  the  most  ignorant  into 
serious  misconceptions,  and  which  are  objected  to  chiefly  by  those  who  reject 
the  doctrines  that  they  embody.  We  need  not  emasculate  metaphors  which 
have  the  sanction  even  of  the  Divine  Master  himself  in  order  to  remove 
possibilities  of  misconception.  There  is  a  robust  common  sense  of  men  that 
may  safely  be  trusted.  At  the  same  time,  the  lyrical  embodiment  of  the  larger 
theological  thought,  and  the  broader,  more  humane,  more  diversified,  and  more 
enterprising  religious  life  of  our  own  day,  is  gladly  recognized. 

A  Hymn  is  the  inspiration  of  piety  and  poetry — both  ;  and  the  piety  is  more 
than  the  poetry.  It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that,  were  it  an  alternative,  the 
devotional  purposes  of  Hymnody  would  be  better  accomplished  by  the  rudest 
forms  of  devotional  fervour  than  by  the  most  perfect  embodiments  of  poetical 
genius.  Few  great  poets  have  contributed  to  our  Hymnody ;  while  some  of 'the 
Hymns  that  have  taken  an  inflexible  hold  of  the  heart  of  the  Church  have  been 
written  by  men  concerning  whom  almost  all  we  know  is  that  they  wrote 
them. 

It  is  to  be  remembered  also  that  the  Hymn  Book  of  the  Church  is  the  manual 
not  of  the  literary  and  the  cultured  only,  but  also  of  the  uncultured  and  the 
ignorant.  It  must  therefore  address  itself  to  their  modes  of  apprehension, 
unless  artistic  and  literary  selfishness  is  to  leave  them  uncared  for.  Not  that 
either  good  taste  or  refined  feeling  need  be  violated  in  the  compositions  of  such 
an  appeal  We  need  not  have  recourse  to  what  is  vulgar  in  order  to  secure 
what  is  popular  and  inspiring :  but  this  aim  puts  a  limit  upon  over  fastidiousness. 
If  the  common  people  are  to  be  the  care  of  the  Church,  its  Hymnal  must  be  an 
embodiment  for  their  use.  The  Hymns  of  the  Church,  like  Uie  Ballads  of  the 
nation,  are  for  popular  lyrical  use,  and  are  to  be  tested  not  by  mere  literary 
Canons,  but  by  their  power  of  devotional  inspiration.  That  is  tiie  best  Hymn 
which  has  in  it  the  most  potent  spiritual  inspiration  for  the  greatest  number  of 
worshipping  men  and  women. 

The  same  principles  apply  to  Tunes.  Many  Tunes  that  tested  solely  by 
Canons  of  Musical  Art  would  be  pronounced  inferior,  have  in  them — like  many 
ballad  tunes — a  power  of  popular  inspiration  that  would  cause  their  excision  to 
be  a  devotional  loss.  While,  therefore,  ever  seeking,  both  in  the  Hymns  and  in 
theTunes,  to  avoid  what  is  incongruous,  and  to  elevate  both  poetical  and  musical 
taste,  it  has  been  felt  that  the  admission  of  a  Hymn,  or  of  a  Tune,  was  not  to  be 
determined  by  Art-Canons  alone,  but  rather  by  its  practical  power  of  popular 
inspiration. 
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Such  Hymna  have  been  selected  as  seemed  best  calculated  to  bring  men 
directly  into  spiritual  communion  with  God  in  Christ,  not  so  much  through 
Theologies,  or  Sacraments,  or  Churches,  as  through  the  deep  sense  of  spiritual 
realities— the  affinities  and  necessities  of  their  spiritual  nature.  This  is  helped 
by  the  spiritual  as  distinguished  from  the  ecclesiastical  and  ritual  traditions  of 
past  ages.  The  problem  of  a  devotional  manual  is  neither  unduly  to  relax  nor 
to  overstrain  the  associations  of  the  religious  life,  but  to  make  ail  things,  past 
and  present,  minister  to  its  highest  development. 

The  classification  of  Hymns  for  the  convenient  use  of  Congregations  has 
necessitated  a  rearrangement  of  the  Tunes,  and  occasion  has  been  taken  to 
embody  in  a  revision  of  the  music  the  result  of  twenty-eight  years'  experience 
in  its  use.  The  first  book  of  three  hundred  and  thirty  Tunes  was  edited  by  the 
late' Dr.  Gauntlett,  whose  contributions  to  the  music  of  the  Church  were  of  a  very 
high  order :  additions  to  the  work  were  subsequently  made.  The  whole  has  now 
been  revised  by  Professor  W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc,  whose  high  qualifications  as 
a  writer  and  harmonizer  of  music  for  Congregational  use  are  universally 
acknowledged.  Occasion  has  also  been  taken  to  remove  from  the  collection 
such  Tunes  as  were  practically  found  to  be  ineflfective,  and  to  substitute  for 
them  such  as  have  come  to  be  popularly  associated  with  individual  Hymns,  or 
such  as  commend  themselves  by  special  fitness  and  excellence.  The  nomenclature 
of  the  Tunes  has  also  been  revised,  and,  as  far  as  possible,  brought  into  accord 
with  popular  use. 

I  have  sought  to  provide  a  Hymnal  distinctively  for  Church  use.  The  Hymn 
Book  is  the  liturgy  of  Nonconformist  worship,  and  must  therefore  supply  a 
large  and  diversified  worsbip-song.  To  attempt  to  comprise  in  one  book  a 
tnanual  for  Private  Devotion,  a  selection  for  the  Home  Sanctuary,  and  a  Hymnal 
for  the  Sunday  School,  together  with  a  Hymnal  for  the  Church,  is  simply  imprac- 
ticable :  each  demands  a  much  larger  and  more  diversified  provision  than  is 
possible  in  such  combination. 

After  careful  observation  of  attempts  to  combine  in  one  volume  an 
adequate  number  and  diversity  of  Hymns,  with  an  adequate  number  and 
diversity  of  Chants  and  Anthems,  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  this  also 
is  impracticable.  In  almost  every  instance  where  it  has  been  attempted,  Sup- 
plements have  had  to  be  speedily  provided.  Churches  using  in  their  regular 
services,  say  nine  or  ten  Hymns  every  week,  soon  become  conscious  of  lack,  not 
only  of  many  excluded  Hymns  familiar  and  excellent  in  themselves,  but  also  of 
general  sufficiency  and  variety.  "While  if  two  or  three  Chants, and  two  or  three 
Anthems  are  used  every  week  (and  where  used  at  all  few  Churches  use  less) 
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a  larger  and  more  varied  supply  than  ean  be  provided  in  a  combined  volume 
soon  becomes  imperative. 

The  truest  economy,  therefore,  seems  to  be  to  provide  adequately  for  each 
section  of  worship-forms.  The  present  Hymnal  has  sought  to  include  all 
Hymns  that,  from  old  associations  or  intrinsic  excellence,  churches  may  reason- 
ably desire  to  use,  so  as  permanently  to  satisfy  the  necessities  and  the  feeling 
of  worshippers.    Chants  and  Anthems  are  left  for  separate  provision. 

My  grateful  acknowledgments  for  contributions  of  original  compositions,  and 
for  permission  to  use  copyright  Hymns  and  Tunes,  must  include  contributors  to 
former  editions  of  the  work.  With  scarcely  an  exception,  men  the  most  diverse 
in  theological  thought  and  ecclesiastical  position,  have,  generously  and  heartily 
permitted  the  use  of  their  Hymns.  Beneath  all  differences  of  form,  lie  the 
common  life  and  heart  of  religious  men.  This  has  enabled  a  Catholic  devotional 
feeling  and  use  which  to  me  is  a  great  joy,  and  which,  in  the  perhaps  inevitable 
conflicts  of  creeds  and  churches,  must  be  an  inestimable  benefit.  It  is  much 
to  have,  in  common  worship,  religious  feeling  inspired  and  sanctified  and  made 
more  tender  by  common  Hynms.  Asperities  are  subdued  towards  those  who 
have  helped  us  in  drawing  near  to  God. 

It  is  almost  startling  to  think,  how  many  who  thus  generously  contributed  to 
the  earlier  work  have  "  fallen  asleep."  Their  memory  is  blessed  in  the  worship 
they  still  inspire. 

For  permission  to  use  copyright  Hymns,  as  seen  in  the  Index,  I  am  indebted 
to  the  late  Very  Eev.  Dr.  Henry  Alford,  Dean  of  Canterbury ;  Mrs.  C.  F.  Alex- 
ander ;  the  late  Rev.  Dr.  William  Lindsay  Alexander ;  Rev.  Canon  Robert  Hall 
Baynes ;  Messrs.  George  Bell  and  Sons,  for  Hymns  of  the  late  Miss  Adelaide  A. 
Procter ;  the  Right  Rev.  Dr.  Edward  Henry  Bickersteth,  Bishop  of  Exeter ;  the 
late  Mr.  Henry  Bateman ;  representatives  of ^the  late  Rev.  Dr.  Thomas  Binney ; 
Rev.  William  John  Blew,  for  Hymns  from  the  "Church  Hymn  and  Tune 
Book ; "  Rev.  Abel  Gerald  W.  Blunt ;  Rev.  Dr.  Horatius  Bonar,  and  Messrs. 
Nisbet  &  Co.;  Miss  Jane  Borthwick ;  the  late  Sir  John  Bowring ;  the  late  Rev. 
James  Baldwin  Brown;  the  late  Rev.  George  B.  Bubier  ;  the  late  Rev.  James 
Drummond  Burns,  and  Messrs.  Nisbet  &  Co. ;  Mrs;  Elizabeth  Rundle  Charles ; 
Rev.  S.  Childs  Clarke;  Mrs.-Codner;  the  late  Rev.  George  William  Conder; 
Rev,  Dr.  Eustace  Conder,  for  the  Hymns  of  the  late  Mr.  Josiah  Conder; 
Mrs.  Cousins,  and  Messrs.  Nisbet  &  Co.;  the  representatives  of  the  late  Rev.  H. 
J.  Cummins  ;  Rev.  Prebendary  Edward  Arthur  Dayman ;  the  late  Sir  Edward 
Denny,   and  Messrs.  Nisbet  &  Co. ;  Mr.  W.  Chatterton  Dix ;  Mrs.  Douglas ; 
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representatives  of  the  late  Rev.  Henry  Downton ;  Rev.  John  Ellerton  ;  Miss 
Emily  E.  S.  Elliott;  Mr.  Thomas  Homblower  Gill;  the  late  Rev.  Fred.  W. 
Goadby ;  Mrs.  Godwin ;  Rev.  Sabine  Baring-Gould ;  the  late  Mr.  Benjamin 
Gough;  Miss  Kate  Hankey ;  Rev.  Dr.  Edwin  Hatch;  the  late  Miss  Frances 
Ridley  Havergal,  and  her  sister ;  Mr.  J.  T.  Hayes  for  Hymns  of  the  late  Rev. 
Dr.  J.  M.  Neale  ;  the  Right  Rev.  Dr.  William  Walsham  How,  Bishop  of  Bedford  ; 
"Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem,'*  proprietors  of,  through  the  late  Rev.  Sir 
H.  W.  Baker,  and  after  his  death  the  Rev.  W.  Pulling ;  the  late  Rev.  Dr. 
William  Josiah  Irons;  Rev.  Dr.  Richard  Frederick  Littledale;  Mrs.  T.  T.  Lynch, 
for  Hymns  of  the  late  Rev.  Thomas  Toke  Lynch ;  Dr.  George  Macdonald : 
Rev.  Dr.  John  Robert  Macduff ;  Right  Rev.  Dr.  William  D.  Maclagan,  Bishop  of 
Lichfield ;  Mr.  Richard  Massie ;  Rev.  William  Tidd  Matson  ;  Mr.  Albert 
Midlane  ;  the  late  very  Rev.  Henry  Hart  Milman,  Dean  of  St.  Paul's ;  the  late 
Eev.  Dr.  John  Samuel  Bewley  Monsell,  and  Rev.  Canon  Furse  ;  Messrs. 
Morgan  and  Scott,  for  Hymns  of  Miss  Campbell  and  Miss  E.  C.  Clephane  ; 
Mr.  Charles  Edward  Mudie;  His  Eminence  Cardinal  Newman;  Mr.  Francis 
Turner  Palgrave ;  Miss  Harriett  Parr ;  Messrs.  Parker  &  Co.,  for  Hymns 
of  the  late  Rev.  John  Keble ;  the  very  Rev.  Dr.  Edward  Hayes  Plumptre, 
Dean  of  Salisbury ;  Rev.  George  Rundle  Prynne ;  Mr.  George  Rawson ; 
the  "  Religious  Tract  Society,"  for  Hymns  of  the  late  Charlotte  Elliott ; 
Rev.  Andrew  Reed,  for  Hymns  by  the  late  Rev.  Dr.  Andrew  Reed  and 
Mrs.  Reed  ;  Messrs.  Richardson  &  Co.,  for  Hymns  of  the  late  Rev.  Dr. 
Frederick  William  Faber  ;  Messrs.  Rivington  &  Co.,  for  Hymns  of  the  late 
Rev.  Henry  Francis  Lyte ;  Rev.  Richard  Hayes  Robinson  ;  the  late  Rev. 
George  Wade  Robinson ;  the  late  Rev.  Dr.  Gilbert  Rorison ;  the  late  Rev. 
Arthur  Tozer  Russell ;  Mrs.  Saxby  ;  Rev.  Charles  Haddon  Spurgeon ;  the  late 
very  Rev.  Dr.  Arthur  Penrhyn  Stanley,  Dean  of  Westminster ;  Rev.  Samuel 
John  Stone  ;  Rev.  Dr.  David  Thomas  ;  Rev.  Godfrey  Thring ;  the  Rev.  Nicholas 
R.  Toke,  for  Hymns  of  the  late  Mrs.  Toke;  Rev.  Lawrence  Tuttiett;  Rev. 
Henry  Twells;  Miss  Anna  Letitia  Waring;  Rev.  Fred.  Whitfield;  the  late 
Miss  Catherine  Winkworth,  and  Messrs.  Longmans  &  Co. ;  Rev.  Henry  Herbert 
Wyatt ;  the  late  Right  Rev,  Dr.  Christopher  Wordsworth,  Bishop  of  Lincoln, 
and  the  Right  Rev.  Dr.  John  Wordsworth,  Bishop  of  Salisbury. 

For  permission  to  use  Tunes  and  arrangements  in  the  previous  and  present 
editions  of  the  "  Congregational  Psalmist,"  my  warmest  acknowledgments  are 
due  both  to  those  by  whom  the  permission  has  been  freely  given,  and  to  those  of 
whom  it  has  been  purchased.  First  to  the  contributors  of  Tunes  written  for  this 
work : — Mr.  Henry  Erskine  Allon,  B.  A. ;  Mr.  Joseph  Bamby ;  Mr.  Gerard  F.  Cobb, 
M.A. ;  the  late  Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. ;  Mr.  W.  C.  Filby  ;  the  late  Henry 


PREFACE,  » 

John  Gatintlett,  Mus.  Doc. ;  Mr.  Charles  Hancock,  Mas.  Bac. ;  Bev.  Dr.  J.  S.  B 
Hodges ;    Mrs.  Watts  Hughes  ;    Mr.  Alfred  Legge  ;   Mr.  J.  Douglas  Macey  ; 
Mr.  Fountain  Meen  ;  Professor  William  Henry  Monk,  Mus.  Doc;  Mr.  Clement 
W.   Poole ;    Mr.   Ebenezer  Prout,  RA.  i    Mr.   Samuel  Smith ;    Sir  Arthur 
Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

Next  to  the  proprietors  of  copyrights  who  have  kindly  permitted  their  insertion 
in  this  work:— Mr.  F.  G.  Baker;  Mr.  Henry  Baker,  Mus.  Bac.  ;  Mr.  William 
Samuel  Bainbridge,  Mus.  Bac. ;  representatives  of  the  late  Mr.  W.  Bayley  ;  the 
Bight  Kev.  Dr.  Edward  Hayes  Bickersteth,  Bishop  of  Exeter  ("Hymnal Companion 
to  the  Book  of  Common  Prayer") ;  Eev.  W.  J.  Blew  ("  Church  Hymn  and  Tune 
Book  ") ;  the  Rev.  R.  Brown-Borthwick  ("Supplemental  Hymn  and  Tune  Book"); 
Proprietors  of  the  "  Bradford  Tune  Book  "  ;  Mr.  Arthur  Henry  Brown  ;  Rev.  Dr. 
E.  W.  BuUinger  ;  Rev.  E.  S.  Carter ;  Mr.  F.  C.  Chattock  ;  Rev.  R.  R.  Chope  («  Con- 
gregational Hymn  and  Tune  Book  ")  ;  the  Proprietors  of  "  Congregational  Church 
Music  "  ;  the  "  London  Church  Choir  Association  "  ;  the  Proprietors  of  "  Church 
Pnoae  "  ;  Rev.  Reginald  Fred  Dale,  Mus.  Bac. ;  Rev.  Thomas  Darling  ("  Hymns 
for  the  Church  of  England ") ;  Dublin  "  Association  for  Promoting  Christian 
Knowledge,"  per  Rev.  D.  A.  Brown  ("Church  Hymnal  with  Tunes  ")  ;  the  late  Rev. 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.,  and  his  representatives  ;  Mr.  James  William  ISliott  ; 
Sir  George  J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc. ;  Ibjor  Alexander  Ewiog ;  Mr.  W.  C.  Filby  ; 
Lady  Victoria  Evans-Freke  ("  Song  of  Praise  ") ;  Alfred  R  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac.  ;  the 
late  Henry  John  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc.,  and  his  representatives  ;  Mr.  W.  B.  Gilbert, 
Mus.  Bac. ;  Mr.  John  Gill ;  the  late  Sir  John  Goss  ;  Mr.  Charles  Hancock,  Mus. 
Bac. ;  Mr.  John  Hatton  ;  the  late  Rev.  William  Henry  Havergal  and  his 
representatives ;  the  late  Miss  Frances  R.  Havergal  and  her  representatives  ; 
the  late  Rev.  L.  G.  Hayne,  Mus.  Doc. ;  Mr.  T.  Hewlett ;  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus. 
Doc. ;  "  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modem,"  Proprietors  of,  through  the  late  Rev. 
Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  Bart.,  and  after  his  death,  the  •  Rev.  W.  Pulling ; 
the  late  Dr.  John  HuUah;  F.  E.  Huntley,  Esq.;  Mr.  Frederick  Iliffe; 
the  Right  Rev.  Bishop  Jenner;  Mr.  Henry  Lahee;  Mr.  James  Langran  ;  Mr. 
Alfred  Legge  ;  the  Right  Rev.  Dr.  William  D.  Maclagan,  Bishop  of  Lichfield ; 
Messrs.  Masters  &  Co.  ("  Redhead's  Church  Hymn  Tunes") ;  Rev.  Richard  T. 
Matthews,  B. A.  ("North  Coates  Supplemental  Tune  Book");  the  late  Rev.  Peter 
Maurice,  D.D.("  Choral  Harmony  ")j  Prof.  William  Henry  Monk,  Mus.  Doc. ;  Mr. 
Edward  Minshall;  the  lateRe v. W.Mercer  and  his  representatives  ("ChurchPsalter 
and  Hymn  Book")  ;  Messrs.  Morgan  &  Co.  ("  Bristol  Tune  Book  ") ;  Mr,  Edwin 
Moss  ("London  Tune  Book") ;  the  late  T.  M.  Mudie,  Esq. ;  Rev.  Dr.  Jl.  Mullinger ; 
Messrs.  Nisbet  &  Co.  ("  Psalms  and  Hymns  for  Divine  Worship") ;  Messrs.  Novello 
("The  Hymnary");  Prof.  Sir  Herbert  Oakley,  Mus.  Doc. ;  Rev.  Sir  F.  A.  Gore- 


xii  PREFACE, 

Ousely,  Bart.,  Mus.  Doc.  ;  Signer  Pieraccini ;  Mr.  Clement  W.  Poole ;  "  The 
Psalmist,"  Proprietors  of ;  the  late  Mr.  C.  H.  Purday ;  the  late  Mr.  A.  B.  Beinagle, 
and  his  representatives;  Mr.  Paul  Bimbault;  "Sarum  Hymnal,"  the  Pro- 
prietors of  ;  Messrs.  Shaw  &  Co.  (the  "  Christian  Hymnal ") ;  the  late  Sir  George 
Smart ;  Mr.  Samuel  Smith ;  Mr.  T.  B.  Southgate  ;  John  Staiuer,  Mus.  Doc. ; 
Sir  Robert  P.  Stewart,  Mus.  Doc. ;  Sir  Arthur  Seymour  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 
("  Church  H}Tnns  with  Tunes  ");  E.  Thome,  Esq.;  the  late  A.  H.  Dyke  Troyte,  the 
representatives  of ;  the  late  Mr.  James  Turle  ;  the  late  Mr.  James  Watson; 
the  late  Samuel  Sebastian  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc,  and  his  representatives. 

« 

Every  care  has  been  taken  to  avoid  infringement  of  copyrights ;  if  through 
inadvertence  such  infringement  has  been  made,  apology  is  hereby  offered.  In 
a  very  few  instances  attempts  to  communicate  with  writers  have  failed.  I  can 
only  trust  that  I  may  be  forgiven  for  presuming  upon  their  acquiescence. 

HENRY  ALW)N. 

Canonburt,  London. 

February  Xhth^  1886. 


TABEfE    OB    COnTEIiTS. 


GOD  AND  HIS  WORSHIP     

Creation  and  Pboyidence 

THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST— 

His  Divine  Chabacteb  and  Globy 
His  Mediatorial  Character  ... 
His  Incarnation  and  Advent 
His  Human  Life  and  Example 
His  Passion  and  Death 
His  Rbsubrection  and  Ascension 
His  ^terobssion  and  Reign 
His  Second  Coming       

THE  HOLY  SPIRIT       

DOXOLOGIES     ...         ...         


HUMAN  LIFE :  ITS  FRAILTY  AND  SIN 

THE  gospel- 
Its  Record,  The  ScRii»TtjRBs 

Its  Mission  and  Its  Invitations 

THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE— 

Its  Beginnings— Repentance  and  Faith 
iTis  Consecration  and  Trust 
Its  Growth  and  Satisfaction 
Its  Struggles  and  Sorrows 
iTis  Privileges  and  Hopes 

DEATH  AND  THE  GRAVE  ... 
Death  of  a  Minister  ... 
Death  of  a  Child 

THE  LIFE  HEREAFTER      ... 


Htmvs. 

1—  20 
21—  35 
36-  62 


63—  68 
69—  99 
100—114 
115—127 
128-152 
153-169 
170-183 
184—203 

204—230 

231—239 

240-243 

244—255 
256-277 

278—322 
323-371 
372—456 

457—548 
549-577 

678—592 
593—595 
596—598 


•  •  1 


xiv  TABLE  OF  CONTENTS. 

CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS— 

The  Ohubch  and  its  Fellowship    

Prayeb  fob  Ministers 

Pbayer  fob  Theological  Colleges 

OBDINATION  of  MmiSTEBS  ...  

Seeking  a  Pastob         

Welcoming  a  Pastob 

Meetings  of  Ministbbs 

The  Lobd's  Day  and  its  Services 

The  Lobd's  Day  Evenino       

Week  Day  Sebvices     ...        

Saftism      ...        ...        *..        ...        •*.         ••• 

The  Lobd's  Suppsb       

SPECIAL  occasions- 
New  Places  of  Wobship       

Chubch  Restoration     

Chubch  Annivebsabies  

Obgan  Opening   .. 

CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS 

TIMES  AND  SEASONS— 

mobning  and  eveninq  ,„ 
Satubday  Evening 
The  New  Yeab  and  the  Old 
Midnight  Sebvices 

THE  SEASONS  OF  THE  YEAR— 
Spbing 

SUMMEB 

Autumn 

WiNTEB 

Harvest 

Flower  Service 

BENEVOLENT  INSTITUTIONS      

MARRIAGE  

FOR  THOSE  AT  SEA .  .. 

NATIONAL  HYMNS 

Days  of  Humiliation 

In  Time  op  Wab 

In  Time  of  Pestilence            „. 
National  Thanksgiving  

CHURCH  SERVICES  FOR  THE  YOUNG 

FAMILY  RELIGION 

FAMILY  GATHERINGS         

NEW  HABITATIONS 


%•• 

••t 

.  •  • 


No.  or  Hymn. 

...     618-641 

642 

643 

...     644—649 

650 

661 

...     662-665 

...     666—687 

...     688-700 

...     701—704 

...     706—710 

...     711—742 

.;.     743—766 

...     767-768 

...     759—761 

762 

...     763—798 

...  799—842 

...  843—844 

...  846—866 

...  857—858 

...  859—861 
862 
863 
864 

...  866—871 
872 

...  873—876 

...  877—879 

...  880-883 

...  884—886 
887 
...  ooo — 889 
...  890—891 
...  892-893 

...  894—918 

919 

920 

921 


AEfPHABETIGAB  INDEX   TO   HYflar^S. 


Copyright  Hymm,  inserted  by  permission. 


FOtsT  unat. 


A.  broken  heart,  my  God.  xaj  King    ... 

A.  charge  to  keep  I  nave ,.^ 

*A  few  more  yeare  shall  roll        

*A  fortress  sure  ia  God  our  King 
"  A  little  while,"^our  Lord  shall  come 
*Abide  among  us  with  Thy  grace         ..« 
*Abide  with  me,  fast  fklls  the  eventide 

Above  the  clear  Uue  sky 

Ajocording  to  Thv  gracious  word 
Across  the  sky  tne  shftdes  of  night     .., 

Again,  as  evening  shadow  falls 

Again  returns  the  dav  of  holy  rest     ... 
*Aiidn  the  mom  of  gladness 

An  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name       .pn 
*A1I  my  heart  this  niffht  rejoices         m. 

All  nature's  works  a\9  praise  declare... 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 

An  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night 
*Ali  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt 
*All  things  praise  Thee,  l«ord  most  high 

All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord 

All  ye  that  pass  by » 

*Almighty  luther,  hear  our  cry , 

Almighty  God,  Thv  word  is  cast 

Almighty  King,  whose  wondrous  hand 

Always  with  us,  always  with  us  .,. 

And  w  there.  Lord,  a  cross  for  me 

And  will  the  great  eternal  God 

Angela  from  the  realms  of  glory 
^Another  day  begun  ...      .... 

Another  six  days  work  is  done... 
♦Another  year  M  dawning 

Approach „  ray  soul,  the  mercy  seat    ... 

Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise     ...        .;.. 
♦Art  thou  weary,  i^r*  thou  lapguid 
♦As  helpless  as  a  child  who  dme^ 
♦As  much  have  I  of  worldlv  good; 

As  rants  the  h^rt  for  cooling  streams 
*As  Thou  didst  rest.  O  Father    ...        .,. 
*As  with  gladness,  men  of  old   ...  j 

♦At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set     

*At  the  name  of  Jesua       

♦At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father      ,.. 

Author  of  faith  I  eternal  word   ... 

Awake,  and  sine  the  song         

♦Awake,  awake,  O  Zion      

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun     ... 

Awake  our  souls,  away  our  fears 

Awake,  ye  saints,  awake  
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Baptized  into  Thy  name  most  holy    ... 
♦Bear  Thou  my  burden.  Thou  who  bear'st  my  sin 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne  

Begone  unbelief      

Behold,  a  Stranger  at  the  door  

Behold,  how  glorious  is  yon  sky  

Behold  the  slories  of  the  Lamb  

*Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  ...        

Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind  

Behold  the  throne  of  grace         

*Behold  us,  Lord,  a  little  space 

Behold  what  wondrous  grace 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  the  cross         

♦Beneath  Thy  wing,  O  God,  I  rest        

♦Beyond,  beyond  that  boundless  sea    

♦Birds  have  their  quiet  nest        

♦Blessed  Jesus,  at  Thy  word        

Blessed  Lord,  Thy  servants  see 

Blessing,  honour,  thanks  and  praise 

♦Bleee'd  are  the  pure  in  heart      

Blest  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

Blest  be  the  dear  uniting  love 

Blest  be  the  everlasting  God     

Blest  be  the  Father  and  His  love 

Blest  be  Thy  love,  d«ar  Lord     

Blest  is  the  tie  that  binds  

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow        

♦Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree 

♦Bread  of  heaven ,  on  Thee  I  feed  

Bread  of  the  world  in  mercy  broken 

♦Break  new  born  year,  on  glad  eyes  break    ... 

Breast  the  wave.  Christian,  when  it  is  strongest 
•Breathe  on  me,  breath  of  God 

Brethren,  let  us  join  to  bless     

*Brief  life  is  here  our  portion      

♦Bright  Thy  presence  when  it  breaketh 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning 

♦Brightly  gleams  our  banner      

♦By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored 


♦Call  them  in,  the  poor  and  wretched  ... 

♦Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm 

♦Captain  and  Saviour  of  the  host 
Captain  of  Israel's  host  and  Guide 

Captain  of  our  salvation  take 

Chief  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  sheep... 
Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  us  ... 
Children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Christ,  above  all  glory  seated    

♦Christ  is  coming,  let  creation 

♦Christ  is  made  the  sure  Foundation  ... 

♦  Christ  is  our  Comer-Stone         

♦Christ  is  risen.  Hallelujah  

♦Christ  is  the  Foundation  

Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground    ... 

♦Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  again 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-dav 
Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies 

♦Christian,  dost  thou  see  them 

♦Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose 

Christians  awake,  salute  the  happy  mom 

Come  and  let  us  sweetly  join    

Come,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 
Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 
Come,  H  fly  Ghost,  in  love 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire  ... 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come  

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 
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FIBST  LIWE. 


C!ome  in,  thou  blessM  of  the  Lord    ... 

Come,  kingdom  of  our  GK>d       

*Gome,  labour  on     

Gome,  let  us  i[oln  our  cheerful  songs  ... 

Gome,  let  as  join  our  friends  above    ... 
♦Gome,  Lord,  and  tarry  not        

Gome,  ray  soul,  thou  must  be  waking 

Gome,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 

Gome,  O  Thottall-victorious  Lord 

Gome,  O  thou  traveller  unknown 
♦Gome,  i>raiseyour  Lord  and  Saviour  ... 
♦Come,  sing  with  holy  gladness 

Gome,  Thou  almiffhty  K^ing      

Come,  Thou  ever&sting  Spirit 

Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing  ... 

Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus 
♦Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 

♦Come  to  the  house  of  prayer     

*Come  unto  Me,  and  rest 

♦Come  unto  Me,  ye  weaiy  

Gome,  we  that  love  the  Lord     

♦Gome,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  anthem  ... 

Gome,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched 
♦Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come 

Command  Thy  blessing  from  above  ... 

Creator,  Spirit,  by  whose  aid     

•Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 

Darkly  rose  the  guilty  morning 

Daughter  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 

♦DayTjy  day  the  manna  fell       

♦Day  by  day  w^e  magnify  Thee 

♦Day  of  wrath !  O  day  of  mourning     ... 
♦Days  and  moments  swiftly  flying 

Deal  gently  with  us,  Lord         

Dear  Priend,  whose  presehce  in  the  house 
♦Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side      ...        .■,. 

♦Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine     

♦Dear  Saviour  of  a  dying  world 

♦Dismiss  me  not  Thy  service,  Lord 

Dropping,  dropping,  dropping 

Dwell  in  me  richly,  blessed  Word 

Enthroned  on  high,  Almighty  Lord  ... 

Ere  another  Sabbath's  close      

Ere  I  sleep,  for  every  favovur     

♦Eternal  lather,  strong  to  save 

Eternal  God,  we  look  to  Thee  ... 
♦Eternal  Light !  Eternal  Light  I... 

Eternal  Power,  whose  high  abode 
♦Etemsd  Shepherd,  God  most  high 

Eternal  source  of  every  joy 

Eternal  Spirit  1  by  w  hose  power 

Eternal  Spirit !  we  ocnfess       

•Evening  and  morning     

♦Eye  ha^  not  seen  Thy  glory :  Thou  alone 
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♦Fair  waved  the  golden  com      

♦Faith  of  our  fathers,  living  still 
Far  as  Thy  name  is  known        , 

♦Far  fiom  my  heavenly  home    

Par  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee 

*  Father,  ag^n  in  Jesus'  name  we  meet 
Father,  behold  with  gracious  eyes 
Father,  beneath  Thy  sheltering  wing 
Fiither,  by  Thy  love  and  power 
Father,  hear  the  prayer  we  offer 

♦Father,  here  we  dedicate  

Father,  how  wide  Thy  glory  shines   ... 
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FIRST  LINE. 


♦Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life  

♦Father  in  high  heaven  dwelling         

•Father,  my  cup  is  full      

♦Father  of  all,  whose  wondrous  power 

Father  of  eternal  grace 

Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
♦Father  of  love  and  power  

Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear       

Father,  throned  on  high 

♦Father,  to  Thy  sinful  child       

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss         

Feeble,  helpless,  how  shall  I     

•Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep 
♦For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labours  rest 
♦For  all  Thy  love  and  goodness,  so  bountiful  and 

For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be 

♦For  ever  will  I  bless  the  Lord 

For  ever  with  the  Lord 

For  mercies  countless  as  the  sands    

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth      

♦For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country 

♦For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace 

Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky 

Forth  in  Thy  name,  O  Lord,  I  go       

*  Forward  be  our  watchword       

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love 

Pountjain  of  mercy,  God  of  love  

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 

From  Egypt's  bondage  come 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains       

♦From  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit     

Full  of  trembling  expectation, 

Gently,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  us 

Give  me  the  faith  which  can  remove 

Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise      

Give  to  the  winds  Thy  fears      

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken     

♦Glory  be  to  Him  who  loved  us 

*Glory  be  to  Jesus 

♦Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest 

Glory  to  Gk)d  pn  high      

♦Go  labour  on  ;  spend  and  be  spent 
♦Go  not  far  from  me,  O  my  strength  ... 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane 

God  bless  our  native  land  

♦God  bless  our  Sunday  school    

God  is  gone  up  on  high 

♦God  is  m  His  temple       

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 
fGod  of  mercy,  God  of  grace      

God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call 

God  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days  ... 

God  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 

♦God  of  pity,  God  of  grace  

♦God  of  the  living,  in  whose  eyes 

God  save  our  gracious  Queen    

God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven    ... 
•God  the  All-terrible !  King  who  ordainest 
♦God  the  Lord  has  heard  our  prayer    ... 

God  who  dost  the  increase  grant 

♦Golden  harps  are  sounding       

♦Grar^inus  Saviour,  holy  Shepherd 

♦Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me 

♦Gr  tcious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost      

♦Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  know 

Great  Father  oteach  perfect  gift 
♦Great,  giver  of  all  good,  to  Thee  again 

Great  God  as  seasons  disappear • 
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Great  GK>d  how  infinite  art  Thou ! 
Great  God  of  wonders,  all  Thy  ways  ... 
Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear     ... 

Great  is  the  Lord  our  God         

"■Great  King  of  nations,  hear  our  prayer 
Great  8hepherd  of  Thy  people,  hear  ... 
Great  tbe  joy  when  Christians  meet ... 
Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 


•  •  ■ 

•  •• 

•  •• 


Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise     ' 

HaiU  Thou  once  despisdd  Jesus  

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed      

♦Hallelujah!  Hallelujah  I  ...        

^Hallelujah;  song  of  gladness 

"Happy  the  home  when  God  is  there 

Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined         , 

^Hark,  hark  my  soul,  angelic  songs  are  swelling   ... 

Hark  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord     

Hark  the  glad  sound  the  Saviour  comes      

Hark  the  herald  angels  sing      , 

Hark  the  song  of  Jubilee 

♦Hark  the  sound  of  holy  voices , 

Hark  the  voice  of  loVe  and  mercy      

Hark  'tis  ttie  watchman's  cry , 

♦Harp  awake  I  tell  out  the  story  

Head  of  the  Church  triumphant        

♦Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour  heal     

Heal  us,  Immanuel ;  hear  our  prayer  , 

♦Hear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father , 

Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 

■  Heavenly  Father,  all  creation 

Heavenly  Father,  by  whose  care         

♦Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing 

♦Heavenly  Father,  to  whose  eye  

He  dies ;  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies 

♦He  is  gone,  a  cloud  of  light       

♦He  is  risen!  He  is  risen  ...        

♦Help  me,  my  God,  to  speak      

♦Here,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee  all  that  is  fairest 

♦Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face , 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God     

Holy  Bible,  book  Divine , 

♦Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way      ...        , 

♦Holy  Father,  hear  my  cry         

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness  , 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty         

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  of  HoBts  

Holy  Lamb  who  Thee  receive 

Holy  Spirit,  Truth  Divine         

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord       

Hosanna  we  sing,  like  the  children  dear      

House  of  our  God,  with  hymns  of  gladness  ring  .. 

How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  O  Lora 

How  beauteous  are  their  ffct 

How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine        

♦How  blessed  from  the  bonds  of  sin     

How  blest  is  life  if  lived  for  Thee       

How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine       

*How  calmly  the  evening  once  more  is  descending 

Howcondescendingaad  how  kind 

How  dare  we  pray  Thee  dwell  within  

How  do  Thy  mercies  close  me  round  

How  pleased  and  blest  was  I 

How  precious  is  the  book  Divine        

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is 

•How  shall  I  follow  Him  I  serve  

'  How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts     

*How  softly  on  the  western  hills 
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How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

*How  welcome  was  the  c-ill        

^Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn 

♦I  bring  my  sins  to  Thee 

♦I  could  not  do  without  Thee     

♦I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  tiiat  life  may  be 

*I  give  my  heart  to  Thee 

♦I  give  myself  to  prayer 

♦I  have  no  comfort  but  Thy  lore 

♦I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

♦I  hunger  and  I  thirst       

*I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 

♦I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee 

I  love  the  Lord,  He  lent  an  ear 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord         

♦I  love  to  hear  the  story 

*I  love  to  tell  the  story     

*I  need  Thee,  i>reciou8  Jesus      

I'll  praise  m^  Maker  with  my  breath 
♦I  think  of  Thee,  my  God,  by  night    ... 

I  thirst,  Thou  wounded  Lamb  of  Qod 

'*'!  was  a  wandering  sheep 

*I  would  commune  with  Thee,  my  Gk)d 
♦If  tihou  but  suffer  God  to  guide  thee... 

I'm"  but  a  stranger  here 

Tm  kneeling  at  the  threshold 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord 
♦In  grief  and  fear  to  Thee,  6  Lord 

♦In  heavenly  love  abiding  

♦In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory    

♦In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day      

In  ttie  hour  of  my  distress        

In  the  hour  of  trial  

In  this  glad  hour,  when  children  meet 

In  time  of  tribulation      

♦In  whom  shall  I  find  comfort 

It  came  upon  the.midnight  clear 

It  is  not  death  to  die      

♦It  is  Thy  hand,  my  God 

It  passeth  knowledge,  that  dear  love  of  Thine 


Jerusalem,  my  happy  home     ... 

Jerusalem,  on  high 

♦Jerusalem  the  gcaden      

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 
♦  Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult  ... 
*Jesus  came — the  Leavens  adoring 

Jesus  Emmanuel 

Jteus,  full  of  all. compassion    ... 
♦Jesus,  great  Redeemer    

Jesus,  high  in  glory       

Jesus,  I  live  to  Thee        

♦Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken    . . . 
♦Jesus  is  our  Shepherd     

Jesus  lives !  no  longer  now 

♦Jesu,  Lord,  and  Saviour 

♦Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory    ... 

)Thee    ... 


•  •• 

•  •• 


Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 

Jesus,  Master  of  the  feast 
♦Jesu,  meek  and  gentle     

Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone 
♦JesDs,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 
♦•Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me... 

Jesus,  my  Strengi  h,  my  Hope  ... 

Jesue,  our  best-Mloved  Frieml... 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
**/e3us,  sti2]  lead  on , 
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*» Jesus,  Bun  and  Shield  art  Thou 
^Jesus,  Sun  of  Bigtiteousness 

Jesus,  the  name  to  sinners  dear 
"*  Jesus,  the  verv  thought  of  Ihee 

Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 
~*  Jesus,  Ihou  joy  of  loving  hearts 

Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 
Jesus,  Thy  robe  of  righteousness 
Jesus,  Thy  sovereign  grace  we  bless 

-* Jesus,  to  Thy  table  led    ... 

Jesus,  we  look  to  'ihee    

Jesus,  we  Thy  promise  claim  ... 
Jesus,  where  er  Thy  people  meec 
Join  all  the  glorious  names 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come 

*Ju8t  as  I  am — without  one  plea 

Kindred  in  Christ  for  His  dear  sake 


^Labouring  and  heavy-laden       

Lamb  of  U-od,  whose  bleeding  love     

^Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace _    .. 

^Lead,  kindly  light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom     .. 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us      

Lead  us,  O  Father  1  in  the  paths  of  peace    ... 

Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide    ...        .. 

Let  all  assembled  here 

"^Let  all  men  praise  the  Lord 

Let  everlasting  glories  crown 

"*  Let  every  heart  exulting  beat 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend       

*Let  me  be  with  Thee,  where  Thou  art 

Let  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those. 

Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind 

Let  Zion's  watcbmen  all  awake 

*Lift  the  strain  of  high  thanksgiving 

Lift  up  to  (rod  the  voice  of  praise      

"^Light  hath  arisen,  we  walk  in  its  brightness 

Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire        ... 

'^Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart 

"*  Light  of  the  world !  whose  kind  and  gentle  care  .. 

Light  of  those,  whose  dreary  dwelling         

^Light  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord 

Like  mist  on  the  mountains,  like  ships  on  the  sea 

Lo,  God  is  here,  let  us  adore     

Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  descending         

*Lo,  on  the  inglorious  tree         

*Lo,  the  storms  of  life  are  breaking     

*Long  did  I  toil,  and  know  no  eartnly  rest 

Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day 

*Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee      

Lord,  behold  us  few  and  weak  ... 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing 

*Lord,  give  me  light  to  do  Thy  work 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost        

*Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  pray       

Lord,  I  have  made  Thy  word  vaj  choice      

*Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing     

*Lord,  I  was  blind,  I  could  not  see      

Lord,  if  Thou  the  grace  impart 

*Lord,  in  this  Thy  mwcy's  day 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  m^  care  

'^Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  Thee      

Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 

"^Lord  Jesus,  when  we  stand  afar         

Lord,  look  on  all  assembled  here         

Lord  of  all  being!  throned  afar  

Lord  of  hbsts  to  Thee  we  raise 

liOniof  mercy  and  of  mijgi'ht     „» 
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.Lord  of  our  life,  and  G-od  of  our  salvation   ... 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear 

♦Lord  of  the  harvest!  Thee  we  hail     

♦Lord  of  the  living  harvest 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above 

♦Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  majr  speak 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright       

Lord,  Thine  ancient  people  see 

♦Lord,  this  day  Thy  children  meet       

Lord,  Thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  through 

♦Lord,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep     

♦Lord,  Thy  Word  abideth 

Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  now  

♦Lord,  when  in  silent  hours  I  muse      

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 

*Loving  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep 

♦Low  in  Thine  agony        

Lowly  and  solemn  be       

Man  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted         " 

♦Master,  where  abidest  Thou      

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour 

Mighty  God,  while  angels  bless  Thee 

♦Mighty  Quickener,  Spirit  blest../      

More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ      

Much  in  sorrow,  oft  In  woe       

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee         

♦My  Father,  it  is  good  for  me     

♦My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day    ... 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 

My  God,  how  endless  is  Thy  love 
♦My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art 

My  God !  I  know,  I  feel  Thee  mine    ... 
♦My  God,  I  love  Thee  for  Thyself 
♦My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made 
♦My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray     ... 

My  God,  permit  my  tongue      

My  God  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 

My  gracious  Lord,  1  own  Thy  nght  ... 
♦My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  Godf...  ..* 
♦My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 

My  life's  a  shade,  my  days        

♦My  Oaviour,  *mid  life's  varied  scene  ... 

My  Shepherd  will  suppl  v  ray  need     ... 

My  soul,  repeat  His  praise        

My  spirit  longs  for  Thee 

♦My  spirit  on  Thy  care     »        

♦My  times  are  in  Thy  hand        

Nature  with  open  volume  stands        

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  

♦Never  further  than  Thy  cross ... 

♦No  Gk)3pel  like  this  Feast  

No  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

♦No!  not  despairingly       

♦No  shadows  yonder         

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts        

♦Not  what  I  am,  O  Lord,  but  what  Thou  art 

♦Not  what  these  hands  have  done 

♦Not  worthy.  Lord,  to  gather  up  the  crumbs 

Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme         

Now  from  the  altAr  of  our  hearts       

♦Now  God  be  with  us.  for  the  night  is  closing 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 

Now  let  the  feeble  all  be  strong         

Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead       
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*Now  that  the  daylight  fills  the  sky   ... 

♦Now  the  day  is  over         

♦Now  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul         

♦O  blessdd  life,  the  heart  at  rest 

O  bread  to  pilgrims  given         

♦O  Christ  our  hope— our  heart's  desire 

O  Christ,  with  all  Thy  members  one  ... 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful    ...        

♦O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile  ... 

*0  come,  O  come,  Emmanuel    

♦O  come  to  the  merciful  Baviour  who  calls 

♦O  day  of  rest  and  gladness        

♦O  do  not  let  the  Word  depart 

*0  everlasting  Light        

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 

O  for  a  humbler  walk  with  God 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
*0  for  the  peace  which  iloweth  as  a  river 

O  God,  my  strength  and  fortitude     ... 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
*0  God  of  life,  whose  power  benign    ... 
*0  God  of  love  I  O  King  of  Peace 

♦O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 

*0  God,  the  Bock  of  Ages 

O  God,  Thou  art  my  God  alone 

♦OGod  unseen,  yet  ever  near     

*0  God,  who  know'st  how  frail  we  are 
•O  gracious  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  crying 
*0  happy  band  of  pilgrims         


O  bappy  day  that  fixed  my  choice    ...  '     ... 

♦O  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 

*0  Holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen 

O  Jesus  Christ,  grow  Thou  in  me       

♦0  Jesus  Christ,  the  Holy  One 

♦O  Jesus,  ever  present       ...        

♦0  Jesus,  I  have  promised  

♦O  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful 

*0  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace        

*0  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing        

0  King  of  mercy,  from  Thy  throne  on  high 

♦O  Lunb  of  God,  still  keep  me 

*0  let  him  whose  sorrow 

♦O  Light  of  life,  O  Saviour  dear 

♦O  Light,  whose  beams  illumuie  all    

O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown 

♦O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail        

O  Lord,  how  happy  should  we  be       

♦O  Lord,  I  look  to  Thee 

O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  Thee         

*0  Lord,  it  is  a  blessed  thing     

*0  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea 

•O  Lord  of  hosts,  whose  glory  fills       

O  Lord  our  God,  arise     

O  Lord,  Thy  heavenly  grace  impart 

O  Lord,  turn  not  Thy  race  away         

♦O  Lord,  who  by  Thy  presence  nast  made  light 
*0  Love,  divine  and  golden       ...        

O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art 

'H)  Love  that  casts  out  fear         

♦O  Love,  who  formed'stmeto  wear      

♦O  Master,  at  Thy  feet     

H)  Master,  it  is  good  to  be         

*0  mean  may  seem  this  bouse  of  clay 

*0  Paradise,  O  Paradise 

♦Oquicklv  come,  dread  Judge  of  all 

O  sacred  Head,  once  wounded , 


•  •  ■ 
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O  Saviour,  may  we  never  rest 

*0  Saviour,  precious  Saviour     

♦Oh,  show  me  not  my  Saviour  dying 

O. Spirit  of  the  living  God         

♦O  Strength  and  tStajr  upholding  all  creation 

O  take  away  this  evil  heart      

O  that  the  Jjord  would  guide  toy  ways 

O  Thou  by  long  experience  tried        

O  Thou,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows 

O  Thou,  in  whom  alone  is  found        

♦0  Hiou,  the  contrite  sinners'  Friend 

♦O  Thou,  the  true  and  only  Light       

O  Thou,  to  whom  in  ancient  times    

O  Thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight  ... 

♦O  Thou  true  life  of  all  that  live 

O  Thou,  who  camest  from  above        

*0  Thou,  who  didst  with  love  untold 

O  Tbou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands 

*0  timely  happy,  timely  wise 

*0h I  what,  if  we  are  Christ's   ...         

O  what  shall  I  do,  my  Saviour  to  praise 
*0  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea 

O  worship  the  King        

*0  worship  the  Lord  in  tibe  beauty  of  holiness 

Object  of  my  first  desire 

O'er  the  gloom jr  hills  of  darkness      

♦,0n  ovur  way  rejoicing    ...         

On  this  the  holiest  and  best     

^One  sole  baptismal  sign 

^Onward,  Ohristian  soldiers       

♦Open  now  thy  gates  of  beauty 

Oppressed  wiui  sin  and  woe     ...        .,. 
♦Our  blest  Bedeemer,  ere  He  breathed 

♦Our  day  of  praise  is  done  

♦Our  Father,  hear  our  longing  prayer 

♦Our  fathers'  Friend  and  God 

Our  Gk>d,  our  help  in  ages  past 

Our  Heavenly  Father  calls        

Our  Helper,  God,  we  bless  His  name 

♦Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ       ...        

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead        

♦Out  of  the  deep  I  ca,ll      

Out  of  the  depths  I  cry  to  Thee         

» 

Peace  be  to  this  habitation       

Peace,  doubting  heart,  my  God's  I  am 
♦Peace,  perfect  peace,  in  tnis  dark  world  of  sin 
♦Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 

Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high     

♦Praise  Jehovah,  bow  before  Him        

♦Praise,  my  soul,  thje  King  of  heaven 

Praise  the  Lord,  ye  heavens,  adore  Him 

'  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 

♦Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  tbe  height    

Praise  to  Thee,  Thou  great  Creator    

♦Praise  to  our  Godl  whose  bounteous  hand  ... 
♦Praise  ye  Jehovah,  praise  the  Lord  most  holy 

Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  'tis  good  to  raiae 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sii^jere  desire      

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart 

♦Beaper !  behold  the  fields  are  white 

♦Bedeemed  from  guilt,  redeemed  from  sih  ... 
♦Bejoice,  all  ye  believers 

Bejoice,  the  Lord  is  King         

♦Bejoice  to-day,  with  one  accord         

Best  from  thy  labour,  rest        

*aest  of  the  weary,  Joy  of  the  sad         
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Betum,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home     ... 

Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord         

♦Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty      

Rise,  gracious  God,  and  smne 

Rise  my  soul,  and  streteh  thy  wio^s... 

Rock  01  Ages,  cleft  for  me        

Round  the  lK>rd  in  glory  seated 


•  •• 

•  •• 


♦Safe  across  the  watera 

♦Safe  home,  safe  home  in  port 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus         

♦Safely,  safely  gathered  in         

Safely  through  another  week 

Salvation  I  O  the  joyful  sound 

♦Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise ... 
♦Saviour,  blessdd  Saviour  

Saviour,  breathe  ail  evening  blMaing 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherdleiul  us         

Saviour,  now  receive  him         

Savioiur,  sprinkle  many  nations         

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee...        .^ 

Saviour,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 

♦Say  not,  my  souj,  from  whence         

See  how  great  a  ilame  aspires 

See  IsraeTs  gentle  Shepherd  stands 

♦See  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph      ... 

Servant  of  all,  to  toil  for  man 

Servant  of  €K>d,  well  done       

♦Show  pity,  Lord  1  ftir  we  are  frail  ani  faint 

Show  pity.  Lord  I  O  Lord,  forgive 

♦Sinful  sighing  to  be  blest         

♦Sing  Allduia  forth  in  duteous  praise 

Sing,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour's  glory 

♦Sing  to  the  Lord  a  joyful  song 

♦Sing  to  the  Lord  of  Harvest 

Sinners,  turn !  Why  will  ye  die         

♦Sleep  thy  last  sleep         

*So  rest  my  rest      ...        . 

Soldiers  ot  Christ,  arise 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises     ... 

Son  of  God,  Thy  iDlessing  grant         

Son  of  llUin,  to  Tbee  I  cry 

9ong8  of  praiae  the  angels  sang         

Sovereign  Ruler  of  thu  skies 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed       

Speed  Thy  servants,  Saviour,  ^eed  them 

♦fipirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers      ...        

*  Spirit  of  God !  descend  upon  my  heart       

♦Spirit  of  Light  and  Truth,  to  Thee    ...        

Spirit  of  Truth,  come  down      ...        

Spirit  of  Wisdom,  guide  Thine  own 

♦Spread,  O  spread,  thou  mighty  word 

Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord 

Stand  up,  my  soul,  9bake  off  thy  fears       

Stand  up^  stand  up  for  Jesus  .. 

Standing  forth  on  life's  rough  way 

Stay,  Thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay        ...        

6til],still  with  Thee,  when  purple  morning  breaketh 

Still  wUl  we  trust,  tho'  earth  seem  dark  and  dreary 

♦Still  with  Thee.  O  my  God     

♦Strangers  and  pilgrim*  here  below 
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♦Summer  suns  are  glowing 

♦Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear  ... 

Bu^ly  Christ  thy  griefs  hi^s  borne    ... 

♦Sweet  feast  of  love  divLuA        

♦Bweet  is  the  solace  of  Thy  love 

Sweet  is  the  work  my  God,  my  King 
♦Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 
♦Sweetly  the  holy  hymn 

Sweet  tl^  moments  rick  in  bleasiag ... 
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ny  life,  and  let  it  be 

ip  thy  cross  the  Saviour  saifl 

vith  us,  Lord,  Thyself  reveal    ...        •yv' 

me,  O  Lord,  Thy  holy  way  '   ' 

lousand  times  ten  thousand 

r  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled 

lay  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day  •▼■  '   .  . 

nystie  word  of  Thine,  O  sovereign  Lord 

ridegroom  conges    ...        

hurch  has  waited  long      

hurch  of  God  below         

hurch'e  one  foundation 

iwn  of  G-od's  deac  Sabbath        

ly  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close 

iy  is  past  and  over 

ly,  O  Lord,  is  spent  

ly  of  Resurrection 

ly  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended 

3tal  morn,  my  God,  is  come      

all  lean  fishers  toil 

od  of  Abraham  praise      

)lden  gates  are  lifted  up 

javens  declare  Thy  glory.  Lord 

jurs  of  evening  efose        

ing  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is      

/elong  night  we've  toiled  in  vain 

Drd  be  witn  us  as  we  bend         

9rd  is  rich  and  merciful 

Drd  my  pasture  shall  prepare 

3rd  my  Shepherd  is  

Drd  of  might  from  Sinai's  brow 

ord  will  come,  the  earth  shall  quake  ... 

ercies  of  my  God  and  King       

diant  mom  hath  passed  away 

tseate  hues  of  early  dawn  ... 

,ints  of  God,  their  conflicts  past 

,nds  of  time  are  sinking 

ladows  of  the  evening  hours      

m  of  G^d  goes  forth  to  war       

»acious  firmament  on  high        

jirit  breathes  upon  the  word    

pirit  to  our  hearts 

iring-tide  hour       

rain  upraise,  of  joy  and  praise 

in  is  sinking  fast 

)ice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden     

ay  is  long  and  dreary      

?ar  is  gone  beyond  recall 

jar  is  swiftly  waning        

ve  adore,  BLemal  name 

vill  I  love,  my  Strength,  my  Tower  ... 

is  a  blessM  home  ...        ...     '  ' 

is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read 

is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

is  a  green  hill  far  away 

is  a  land  of  pure  delight 

is  an  everlasting  home 

is  no  love  like  the  love  of  Jesus 

is  no  night  in  heaven      

is  no  sorrow,  Lord,  too  light    

s  a  Friend  for  little  children     

were  ninety  and  nine  within  the  fold 

arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old     

for  ever,  God  of  love      

ay  at  Thy  creating  word  

i  My  body,  which  is  given  for  you    ... 

3  the  day  of  light 

)  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 

^one  to  Thee  in  faith  we  lay     

•^  coming,  O  my  Saviour        


▲UTHOB  OB  TRANSLATOR. 


325 
432 
421 
601 
614 
597 
197 
387 
196 
199 
619 
618 
657 
822 
832 
828 
156 
694 
658 
795 

14 
165 

49 
844 
406 
653 
692 

37 
408 
404 
184 
189 

33 
833 
568 
599 
060 
825 
502 
8 
244 
260 
861 

17 
823 
877 
483 
853 
863 
242 
356 
574 

15 
149 
907 
558 
292 

99 
572 
486 
899 
276 
876 
347 
663 
719 
660 
662 
745 
194 


Frances  Ridley  Havergal  (1836-1879) 

Charles  William  Everest  (lb\4-1877) 

Chatles  Wesley  (1708-1788) 

William  Tidd  Matson  (1833-) 

Henry  Alford.D.D., Dean  (l810-1871)[(1829-78> 

J.W.Meinhold(l797-1851)tr.6yC.Wiukworth 

Thomas  of  Celano  (13  Ct.)  tr.  by  Sir  W.  Scott 

Harriet   Beecher  btowe  (1814-)    [(1771-1832) 

Horatius  Bonar,  d.d.  (1808-^ 

Horatius  Bonar,  d.d.  (1808-) 

Henry  iTrancie  Lyte  (1793-1847) 

Samuel  John  Stone  (1839-) 

Ada  Cross,  nee  Cambridge  (1844-) 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  d.d.,  Bp.  (1807-85) 

Anatolius  (-458)  tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale,  d.d. 

John  Mason  Neale,  d.d.  (1818-1866) 

J.  Damascenus  (-756)  tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  d.d. 

John  iLllerton  (1826-) 

James  Merrick  (1720-1769) 

Chris.  Wordsworth,  d.d.  Bp.  (1807-1885) 

Thomas  Olivers  (1725-1799) 

Cecil  Frances  Alexander  (1823-) 

Isaac  Watts,  d.d.  (1674-1748) 

Eliza  Conder  (1833) 

Sir  Henry  Williamg  Baker  (1821-1877) 

John  Kebl6  (1792-1866) 

John  Ellerton  (1826-) 

Thomafl  Toke  Lynch  (1818-1871) 

Joseph  Addir  on  (1672-1719) 

Isaac  Watts,  d.d.  (1674-1748) 

B.  Heber.D  D.,Bp.  (1783-18?6)  [Hymnal  v.  4,5. 

B.Heber,D.D..  Bp.  (1783-1826)  v.1,2,3;  Chope'9 

Henry  Francis  Lyte  (1793-1847) 

Godfrey  Thring  (1823-) 

Cecil  Frances  Alexander  (1823-) 

W.  D.  Maclagan,  d.d.,  Bp.  (1826-)] 

Anne  Boss  Cousin  (1857) 

Adelaide  Anne  Procter  (1825-1864) 

Beginald  Heber,  d.d.,  Bp.  (1783-1826) 

Joseph  Addison  (1672-1719) 

William  Cowper  (1731-1800) 

Henry  Ustic  Onderdonk,  d.d.  Bp.  (-1858) 

John  Samuel  BewleyMonsell,  ll.d.(181i-75> 

Godeschalcus  (1050),  tr.6y  J. M.  Neale,  d.d. 

Latin  Hymn  (8th    cent.),  tr.  by  B.  Caswall 

John  Keble(1792-1860) 

Adelaide  Anne  Procter  (1825-1864) 

Meaux  Breviary,  tr.  by  Francis  Pott    (1832-) 

William  Washam  How,  d.d.,  Bp.(182a-) 

Isaac  Watts,  d.d.  (1674-1748) 

Johann  Scheffler  (1624-1677),  <r.  6y  J.  Wesley 

Sir  Henry  Willianis  Baker  (1821-1877) 

John  Keble  (1792-1866) 

William  Cowper  (1731-1800) 

Cecil  Frances  Alexander  (1823-) 

Isaac  Watts,  d.d.  (1674-1748) 

Matthew  Bridges  (1800-) 

W.  B.  Littlewood,  alt. 

Francis  Minden  Knollis  (1815-1863) 

Jane  Crewdson,  nie  Fox  (1809-1868) 

Albert  Midlane  (1825-) 

Elizabeth  Cecilia  Clephane  (1830-1869) 

Edward  Hayes  Flumptre,  d.d.  Dean(1824-) 

M.  F.  Maude,  nie  Hooper  (1848) 

William  Walsham  How,  d.d.,  Bp.  (182^) 

Charles  Lawrence  Ford  (Lyra  Anglicana) 

John  BUerton  (1826-) 

Isaac  Watts,  d.d.  (1CT4-1748) 

James  Montgomery  (1771-1854) 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal  (1835-1879) 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  HYMNS, 


XXVll 


FIB8T  LINE. 


Thou&rt  gone  tothe  grave;  butwewill  notdeplorethee 

*Thou  art  gone  up  on  high        

*Thou  art.  the  everlasting  Word 

Thou  art  the  way :  to  Thee  alone       

Thou  boundless  souice  of  every  good 

♦Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  kingly  crown 

Thou  God  of  glorious  majes^ 

♦Thou  God  of  love  I  beneath  Thy  sheltering  wings 
♦Thou  grace  divine  t  encircling  all      

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  heigl/b 

Thou  hidden  source  of  calm  repose 

Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead 

♦Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness  and  sorrow    ., 
♦Thou  Lord,  art  Love,  and  everywhere 

Thou  very  present  aid , 

♦Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed       

Thou  who  didst  stoop  below , 

♦Thou  who  hast  known  the  careworn  heart ... 
♦Thou  who  our  faithless  hearts  canst  read    ...       ., 
♦Thou  who  Thyself  didst  sanctify       , 

Thou  whose*  almighty  word     

Though  faint,  yet  pursuing,  we  go  on  our  way 
♦Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three         

Thrice  happy  souls,  who,  born  from  heaven 
♦Throned  upon  the  awful  tree 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life 
*  Through  good  report  and  evil.  Lord 

Through  the  day  "Thy  love  has  spared  us     ...    •    . 

Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour , 

♦Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow 

Thy  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love 

♦Thy  home  is  with  the  humble,  Lord 

♦Thy  life  was  given  for  me  

Thy  name,  Almighty  Lord       

♦Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord      ...        

♦••  Till  He  come ! "    O  let  the  wrrds     ... 

Tis  the  church  triumphant  singing 

Time  is  earnest  passing  by        

*To  God  on  high  be  thanks  and  praise 

♦To  Thee,  6  Comforter  divine    ...        

*To  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  Saviour 

♦To  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  yield  my  spirit     ... 

To  Thee.  O  God,  in  heaven       

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  we  bring       

To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb,  to  Thee        ...        . 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ...        

*True  Bread  of  Life  in  pitying  mercy  given  .. 

Try  us,  O  God,  and  searcih  the  ground         

Unveil  thy  bospm,  faithful  tomb       

Uplift  the  banner :  let  it  float 

♦Wake,  awak«,  for  night  is  flying 

*Walk  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know       

We  ask  not  that  our  path  be  always  bright 

We  bid  Thee  welcome  in  the  name 

We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  O  God ...        

*We  cannot  always  trace  the  way       

We  cannot  praise  Thee  now.  Lord     

*We  give  Thee  bnt  Thine  (Jwn  ...       «, 

We  m  the  lower-parts    ...        ,       

We  love  the  venerable  house    ....       ...       

We  love  Thee.  Lord,  yet  not  alone     

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps       

*We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter      

*We  praise  and  bless  Thee,  gracious  Lord 

*W6  praise,  we  bless  Thee  

*We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come 
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195 
413 
459 
651 
416 
399 

19 
874 
731 
759 

38 

80 
859 
368 
232 
101 
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ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  HYMNS, 


FIBST  LINE. 


We  sing  His  love  who  oace  was  slain.. 

We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  who  died 

We  sing  to  Thee  Thou  Son  of  God 

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest 

We  would  see  Jesus,  for  the  shadows  lengthen 
*  Weary  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin 

Welcome  sweet  day  of  rest       

♦Welcome,  welcome,  sinner,  hear       

We've  no  abiding  city  here      

What  equal  honour  shall  we  bring 

♦What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone 
♦What  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng 

What  shall  I  render  to  my  God  ...        .^ 

What  various  hindrances  we  meet 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God 

♦When  cold  our  hearts,  and  far  from  Thee   ... 

When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view 

When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  be 

When  1  can  read  my  title  clear  

♦When  I  had  wandered  from  His  fold 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

When  languor  and  disease  invade      

♦\^  hen  morning  gilds  the  skies 

When  on  Sinars  top  I  see         

♦When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe 

When  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit 

When  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise 

♦When  the  dark  waves  round  us  roll 

♦When  the  day  of  toil  is  done 

♦When  the  weary,  seeking  rest 

When  this  passing  world  is  done       

When  Thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come 

When  thro'the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is  streaming 
♦When  wounded  sore  the  stricken  soul 

Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands 
♦Wheresoever  two  or  three        

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night     . 

While  Thee  I  seek,  protectiiig  Power 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 

Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing 

♦Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side 

♦Who  is  this  so  weak  and  helpless      

Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends 

Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die 

♦Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  land 

With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh 

With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed 

With  heavenly  power,  O  lord,  defend        ... 

With  humble  heart  and  tongue         

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace         

With  the  sweet  word  of  peace 

Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now     ...       ... 

♦Ye  principalities  and  powers 

Ye  servants  of  God 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord  ...       

♦Yes,  I  do  feel,  my  God,  that  I  am  Thine    ... 

Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints         
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370 
129 
470 
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477 
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83 
170 
703 
108 
364 
855 
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780 
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582 
578 
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288 
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649 
914 
173 
640 
308 

592 
64 
559 
828 
557 
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Note  to  Hymn  22ff.— ^is  to  a  fragment  of  a  longer  composition  on  "  The  Sternal 
Love."  In  this  form  it  has  been  included  in  some  selections  without 
the  Author's  sanctioa,  and  has  been  inadvertently  copied  here. 


AlfPHABETIGAIi    IUDBX    TO    JTUNES, 


*  Tunes  Composed  for  this  work,         t  Copyright  Tunes  0te  use  of  which  is  permitted. 


TUWK. 

MKTBX. 

COMPOSER. 

HUMBSBS. 

Abbotsford 

•••                   •••                   •••                   «••                   •••                   ■•• 

197 

■I-Abends        

•  ••               •••      XJ*i.uL«       ••»               ••• 

Sir  H.  S.  Oakley,  Mus.  D.(1830-) 
Henry  Erskine  AIlon,B.A.  (1864-) 

815,  920 

*Abinger      

Abridge       

.••           d64.6664«           ••• 

131 

••«        •••   v/«rKi.*    ••#        ••• 

Isaac  Smith  (Psalm  Tunes,  1770) 

826 

Adeste  Fidelia 

11.11.11.11. 

John  Reading  (1677-176*) 
Charles  Hancock,  Mus.  Bac.    ... 

110 

f  Adoration 

...       657.557:10.10.       ... 

232 

+ Ad  vent       

46.46.64:64. 

John  Bapt^te  Calkin  (1827-)   ... 

196 

AdventEvng.Hymn 

•  ••              •••      Xj«JXL*      ••«              ••• 

lAtin  Melody,  4th.  Cent. 

818 

*AfBanoe      

104.104. 

Charles  Hancock,  Mus.  Bac.    ... 

457 

Ui 

alon         

•  ••                     'l«ll»ll«                      ••• 

Richard  Redhead  0820-) 

297 

A 

bion         

•••           664«6664«           ••• 

Henry  Carey  (1692?.1743) 

884,885 

+A] 

dersgate 

•  ••                    •••         OaJXL*          •••                    ••• 

BirG-.P.  Merrick,  M.A.,Mus.Bao. 

440,  465,  594 

+A 

ford 

..•         76«86»76«86'«         ••• 

J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  (18?^1876) 

614 

A] 

llaTrinitaBeata... 

•••         o7.87»o7.87.         ••• 

Laudi  Spirituali  (1336)    700 

A 

1  Saints 

•f«            o/«oi»77»           ••• 

Darmstadter  Qesangbuch  (1698) 
J.B.Dykes.Mus.Doc.  (1823-1876) 

612 

fA 

Imsgiving 

873 

Alsace         

•  ••           *•■    .LisilL*     •••           «•» 

L.  von  Beethoven  (1770-1827)  ... 
Johann  G-.  Ebeling  (1620-1676) 
H.J. Gkiuntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 

121,295 

Altorf          

8336.8336. 

111 

iAxnbroBe     

•••           •••     iii«0«    •••           ••• 

94,500 

*Amor  Jesu 

...10.6.10.6.  (Irregular)... 

99 

Amsterdam 

•  ••               •••  I  1  •  1  1  •  1  1  •«••              ••• 

Fred  Bilcher  Ph.  Doc  (1789-1860) 

631 

Anastasis     

•  ••                  ■••    ll«lf»*T«    ••«                   ••• 

Latin  Melody,  13th  Cent. 

154 

fAnatolius    

.«•           76.76.88.           •«. 

Arthur  Henry  Brown  (1830-)  ... 
W.  S.  BainbrlHge,  Mus;  Bae.    ... 

832 

i Ancient  of  Days  ... 

•••         87.87»87.87.        ••• 

163 

Angels         

.••               •••      JU.Bt.       •••               ••• 

0.  Gibbons,  Mus.  Doc. (1583-1625) 

4,231 

Angelus       

•  ««                  •••        JjsJjla        ••■                   •»• 

Johann  O.  W-  Scheffler  (-1677)... 

330.869,474,523,649,688.786 

•Angel  Voices 

76.  (12  lines) 
...         7o.7o.7o.  iD.         ... 

F.  G.  Huntley       

Jacob  Aroade  t  (1557)      

903 

Arcadelt      

322,  52*/ 

Arimathea 

77.77.77.77. 

Melodyl4Ct<Reaonet  in  laudibus) 

159 

Armai  :eddon 
Amhem 

...    65.65.65.65.65.65.    ... 

•••               •>«               •••               •••               •■•               ••• 

780 

...                              ...          V/.i*!..              ...                            ... 

Adam  Krieger  (1634-1666) 

83,  717,  825 

Amsberg     

...          ...oof.Oof  • ...          ... 

J.  A.  Freylinghausen  (1670-1739) 

Crusadfer^s  Melody 

H.  J.  Gauntlett,Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 

45 

Ascalon 

..                .••wOO.OUO.   a*.                .. 

677 

-^Ascension    

...         ...  S.Sl.D. ... 

166 

•Aslacton      

...         ...oi  .of  .4i«...         ... 

113 

fAspiration 

64.64.664. 

»irA.S.Sullivan,Mus.Doc.(1842-) 

546 

Atonement 

76.76.78.76. 

Bohemian  Brethren  <1506) 

736 

fAaditeaudientes  me 

•  ••            •••V/.Du»l^«  •■•            •«• 

SirA.9.Sullivan,Mus.Doc.(1842-) 

263 

fAurelia        

76.76.76.76. 

S.S.Wesley,  Mus.Doc.  (1810-1876) 
Franz  J(^8eph  Haydn  (1732-1809) 
Frederick  Illfte,  Mus.  Doc/1847- 
W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc.  (1«23-) 

448,  618,  657,  773 

Austria       

87.87.87.87. 

55,  56,  621,  758 

fAatumn      

•••           •••    1  u*  iO«     ••.           •«* 

863 

*Aatamnus  ... 

•  ••           ■••XU*x\/*|«  •»•            »«• 

866 

Ajnhoe       

•••         •••    k)«JH.«    •••         ... 

James  Nares,Mus.  Doe.  (1715-83) 

213,  642, 770 

Babylon      

•  .«             •••     xJvmL*       •••              ••• 

Thomas  Campion,  m.d.  (-1619)... 

291,33d 

Baden          

Johann  Pachelbel  (1653-1706)  ... 

675 

B 
tB 

ingor        

amiM        

Old  Welsh  Melody          

Wilhelm  Meyer  Lutx  O^^')     .. 

ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO    TUNES. 


TUNK. 


Barnabas    ... 

Bartholomew 

Barton 

Battishill   ... 

Bavaria 

Baveno 

Bedford 

Beersheba  ... 
tBelgrave    ... 

Belmont     ... 

Beraerton  ... 
•Benediction 

Benevento ... 
•Benison 
+Ben  Ehyddin 
fBentley 

■f  Bergen(8t.Bemard ) 
♦Bethabara  ... 
tBethany     ... 

Bethlehem... 
*''Bethsaida  ... 

Beulah 
•Beverley  Minster. 

Biberacn     ... 

Bingen 
fBlandina    ... 

Bluntisham 

Bohemia    ... 
tBonar 

Boniface     ... 

Bozrah 
f  Brad  ford    ... 

Braffords    ... 

Braun 

Breslau 

Broadlands 
♦Brookfield  ... 

Bucer 

tBudleigh    ... 
-f-BuUinger  ... 

Barford 

Burmah 

Burwell 

Byzantium... 


Calm 
fCamden 
Canirz 
Gannons 
Canon 


METRE. 


•  •• 

•  •• 


Canonbury ., 
iCapernaum 
Cape  Town... 
Carey 
Carinthia  ... 

♦Carrow 

Cassell 

tCastle  Rising 
fChalvey 

Cheritn 

Cheshire     ... 

Ch?8hunt    ... 
'''Chethunt  College...'... 

tChiahester '... 

Iciiildren's  Voices...'... 
tChristohuroh       ...'... 


•  •  •      «  9  • 


76.76.77.76. 

10.10.10.10. 

...    76.76.  ... 

...    77.77.  ... 

...    li.M.    ... 

87.87.87. 

12.11.12.11. 

•  ••     V/»JXL«      ••• 

...  65.65.   ... 

664.6664. 
77.77.77.77. 

•  •  •     Ov)*\7  I  •     ••• 

76.76.76.76. 

6610.6610. 
87.87.87.87. 

...     OI.Ol.     ... 

6.10.6.10. 
64.64.6664. 
87.8d7.77.77. 

•••         ifsfla       ••• 
•••         lf«ll«       ••• 

d8.98.96.98. 
4.10.10.10.4. 

,,.  o.S&.U. ... 

...  888 'b    ... 

11.10.11.6. 

•  ••    Jj*xtt.«     •■• 

•  ••     Jj«ilx*     ••• 

OA  ^^  AA  CA 

76.76.76.76. 

64.64.10.10. 
...  85.83.  ... 
...   CM.    ... 
...   C>.AA.«    ... 

,..88.88.44& 
...  CM.   ... 


f..     O^jO.^.  ... 

...86.86.86.... 
...84.78.47.... 

...     ■iJ.  I*!.      ... 

...   L.M.    ... 

...        \j»ijM>*         ... 
•  ••         i  itl  i»        ... 

...    I  if.O.    ..• 
...oO.oo.oo.... 

...      I  1 1 1 1 1      .•• 

...o'v.o'f  .0^.... 

...  O.M.D.  ..• 

...  D.ul.l/.  ... 

...     \>.ixL.     ••. 

•  •     \jtSu.t     ... 

...  H^.  I  I  .O.  ... 

...88.88.88.  .. 

87.87.87.87. 

66.66.44.44. 

••.66. 66. 88...  • 


COMPOSER. 


•  •  • 

•  •  > 

•  •• 

•  «• 

•  •« 

•  •  • 


...! 


Christoph.Damantius  (1567-1643) 
Claude  Goudimel  (1510-1572)  ... 
Justin  H.  Knecht  (1762-1817)  ... 
Jonathan  Battishill  (1738-1801) 
J.C.Wolfgang  A.Mozart  (1756-91) 
Domenica  Cimarosa  (1749-1801) 
W.  Wheall  (-1745),  Wilkins'  Book 

of  Psalmody  (1649) 

J.  Augustus  StOrl  (1744) 

W.Horsley,  Mus.Doc. (1774-1858) 
Att.  to  S.Vebbe,  sen.  (1740-1816) 
Predk.  Filitz,  Ph.  D.  (1804-1860) 

Mrs.  Watts  Hughes        

Samuel  Webbe,  sen.  (1740-1817) 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (Iffi^) 

A.  R.  Eeinagle  (1799-1877) 
John  Hullah,  LL.D.  (1812-1884) 

ii.  J.Ga  untIett,Mu8.  D.  (1*806-76) 
Henry  Smart  (1813-1879) 
Latin  Melody  of  14th  Century.. 
H.  J.Gauntlett.Mus.  D.  (18(J6-76) 
L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.  (1792-1872) 
Henry  Erskine  Alloh,  bjl.  (1864-) 
Justin  H.  Knecht  (1752-1817)  .., 

•••  •••  •••  ••*  •••  ••■ 

P.  C.  Chattock      

«••  •••  •••  •••  •••  ••■ 

Gh.  Rhau's  Gesangbuch  (1544)  -... 
C.  Steggall,  Mus.  Doc.  (1826-) ... 
Darmstiidter  Gesangbuch  (1^8) 
Johann  CrUger  (159^1662) 
William  Jackson (1816-1866)  ... 
J.  A.  P.  Schultz  (1747-1800)       . . . 

Braun  (1675)  

I.Clauderus,Psialmda.NovB(1630) 
Lausanne  Chorale  Book  (c.  I860) 
H.  Erskine  Allon,  B.i..  (1864-V... 
R.Schumann,Ph.Doc.(181(^1856) 
T.  MoUeson  Mudie  (1809-1876) .. 

B.  W.  BuUinger,  d.d 

Henry  Purcell  (1658-1696) 


KUMBEB8. 


William  Jackson  (1730-1803) 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (1818-) 
Marot  and  Beza's  Psalms  (1546) 
Geo.  Fredk.  Handel  (1685-1759) 
T.   Tallis   (1520-1585),    Archbp. 

Parker's  Psalter  (1561) 
R.  Schumann,  Ph.  D.  (1810-1856) 
Richard  Redhead  (1^0-) 
Predk.  Filitz,  Ph,  D.  ^L«04-18e0) 
Henry  Carey  a692?-1743)' 
Freylinghauseu's     Oeistrelches 

Gesangbuch  (1704) 

Sir  A.S.  SuUivan.  Mus.  D.  (1842-) 
Briider-Choralbuch  (1544) 
Fredk.  Alfred  John  Hervey,M.A. 
U  G.  Hayne,  Mus.  D.  (1836-83) 
Louie  Spohr.Mus.  D.  (1784-1859) 

Este's  Psalter  (1592)        

Christoph  Peter  (c.  1655) 

Joseph  Bamby  (1838-) 

■=amuel  Wesley  (1766-1837)  ... 
E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  (1818-) 
Chas.  Steggall,  Mus.  D.(1826-)...* 


563.738 

656,850 

389 

253,  682,  748 

426,  427 

707 

11,646 

829 

683 

305,542 

375 

917 

596 

848 

572 

526 

30, 119,  335, 582 

508 

157,323 

407,836 

115,  264 

576 

194 

81,  405 

637 

726 

782 

524 

199 

475 

498 

837 

247 

221 

432.578,579.650,651,714.768 

506,507 

267,659 

465, 733.  768 

371 

497 

243,536 

2&,  491,  492 

868 

251,750 


725 
493 
808 
189 

814 
120 

141,  470 
236,703 
209,408 

20,550,788 

461 

54 

568 

565 

326,359 

410     ■ 

142 

355,856,643 

66     •• 

902 

602 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  TUI^ES. 


XXXI 


TUNK. 


METRE. 


•  •• 

•  •  • 


Christmas   Chorale 
-fChristus  Consolator 
■fChurchTriumphantl ... 
iClarenoe     ... 
tClarewood  ... 

Clevedoa    ... 

Clewer 
tClifton 

Coburg 
tColdrey 
+"Come  unto  Me" 

Commandmeiits  .. 
'''Compassion 

fCompline 

'^Consecration 

Constance 

Conway      

•Cords  of  Love 

Corinth       

iCoronse       

Corsica       

Corton        

+Credo  

fCrepuscuIam 
jCroyland 

Cruger         

Oulbach       

Culross        

fCuthbert    


iDalehnrst  ... 
iDalkeith    ... 

Damascus  ... 

Darmstadt 

Darwell 
tDay  of  Grace 
■j-Day  of  Praise 
jDay  of  Best 
-fDeerhurst  ... 
tDelhl 
♦Deston 

Dettiogen ... 

Devonshire  . 

-fDies  Ira     ... 
•  iDighton     ... 

Dismission... 
tDoncaster ... 

Donington... 
iDownton    ... 

Dresden  - ... 

Dretzel 
fDublin 

Dunfermline 
+Durdham  (Clifton) 

Dusseldorf ... 


tBarith 

f  Easter  Hjmin 

Easter  Hymn 

Eaton 
iEooe  Agnus 
*Eoce  Homo 
iBcclesia 

Bckington ... 
+Bden 

^Bdgbaston ... 
tBdma 


*•« 

... 


... 
... 
... 


... 
... 


^..M. 


•  ••        OUaOOs        ••• 

•  ••       JiJsJjCL*       ••• 
•••       li«il«      ••• 

...S.M.D. ... 
87.87.77.77. 

...    CD.OO.     ••• 

...   888.4.    ...  . 
87.87.887. 
76.76.77... 
76.76.76  76. 
...    L.lVf.    ... 

...h7  I  .^1  .«/«7.  ... 

■  .88.8o.S8.... 
CM.  (12  lines.) 

•  ••      AJvixLft       *•« 

•  ••  00H«00^«  ••• 

64.64.10.10. 
87.87.87.87. 
...  S.M.D.  ... 

11.11.11.11. 
...oo.88.8o.... 

...      OOO.^a       ... 

...   888.6.   ... 
76.76.76.76. 

•  ••      i  i  •  t  t  •       ••• 

...    i/.Al*     .«, 


10.10.10.10. 
•. .  ooo.  .«• 
..  87.87.87.... 
...66.66.88.... 
•«.     ill.     ••• 

76.76.76.76. 

87.87.87.87. 

888 

65.*66.65.65.65*.65. 

87.87.887. 

...     v/.JXL.       ... 

...  888.D.    ... 
...  664.6664. 
87.87.87.87. 
...    S.M.    ... 

...    \^.JjlL*     ... 

...    C/.M.    ... 

55.55.10.56.56. 

...87.87.77.... 

65.65.65.65. 

•  ••      v/«JxL*      ••« 

•  •  •      \iJ  •  iXL  •      •  •  0 

•  •«  If   I  •O*     ata 


76.76.76.76. 

77.77.  (1st  Tune) 

77.77.  (2nd  Tune) 

88.88.88. 

6664.884. 

77.77.77.77.77. 

»••  o.Jn..L/. ... 

...87.87.47... 

76.76.76.76. 

.»  l>.Jn..LI.... 

65.65.66.55. 


COHPOSBB. 


•  •• 


NUMBBBS. 


M.Lttther,Klng'sG^eBngbh.(1543) 

jkmes' William  Elliott  (18i6-)  Z 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan.  Mus.  D.  (1842-) 
Sir  John  Goss,  Mus.  D.  (1800-80) 


I'V.  L.  Reynolds 

Martin  Luther  (1483-1546) 
Henry  Smart  (1818-1879) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  (1823-1876) 
Genevan  French  Psalter  (1543)... 

Fountain  Meen      

L.  G.  Hayne,Mus.D.  (1836-1883) 

C.  Hancock,  Mus.  D 

Gothaischen  Cantional  (1651)  ... 
J.  A.  Preylinghausen  (1670-1739) 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)  ... 
Samuel  Webbe  (1740-1817) 
Henry  Smart  (1813-1879) 
C.  W.  von  Gluck  (1714-1787)  . 
Carl  Maria  Weber  (1786-1826)  . 
Alfred  B.  Ghaul,  Mus.  Bae.(1837-) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  (1823-76)  . 
ff.  J.Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
Johann  Cruger  (1598-1662) 

C.  H.  Dretzell(?) 

Scotch  Psalter  (1685) 

J.  H.Gauntlctt,  Mus.  D.  (1807-76) 


525,543 
497 

663,886 

864, 

303 

235. 

598 

376,725 

496 

740 

267 

23,749,800 

276. 

654 

326 

306,307 

584 

371 

70,  856,  921 

178 

79 

918 

101. 

833 

174 

735,777 
633,  849,  871 
810,  87$ 
297 


Arthur  Cottman    

Thoa.  Hewlett,  Mus.  Bac.  1845-74 

Attrib'.'to  J.Neander  (1616-1680) 
John  Darwell  (1731-1789) 
James  WilUam  Elliott  (1816-) 
C.  H.  Steggall,  Mus.  Doc.  (1826-) 
James  William  Elliott  (1816-) 
James  Langran  (1835-)  ... 
E.  P.  Bimbault,  ll.d.  (1816-1876) 
Henry  Brskine  AUon.B.  A.  (1864-) 
Luther'8EightSpiritualSgs.(15e4) 
Johann  Gteorge  Freeh  (1790-1864)' 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1833-76) 
John  8.  B.  Hodges,  d.d.  (1880-) 

SamueiWesiey  (1766-1887) 

S.'  S.  WesleyrMus.Doc.  (1810-76) 
Johann  G.  BbeUng  (1620-1676)... 

G.  W.  Torrance,  Mus.  Doc!  (1835^) 

Scotch  Psalter  (1615)     

S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc.  (1810-76) 
Johann  Cruger  (1598-1662) 


Franz  Weber 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
Henry  Carey  (169S-1743)  .. 
Zenibbabel  Wyvill  (1762-1837) 
H.  J.Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D.  (1842-) 
Giovanni  B.  Martini  (1706-1784) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 
Alfred  R.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac.  (1837-) 


82 

281,  399,  512 

237 

577 

164 

449 

697,  874 

343 

603 

704 

381 

184 

204,252 

201 

321 

911 

360,  361,  886 

417;  630,  857 

428 

841 

835 

741 

24,86 

419 

501 


867 

153 

153 

202. 

133 

140 

357 

397,910 

561 

38 


Sir  H.  S.  Oakley, Mua.U.OSaM  YKL,^^ 


XZXll 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES, 


yUXK. 

• 

METRE. 

Ein  feste  Burg 

••■ 

•  •• 

Of  .87.66.66.7* 

•  ■• 

Eisenach 

•  •  • 

1 

...   L.M.    ... 

•  ■• 

Blah ... 

•  •  * 

1 

65.65.65.65.65.65. 

•  •■ 

Elbe ... 

•  •  • 

•  •* 

... 

98.98.88. 

•  >• 

Elberfeldt 

•  •  • 

•  •■ 

•  •• 

87.87.87.87. 

•  •  ■ 

+Blim 

•  «  • 

•  ••  1 ••• 

...  C.M.D.... 

*  •• 

Bllacombe 

•  •  • 

1 

•  •  •   ••• 

...C.M.D.... 

•  •  • 

Ellerker 

•  •  * 

•••   ••• 

...    o7.oi.   ... 

•  •  • 

tEllers 

•  •• 

•«•,••« 

10.10.10.10. 

•  •  • 

+EIvet 

•  ■  ■ 

•••!••• 

...   c>.JxL.    ... 

•  •  ■ 

+Ely  ... 

... 

••■,«•• 

...   L.M.   ... 

•  •■ 

Emmanuel... 

1 

...    O.ixL.     ... 

•  •  • 

Emmaus 

••• 

... 

...      (y.Al.       ... 

•  •« 

Ems ... 

«•• 

- 

...    B.M.    ... 

•  •  • 

Endsleigh 

••• 

- 

76.76.76.76. 

•  •  ■ 

fEiion 

••• 

- 

...  65.65.  ... 

•  •« 

lEpiphanj 

•  •■ 

- 

11.10.11.10. 

•  •  • 

Erin... 

•  •  • 

... 

...    CM*    ... 

•  •• 

Eman 

•• « 

•  •• 

...     Jj.  ixL*      ... 

•  >  • 

tBtheldreda... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...    CM..     ... 

•  •  • 

♦Eton 

•  •  • 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

87.87.47. 

•  9  • 

■{■Bucharistica 

•  •• 

•  •• 

10.10.10:10. 

•  •  • 

fEvan 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...   CM.     ... 

•  •  • 

iEvangel 
■fEvenmg 

•  •■ 

••• 

•  •• 

87.87.47. 

•  «  • 

•  •■ 

••• 

•  •* 

10.10.10.10.10.10. 

•  •• 

fEvensong 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

•  •• 

84.84.888.4 

■  •• 

•fEventide 

t  •  • 

••• 

•  •• 

10.10.10.10 

•  •  • 

•j-Ewing 

•  •  • 

••• 

•  «  • 

76.76.76.76. 

•  •  • 

Exemplar 

•  •• 

•  •• 

■  •• 

77.77.77. 

•  «  « 

Exsultans 

•  •• 

• « • 

••• 

87.87.87.87. 

•  •• 

Fairfield 

•  •  • 

•  •  • 

••• 

...  B.Ju.I/.  ... 

•  « 

Fairford 

•  •• 

••• 

•  •• 

76.76.76.76 

•  •  • 

Faith 

■  •  • 

••• 

•  •• 

87.87.887 

•  ■  • 

Farrant 

•  •• 

»•• 

•  •  • 

...    ^.JlX.     ... 

•  «  • 

Felix 

•  »• 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

...    CM«    ... 

•  •  • 

Fidelitas 

•  •  • 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

...  88.88.oo... 

•  •■ 

+Fides 

•  •• 

••• 

•  •• 

...     v/.ixL.      ... 

•  •• 

tFiducia 

•  ■ « 

•• 

•  •  • 

...      li.lf.     ... 

•  •  • 

tFiliua  Dei 

•  •• 

•»• 

•  •• 

...    O.M.    ... 

•  •• 

♦Finchley 

•  •• 

••• 

«  •  • 

. . . 8o  1  .oof. . . . 

•  •  • 

Flavian 

•  •• 

••* 

■  •  • 

...   CM.    ... 

•  •  • 

Flemming 

•  •  • 

•  •* 

•  •• 

11.11.11.5. 

•  •• 

Flensburg 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•  •» 

86.86.88. 

•  •  • 

Florence 

"•• 

•  •• 

•  •  • 

87.87.87.87 

•  •  • 

+Forgivenes3 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

...   11. If.  ... 

•  •  • 

Franconia 

•  •• 

•  •  9 

•  •  • 

...     iS.JiL.     ... 

•  •• 

Frankfort 

•  •• 

•  •• 

«•« 

...  87. Of.  ... 

•  ■• 

French 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•  i« 

...    C/.M.    ... 

•  •• 

Friburg 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•  »• 

98.98.88. 

•  ■  • 

Fulda 

•  •• 

•  •• 

>•• 

...    Ij.M.    ..* 

»♦• 

'  tGabriel 

•  •• 

•  •  ■ 

*•% 

...CM.D. ... 

•  •  ■ 

Geneva 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...  65.65.    ... 

•  •• 

tGethsemane 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...77.77.77.... 

•  • 

tGibraltar 

•  •  • 

••• 

...    li.M 

•  •  • 

tGilbert 

•  •  ■ 

•  •  • 

77.77.77.77. 

B  •  ■ 

Gildas 

•  •• 

•  •f 

...      O.Ju.      ... 

•  •  ■ 

Gilead 

•  •• 

•  •• 

10.10.10.10. 

•  •  ■ 

Gk)p8al 

•  •• 

•  •• 

..66.66.88.... 

•  •• 

Goshen 

•  •• 

■  •  • 

65.65.65.65. 

•  •• 

Gotha 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

•  f«l  I*!  %  •  %  !•••• 

•  •• 

G^ottingen 
-f-Gounod 

•  •• 

•  >• 

•  •«ll«fl*fl*»«* 

«  •  • 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•••  L'«Jxl»lJ*  ••• 

•  • 

tGriifrath 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•  >9            ll*l'f«         ••• 

•  •• 

Greenland 

•  •• 

•  •• 

76.76.76.76. 

•  •• 

COMPOSES. 


Martin  Luther  (1483-1546) 
J.  Hermann  Schein  (1586-1630) 
Franz  Joseph  Haydn  (1732-1809) 
Johann  B.  KOnig,  Harmonlscher 

Liederschatz  (1738) 

Johann  Cruger  (1598-1662) 
Wm.  Hutchma  Calcott  (1807-82) 

J.'B.K»nig,Har.  Lidershtz,(17a8) 
B.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus. Doc.  (1818-) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  (1823-1876) 
T.  Turton,  d.d.,  Bp.  (1780-1864) 
L.  von  Beethoven  (1770-1827)  ... 

•••  ••■  •••  *••  •••  ••• 

si  Salvatori  (1774)  ad.  by  J.  Turle 

John  Fielden        

IT.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.Doc.  (1818-) 
Melody  of  Ancient  Irish  Church 
L.  Mason,  Mus*  Doc.  (1792-1872) 
T.  Turton  D.D.,  Bp.  (1780-1864) 

Joseph  Bamby  (1838-)    

Sir  R.  P.  Stewart  Mus*  D.  (1825-) 
W.H.  Havergal,M.A.  (1793-1870) 
B.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (1818-) 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 

T.  B.  Southgate 

Wm.  Hy.  afonk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
Major  Alex.  Ewing  (1830-) 

Latin  Melody        

H.  H.  Rung...        ...        ..*        ... 


KVMBEBS. 


518,  892 
25.  294,  846 
377 

514 

299,300 

503 

502,895 

394,  395,  734 

387,695 

249,  250,  919 

144,  170 

46,558 

245,  246, 421 

462,764 

659 

478,830 

106 

240 

816 

489,824 

270 

724 

420,  706.  718 

798 

822 

393 

820 

607 

130 

16 


J.  A.  La  Trobe,  m.a.  (1792-1878) 
Franz  Schubert  (1797-1828)      . 
Old  Melody  (1650) 
Bichard  Farrant(1530^1580),adp. 

by  Dr.  E.  Hodges        

F.B.  Mendelssohn  (1809-1847) ... 

Konrad  Kocher  (1786-) 

J.  B.  Dykes,  Mu9.  Doc:  (1823-76) 
S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.Doc.  (1810-76) 
A.  B.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac.(1837^).. 
James  Douglas  Macey  (I860-)  . 
Barber's  Psalter  Tunfes  (1686)   . 

F.  F.  Flemming,  "  Integer Vit«" 
Louis  Spohr  (1784-1869)  ... 
Italian  Melody      

G.  M.  Garrett,  Mus.  Doc.  (1834-) 
Johann  Georg  Bbeiing  (-1676) 
Peter  von  Winter  (1764-1825)  . 
Scotch  Psalter  (1564)      ... 
Fried:  Silcher.Ph.D.  (1789-1860) 
L.  von  Beethoven    (1770-(1827) 


...  ...  ...  ...  [_(l{fidO— ) 

Sir  F.A.  G.Ouseley.Bt.,  Mus.Doc. 

Clement  W.  Poole  

W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac.  (1829-) 
Attrib.  to  P.  Abelard  (1079-1142) 
Geo.  Fried*  Handel  (1685-1759) 
Geo.  Fried.    Handel  (1685-1759) 


Michael  Weiss  (-1540)     

Charles  F.  Gounod  (1818-  ) 
Telemann's  Choral  Book  (1730)... 
Lausanne  Psalter  (c.  I860) 


218 

18,19 

858 

123,  488,  641,  653 

308 

761 

901 

477 

37 

837 

15,  68.  411,  487 

336,605 

67 

836 

290,628 

41,  219.  260,  438,  48l> 

906 

81,  645,  883 

710 

337,  338, 4C0, 401, 7/6 


108 

147,  453,  464 

133 

265.689 

784 

89.  519.  625 

c2},  724 

177,  669. 

905 

95 

7 

795 

679 

19<$ 


AtPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES, 


XXXlll 


TUVE. 

MSTBE. 

Gregory     ... 

•  •• 

•  •fl 

...     Xi«A&.      *•■ 

•  •• 

iGretton 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...  C.M.D 

•  •  • 

tG-rimsby     ... 

•  •• 

•  •■ 

...   ii.i'f*    ..< 

■  •  ■ 

-f-Haddo 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

64.64.664 

*•• 

HaUe 

•  •• 

•  •* 

87.87.887 

•  »• 

Hamburg    ... 

•  •■ 

•  ■• 

87.87.88.77. 

«•• 

*Hampstead 

•  •• 

•  • 

10.10.10.10 

•  •• 

Hampton  ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...      D.U.       ... 

•  •• 

IHanford     ... 

•  •  • 

•  •  • 

...     IxXj.4     ... 

•  •• 

Hanover     ... 

•  •• 

« •• 

10.10.11.11. 

•  •• 

fHarewood  ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...66.66.00'... 

•  •■ 

fHavergal    ... 
IHeathlands 

•  •■ 

•  •• 

...    O.OL.     ... 

•  •  a 

•  •• 

•  •• 

.. .11.11.1 1  *•.. 

•  •• 

Hebron      ... 

••• 

•  •• 

65.65:65.65 

•  •■ 

Heidelberg... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

••■   76«76   ••« 

•  •• 

Heinlein     ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

ft*    t  i  •  i  t    ■»• 

•  •  ■ 

Hemingford 

•  •• 

•  •t 

...  104.104 ... 

•  •• 

tHermas      ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

65.65.65.65.65.65 

■  t  • 

Hermon 

••• 

••• 

•..664.6G64..I 

•  •  • 

iHesperus    ... 
Hesuiam 

•  •• 

•  •i 

...     Ii.lu. . . 

•  •  ■ 

•  •• 

•  •• 

11.10.11,10 

•  •■ 

♦Hiizbburv  ... 

...66*86,47... 

Hispania    ... 

••• 

•  •• 

V  V  V    ^^  ^"  ^  ^^  ^^  *     •    P      V  V  V 

...    10.10   ... 

•  •• 

*Holdeme68... 

••• 

•  •• 

iaio.10.10.6 

•  •• 

Holley 

••• 

•  »■ 

...    Jb.Mi.    ... 

t«* 

fHollingBlde 
Holstem     ... 

••• 

•  •r- 

77.77.77.77 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...O.Ju.ly.... 

•  • 

tHoly  City  ... 

•  »• 

•  •• 

76.76.76.76 

•  •■ 

tHoIy  Cross... 

•  •» 

•  •• 

...  68.64    ... 

•  •  • 

iHolyrood   ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...       O.S&.       .i. 

•  •  ■ 

tHoly  Trinity 

••« 

•  •• 

...     V.^.JA.     ... 

•  •• 

iHonfleur    ... 

•  •• 

•  •* 

64.64.67.64. 

•  • 

+Horeb 

•  •■ 

•  •• 

...    Ct.po   ... 

•  •• 

fHorsley 

••• 

•  •• 

...    v««A&.     ... 

•  •• 

Hosanna     ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...    Ji^Afl..    ... 

•  •* 

tHoaanna»  we  sing... 

...lO.ia.10.10.  IrrefiulAr...! 

*Houghton  ... 
Hull. 

•  •• 

•  •• 

10:10.11.11^ 

•  •  ■ 

•  •• 

•  •  • 

...  886.886  ... 

•  •k 

Hursley 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...    L^SiT.   .... 

•  •* 

♦Hurst 

••• 

•  «• 

...L.M.IX  ... 

•  •• 

Ilala 

•  •• 

•  •^ 

io.iono.io. 

pa* 

Hfracombe... 

•  •• 

*** 

88.88.88. 

•  •  • 

Incarnation 

•  •• 

•  •'• 

L.Ml  8  lin^s 

•  •  ■ 

finglewhite 

••• 

•  •• 

66.86.10.13. 
...    11. If.  ..# 

•  •  • 

Innocents  ... 

•  ■• 

•  •• 

«•« 

Innspruck ... 

•  ■• 

•  •• 

...ooi7.B86 

■  •  • 

Invocation... 

•  •• 

it4 

77.77.77.77.- 

•  «• 

intercession 

•  •• 

•••  . 

76.75.75*75.88. 

•  •• 

firons    (Southwell)l 

...  • 

*•»-  v/iJSA*      ••* 

•  «• 

'^Iseldou 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...77.77.77.... 

•  •• 

Jam  Loefs ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...    I/.Sk.   •.» 

•  t« 

iJenner 

•  •• 

•  •• 

76.76.76.76. 

•  •• 

Jerusalem  ... 

%•• 

•  •• 

o6cvD.o6. 

•  •« 

f JesQ  Magister  Bone 

•  •■ 

7B.76.76.76. 

•  •• 

Eedron 

#■• 

•  •• 

.••wu.oOO.  ... 

■  •  • 

Kent 

•  •• 

•  ••* 

...    L.M 

•  k* 

♦Kelso 

%•• 

•  •• 

10.10,10.10. 

•  •• 

Kettering  ... 

•  •  *' 

•  •  • 

•••  77w77«"  ••• 

•  •• 

Kiel 

•-•  • 

•  •  • 

•  •■l      ll*fl«       ••• 

•  •• 

COMPOSER. 


Robt.  Brown-Borthwick  (1840-^) 
T.  B.  Matthews,  b.a.  (1826-^)    . 


B.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (1818:-) 
Hans  Ku^elmann  (c:  1540) 

Johann  Schop  (c.  1640) 

James  Douglas  Macey  (I860-)  ... 

sir  A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc!  (184^) 
W.  Croft,  Mus.  Doc.  (1677-1227) 
8.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc.  (1810-76) 
W.  H.  Havergal,  M.A.  (17d&-1870) 
Henry  Smart  (1812-1879) 

Melchior  Vuipius  (15604616)  ','.. 
Paul  Heinlein  (1626-1686) 

Frances  B.  Ha^^ergal  (183&-1878) 

G.  Braun  (c.  1675) 

Henry  Baker,  Mus.  Bao.  (1867)... 
F.  B;  Mendelssohn  (1809-1847) ... 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.(1806-76) 

Gerard*  Francis  Cobb  (183^)      '. '. '. 

George  Hews  (1835-)       

J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 
Johann  S.  Bach  (1685-1790)  ... 
Alfred  R.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac.(18d7-) 
H.J.  Gauntlett,  Mus. D. (1806-76) 

James  Watson  (-1880) 

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    

H.  Erskine  Allon,  b.a.  (1864^)  ... 
Henry  Smart  (1812-1879) 
W.  Hlorsley,  MUs.  D.  (1774-18SB) 
Johann  GeorgKageli  (17B9-188&) 
J.  b:  Dykes,- Mus.  D.  (1823-1876) 
H. J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806^76) 

•••  •••  •••  ••*  •••  • 

Paul  Bitter  (?)  (1792)-      ... 
William  H.  Monk,  Mus.  B.  (18^ 


Fiom  I»  Fenill^e  (1746) 

L.  Vbtf  B«t*hoven  (177a!-i827)  »' 
A.  S;  M^  Bartholomew  (1811-)... 
Old'LitUny  of  the  13th  centuiy 
Seitf rl<m  Isaak  (1450-1520  ?)     ., 
L.  ^ott  Beethoven  (1770-1827) ... 
William  0.  Callcott  (1807-1888) 

HeitMrt  S.  Irons  (1884-) 

m  Erskine  Allon,  b.a.  (1864^) ... 


KUMBBBS. 


6, 146,  289,  617 

702 

696 


314 

29 

137 

821 

766 

878 

64,872,530 

743- 

504 

690,789- 

479- 

852 

129;  425 

457 

167, 

229, 

117, 

106- 

874 

388 

459 

223, 

296 

443;  510 

605 

134 

348,544,624,685,757 

21,  80,  486 

274 


379- 
834- 
565,  775- 


580,  715, 774 


E^  Dfrectoris  Guidetti,  7th  cen. 
HeDryIia8eelIesJenner,Bp.(1820-) 
Johaiin  Criiger  (1598-16&) 
J«  B.  Dyke8>M.A.Mus.D. (1823-76) 


Gteorg«  F;  Hbndel  (1685^1759)  ... 
JohMia^  Lampe  (1703*1751) ... 
H.  J.  Gauntiett,Mu8.D.(1806-76) 
W>.  Boyce,  Mus.  Doc.  Q710-17T9> 


823 

414, 

125 

897 

9 

658 

815 

8 


328 

255, 

233 

452 

53 

445, 

287, 

753 

44, 

730 


415,  416;  907 


819 


520 
855 


606 


78  802 
604 

58.790 
447 


445. 

664.       . 
329,391. 


AndwaaRembBTg'(l7)5i-\mS»> 
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ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES. 


TUITE. 

■•s. 

MBTRB. 

iljachrymae 
Lair  Gate   ... 

•  •• 

... 

■  ••            i  i  i  •          ••• 

...    Ii*M.    ••• 

•  •  • 

*  Lambeth    ... 

%•* 

... 

13.11.13.11. 

•  ft* 

t  Lancashire... 

•  ■  • 

... 

76.76.76.76. 

•  •  • 

Lancaster  ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...    CM.    ... 

•  •• 

Langdon     ... 
Tauc  atio    ... 

•  ■• 

■  •• 

...106.106. ... 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

•  •■ 

...L.M.D. ... 

•  *■ 

+TAude8  Domini 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

...tx>.66.66.... 

•  •• 

iLaybach     ... 
Leicester    ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

10.6.10.6. 

•  •• 

«•• 

■  •• 

...'  *o88.6.   ... 

•  ■ « 

Leipsic 

•  •• 

•  •« 

...  ii.if.ii.... 

•  V  • 

tLeominster... 

»•• 

•  •■ 

..  S.M.D. ... 

•  •  • 

Leoni 

•  •  • 

•  «• 

66.84.66.84. 

•  «  • 

Lincoln 

•  •• 

•  •■ 

...   CM.    ... 

•  •  • 

tLitany 

•  «• 

•  •• 

...  777.6.   ... 

•  ■  • 

♦Lochbie 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

76.76.76.76. 

•  •« 

London  New 

•  •• 

•  •• 

,,.  CM.    ... 

•'•  • 

Lacerne 

•  •• 

•  •« 

...ooo.oOo.  ... 

•  •• 

Lucis  Creator 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...    L.M..     ... 

•  •  • 

Ludwig 

•  •• 

•  •• 

..   66.66.    ... 

•  •• 

Luneberg   ... 

••• 

•  •• 

...78.78.77.... 

•  •• 

Luther 

•  •• 

•  ■• 

87.87.887. 

•  •• 

Lutzen 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...77.77.77.... 

•  •• 

ILux  Benigna 
fLux  GruciB... 

••« 

•  •• 

10.4.10.4.10.10. 

•  •  • 

•  fa 

•  •• 

87.87.87.87. 

•  ■  • 

jLux  Eol     ... 

•  •• 

•  •■ 

87.87.87.87. 

•  •  ■ 

+Lux  Prima 

•  i* 

•  •• 

...84.78.47.... 

•  •  • 

Lyons        ... 

•  »• 

•  •• 

87.87.87.87. 

•  »  • 

tl^yte 

•  »• 

•  •• 

...    o.M.   ... 

•  •  • 

f  Mafdstone ... 

•  •• 

77.77.77.77.... 

•  •• 

Mainzer 

•  •« 

•  •• 

•  ••      Jj*U.*    ••» 

•  •  • 

'^Maldon 

•  •  « 

•  t  • 

•>•  88o«6«   ••• 

•  ft  • 

Manger 

•  •• 

•  •• 

10.8.10.8,88. 

f    M    \ 

•  ft  • 

Mannheim... 

•  •• 

•  «t 

87.87. 1 J  |7. 

•  «• 

^Manningtree 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...     L.Sl.    ... 

•  ■• 

tMar  Saba  (Hebron) 

•  •• 

.. .77.77.00.... 

•  •• 

Martyrdom 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...'    \j,BaLt    ...' 

•  •  • 

Martyrs     ... 

•  *• 

•  •• 

...       v/.JXL.      ... 

•  •  • 

fMary  Magdalene... 
MasDury    

•  •• 

65.65.65.65. 
...    CM.    ... 

•  •  • 

•  ■  • 

Matins 

•  •* 

•  •• 

...    L.M.    ... 

•  ft* 

Mear 

•  •• 

•  •« 

....    C/.M.    ... 

•  •  • 

Meaux  Abbey 

•  •• 

•  •• 

....    CM.    ...  .. 

•  •• 

Mecklenburg 

•  •» 

•  •• 

....      ^.Jn..      «.» 

•  f  • 

Meiningen .. 
Melancthon 

•  •• 

«•• 

...      O.Jft.     ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•  •• 

.  ■  .00.00.00.  • . . 

«•• 

"Melanesia  ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

....    L.M.    ... 

•  •• 

Melcombe 

f  •• 

•  •• 

....    L.M.    ... 

«•• 

melita 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...88.88.88.... 

•  •• 

*Melton 

•  •• 

•  •• 

..*  11.11.   ••. 

•  ft  ft 

Mendelssohn 

•  •• 

•  ■■ 

77.77.77.77. 

•  ft  ft 

Meutone    ... 

•  •• 

•  •i 

87.87.87.87. 

ft  >• 

^Merrial 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...  '65.65.  ... 

•  ft* 

Merton 

•  •• 

*•  • 

11.11.11.5 

•  •  ■ 

f  Metrical  Chant 

•  •• 

•  «• 

97.97.99, 

•  ft  • 

Midian       ... 

•  •• 

•  •  • 

65.66.65.65. 

•  •  • 

Milan 

•  »• 

•  •• 

...   If.  11.  ... 

•  ft* 

Miles  Lane .. 

•  •• 

•  •■ 

...    U.JU.    ... 

•  •• 

Minden      ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...    Ol.OI.     ... 

•  *• 

Missionary 

•  •• 

■  •• 

76.76.76.76. 

•  •ft 

tMistley      ... 

•  •• 

•  •• 

64.64.664. 

•  •• 

Moldau      ...  ' 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•.*     lJtU,»    ... 

•  ft* 

Montgomery 

•  •• 

•  •• 

...    L.M    ... 

***  < 

'is^r^f. 

•  *• 

87.87.87.87.87.87. 
65.11.55.11. 

( 

•9* 

•  •  • 

COM^OSEB. 


SirA.S.Sullivan,MQS.Doc.(1842-) 

H.  J.  Gkiuntletb.Mus.  D.  (iio&-i6) 
Hehry  Smart  (1812-1879)  ... 

8.  Howard,  Mus.  Doc.  (1710-1782) 
Rd.  Langdon,  Mus.  Bac.  (-1808) 

•*•  •••  •«•  •••  •••  ««« 

Joseph  Bamby  (1888-)    

Dolomite  Chant 

E.  Kocher's  Zion8harfe(c.l888) 

Johann  Schop  (c.  1640) 

Ar.  by  Sir  A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

•••  •••  •••  •••  •••  »,, 

A.lli8on'8  Psalter  (1699) 

John  Llphot  Hatton  (1809-)      ... 
W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-) 

Scotch  Psalter  (1635)       

Strasburg  Gesangbuch  (IQZb)    ... 
Latin  Church,  7th  or  8th  Cent.... 
Sigillus  Goth.  Oantionale  (1667) 
Att.  to  Johann  S.Bach  (1685-176U) 
Adp.Luther.Klug'sQ  esngbh(154d) 

J.  B.  Dykes/iius.  Doo.  (1823-76) 
Sir  J.  Goss,  Mus.  Doc.  (1800-80) 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D.  (1842-) 
John  Stainer,  Mus.  Doc.  (1840-) 
Claude  Goudimel  (1510-1572) 
John  B.  Wilkes 


KUafBEBS. 


W.  B.  Gilbert,  Mus.  Bac.  a829-> 
J.  Mainzer,  Mus.  D.  (1801^1851) 
H.  J.GauntlettMus.D  .(1806-1876) 

Carl  Reinecke  (1827-)      

German  Chorale,  Arr.  fev   I>. 
Lowell  Mason  (1792-1822) 


285,  727 

430 

687 

166 

638,631 

175 

27 

370 

175 

516 

65 

666 

14 

104,105 

216,480 

898 

280       • 

320,  672,  817 

436,  437 

705 

188 

843 

383 

446 

87,772 

808       • 

854^ 

463,464 


L.G  .Hayne,  Mu8.Doc.(1836-1883) 

'      ph  B      ■      " 

Hugh  Wilson  (1764-1810) 


Joseph  Bamby  (1838-) 


Andro  Hart's  Psalter  (1611) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1825-1876) 
Joseph  Grigg  (1768) 
Latin  Melody        

Aaron  WilliamB.fI731-177eO 
Johann  Cruger  (1602-1662) 
Johann  SebastianBach(168o-1750) 

Melchior  Frank  (1639)     

M.Luther,  eight  Spiritual  Songs 

Samuel  Smith       [(15^ 

Samuel   Webbe^  sen.  (1740-1816^ 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.Doc.  (1823-1876' 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-761 
J.L.  F.  Mendelssohn  Bartholdy 
(1809-1847)  ...        ...        .:. 

Caesar  Malan,  d.d.  (1787-1864)  ... 

Joseph  B&rnby  (1888-) 

Johann  CrQger  (1598-1662) 

\jt  A.  CUu       ...  ...   '        ...  ... 

John  A.  P.Schultz  (1747-1800)  ... 
Old  Stabat  Mater 
WilUam  Shrubsole  (1758-1806) ... 
Heinrich  Albert  (1604-1657)  ... 
L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.  (1792-1872) 
L.a.Hayne,  Mus.Doc.  (1886-1883); 

SamueTstunley  a797-18?2) 

F.C.  Maker 

H.  J.  Qauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 


670 

234^  309,  341 

475       • 

102 

185,396 

801 

591 

28 

887 

479,  752 

869 

799 

853 

63,72 

49.76 

626 

97.98,686 

785  s 

648, 7461  747 

881 

277 

109 

796 

830 

548 

276 

499 

418 

179 

742 

778 

362 

632       ■ 

429.674 

158 

186 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES, 


XXXV 


TUKK. 


•  •• 

•  •• 
■  ■  • 

•  •  • 


Morning  Hymn 
Morning  Star 
Moscow 

Mount  of  Olives 
iMount  Zion 
Mulhausen 
Munich 


■fNachtUed  ... 

Nain... 

Narenza 

Kares 

IT^assau 

Navarre 

Neander 

Nearer  Home 

Neumark  ... 
♦Newland  ... 
f  Newton  Ferns 

New  York  ... 
iNioea 

fNissi 

■j-Noctum 
4-Noel 

Norman 
f  North  Coates 

Northampton 
t Northumberland ... 

Norwich  *,. 
tNox  Prsecessit 

Nuremberg 


•  •  • 


METRE. 


COMPOSER. 


Oberlin      

Oldenburg 

Old  100th  (Savoy) 
fOld  Barum 

Olmutz      

■fOmbersley 

Otterboume 


♦Paraclete 

fParadl8e(No.I.)  ... 
iParadiaeCNo.II.)... 

pinraii         •••       ••• 


Paston 
fPastor  Bonus 

Passion  Chorale  ... 

iPaxDei      

fPax  Tecum 

Pearsall      

-f  Penitence 

Pentecost 

iPeteraham 

Pietas        

iPilgrltUB     

f  Plenteous  Redemp- 
tion        ... 

Pleyel 

Fosen 

Fotadam    ... 

Prmeste   ... 
iPnetorium 

PnetoriuB  ... 

Pngue      .,0 

9n>f€DO0  ... 


.. . 


,/... 


•  •  •       .u*  JXL  •      •  ■ « 

887.887.4.12.3. 

664.666.4. 

664.666.4. 
...TI.TI.Tl... 

76.76.76.76. 


10.10.10.10.10.10. 

•  ••     V^«W^«      ••• 

•  •  •      x>  •  IXL  •      *•  •  • 

...77.77.77.... 

98.98.98.98. 

668.668.33.66. 

...  S.M.Ij.  ., 

98.98.88.   ♦ 

...    87.87   ... 

76.76.76.76 

11.12.12.10. 

65.  (12  lines) 

7fl.  (10  lines) 

m  O.lA.JLl.  ... 

76.  a2  lines) 
...  65.65.  ... 

...       Vf.Jtt..      ... 

-...  C>>IM..JJ.  ... 
...  O.A&.X/. ... 

...*    V/.JU>.      ... 

...  886.886. ... 


...  8888.6.  ... 
11.11.11.11. 
...'     Jj.xa.   ... 

76.76.76.76. 

...  Ii.M«    ... 

87.87.87. 
...  Ii.M.    .. 


11.10.11.10. 
..  86.86  66.66. 
..         88.86.66.66. 

87.87.|}7. 

...    C>>M..     ... 

66.66.88. 

76.76.76.76. 

10.10.10.10. 

10.10.  ... 

76.76.76.76. 
,..  CM.,  with  Befrain 

■  •9  •••     JU*nL«      ••• 

■  ••  ■••V/«  JXL*  X^a    ••• 

t  •  •  *  ■  •  OWa  •  •  • 

...    11.10.11.10.9.H. 


10.10.10.10. 

...        i   t  m   i   i  %        ... 
...        It'll*         ... 

..    S.M.     ... 
10.10.10.10. 
...  oo7.887. ... 

.«.     l/.JIZ.    ... 
...     BtM,    ... 

77.77.77.77. 


P.  H.  Barthelemoh  (1741-1808) 
Heinrich  Scheidemann  (-1694) 
F.Giardini(1716-96),LockCol.l765 
L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.  (1792-1872) 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,Mu8.Doc.(l842-) 
Johann  Rudolph  Ahleri625-1673) 
Johann  Hermann  (1620) 


Henry  Smart  (1813^-1879) 
L.  Mason,  Mus.  Djc.  (1792-1872) 
Cologne  Choralbuch     ... 
James  Nares,  M  us.  Doo.(l  715-83) 
Johann  BosenmuUer  (1615-^6) ... 
Claude  Goudimel  (1510-1572)    ... 
Joachim  Neander  (1610-1680)  ... 
J.  B.  Woodbury  (1819-1858)     ... 
a.  C.  Neumark  (1621-1681) 
H.  J.  Gauntlett  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 

Samuel  Snrith      

G.  J.  Webb  (1803-)         

J,  B.Dykes,Mus.  Doc.  (1823-1876) 

Joseph  Bamby  (1838-)    

Sir  Michael  Cfosta  (1810-1884)  ... 


T.  B.  Matthews,  b.a.  (1826-)    . 
W.  Croft,Mus.  Doc.  (1677-1727) 
Henry  Smart  (1813-1879) 
Day's  Psalter,  1663,(01d  137)    .. 
John  Baptlste  Calkin  (1827-)    ;. 
Hans  Sachs  (1494-1576) 


Magdeburg  Choralbuch  (1640) 
Thomaa  Selle  (1699-1663) 
Att.G.Franc,GeneyanPsltr(1562) 
Theodore  Edward  Aylward 


NUMBERS. 


799 

611 

69,  687.  771 

321 

346, 392 

469,  678 

605,899 


•  •  • 
n 


W.  H.  Gladstone  ... 
Ancient  ''Tantum  Ergo 
Joseph  Haydn  (1732-1809) 


Bbenezer  Prout, b.a..  (1835-)    . . 

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    

John  Gill     ...        ...        •.. 

Joachim  Neander (1610-1680)  ... 

Attributed  to  Luther      

Samuel  Smith        

H^ns  Leo  Hasler  (1564-1612) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 
G.  F.  UaldecK         •..       ...       ... 

0t.  Gall  Bathol.Gesangfonch  ... 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1823-) 
Ancient  Plain  Song,  Harmony 

from  G.  y  Duval 

Clement  W.  Poole  

•••  a««  •••  •••  •••  ••• 

Henry  Smart  (1812-1879) 


331,822 

272 

345 

629 

893 

726 

667 

566 

585 

365, 441,  442,  619,  661,  732 

656 

1 

381 

842 

107 

904 

900 

827 

344 

36&,569 

183,  214,  215,  418 

192, 193 


351,666 
384 
2,3, 
318 
292 

678,  847 
684,756 
811,  812 


551 
601 
601 

155,180,181,727 

412,  541 

304 

151 

695 

456 

665,879 

258 

222 

124,762 
230 
609 


.Joseph  Bamby  (1838-)     

Ignaz  Joseph  Pleyel  (1757-1831) 
G.  C.  Strattner(1650-1705) 
Johann  S.  Bach  (1685-1760)      ... 
Giovanni  Palestrina  (152i4-l&94^ 

Zinck(-1801)  

Musie  Sioniae  (1609-^       ,       - 

Lewis  Renatus  West  O-l^J^^^SB^X^ 
Old  Provencal  Melody A«" 


723 

325,  347,  916 

52 

433,535,620 
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TUNE. 


MBTBE. 


■fQnam  Dilecta 
jQuid  Retribuam  ... 


Ramoth      ... 

Batisbon  ... 
•Ravensworth 

Befuge 
tRedhead     ... 
f  Regent's  Square 

Rephidim  ... 
-f-R^uiem    ... 

fRest 

*Resurgam  ... 
fResurrection 
tRimbault  ... 

Rochester  ... 

Rockingham 
*Bogation  ... 
fRoseneath... 

Rosenthal  ... 

Rostock 

Roumania ... 
tRuth 
Rutherford 


tBt.  Aelred  ... 
iSt.  Agnes    ... 
-j-St.  Alban   ... 
-fSt.  Albinus 
-fSt.  Alphege 
■f St.  Andrew 
4St.  Andrew 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete 

St.  Ann 


St.  Ann      ... 

St.  Anselm... 
St.  Austin  ... 
St.  Sees     ... 
St.  Bernard 
St.  Boniface 
St.  Bride    ... 
St.  Catherine 
St.  Chrysostom 
St.  Cross    ... 
St.  Cuthbert 
St.  Cyprian 
St.  David  ... 


fSt.  Drostane 

tSt.  Fabian 

fSt.  Fulbert 

^8t.  George 

j-St.  Gertrude 

hSt.  Godric 

St.  Helena 

I^St.  Hilda 

FSt.  Hugh    ... 
iSt.  Ignatius 

tSt.  John     

f  St.  John's  College.. 
tSt.John.Wminster 

St.  JAjnes 

/««?,  Xeveme         ...[ 


66 


.  66.66.  . 
66.66.66. 


65  (10  lines) 
TJ.n.n. 

Tl.TJ.TT.TI. 

87.87.77. 
11.10.11.10.. 
46.46.46.46 

oo.oo«oo<  ... 

88«oS.8o.  ... 

,66.88.  or  66.66.44.44. 
66.66.  (Trochaic) ... 

•  ••        J^aJjELa       •••  ••  ■ 

•  •  •  XJ»J>U,«        ••«  a  »  a 

777.777.777. 
87.87.87.87. 
74.74.74.74. 

•  •  ■      O*  JXLs      ■  • »  •  •  • 

65.65.65.65. 
76.76.76.76.         ... 


...  olxy.o.   ... 

...  \/»JjEc«  .t . 
...  D.iu.  ... 
...      lO.  lO.     ... 

...  76.76.   ... 
77.87.77.87. 
...   Of. 87.   ... 
65.65.65.65- 


76.76.76.76. 
77.77.77.77. 

•  ••   cJD«OoD«  ••• 

65.  (12  lines) 

•  ••     o«jxl«     ••• 

76.76.76.76. 
...88.88.88.... 
..'.    Ii.Ju.     ... 

...     Ov.O^^     ... 

...54.54.54.... 

•  •  •    -    Xal«  jXA,  m  •  •  • 

n.Ti.n.n. 

..-.  S.M*.  ... 
65  (12  lines) 
••.66«66*8o«««« 

•  ••  0«  JXl.  •         '  •  a  • 

87.87.87.87. 
...   O.JVl'.    ... 
75.75.75.75. 
••;66.66«88«. .«. 

•  ••    v/tJML«    ••• 

•  ••     v/vJU*    ••■ 

•  ••     V/»A1.*«      ••■ 

10.10.10.10.4. 


•  •  • 

•  •• 


•  «  • 


Henry  L.  Joiner,  D.D.Bp,(1820-) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D.  (1^3-1876) 


Robert  Schumann  (1810-1856).. 
Werner's  Choral  Book  (1815)  . 
H.J.Giiuntlett,Mus.  D.(180&-76) 
Johann  Cruger  (1598-1662) 
Richard  ReiUiead  (1820-)... 
Henry  Smart  (1813-1879) 
Alexis  Lvoff  (1799-1870)  ... 
Joseph  Bamby  (1838-)  ... 
John  Stiftiner,  Mus.  D.  (1840^) . 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus,  D.  (1828-) 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1828^) 
B.  P.  Bfmbault,  LL.D.  (1816-1876) 

Day's  Psalter  (1562)         

B.  Miller,  Mus.  Doc?  (1731-1807) 
H.  J.  Gauntlebt,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 

B.  Minshall 

J.  L.  F.  Mendelssohn  Bartfaoldy 

(1809-1847)         

J.   Anastfisius  Freylingliausen, 

Gteiatreiches  Ge8angbiiGh(1704) 

•••  •••  •••  •••  •••  •• 

Samuel  Smith       

DTntiran,  arr.  by  Dr.  l^imbanlt.. 


J.B.Dykes,  m.a.Mus.D.  (1883-76) 
J.B.Dykes.M.A..Mu8.D.(182fr-76) 

H.  J.  Gauntlett,Mu8.  D.(1806-76) 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,Mus.D.(1806-76) 
H.J.  Gauntlett,Mu8.D.(1806-76) 
Edward  Henry  Thome  (1834*)... 

W.Crc^,MusVD.  (1677-1727),  asis! 

to  Mr.Denby  in  Barber's  Psalm 

Tune8>(1666)       

W.Oroft,M;us.  D.  (1677-1727),  aur. 

by  Sir  A.  Sullivan,Mus.Doc. . 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    ... 
Bruder-Choralbuch  (1784) 
J.  B.  Dykes,M.A.Mus.D.  (1823-76) 
H.J.Ghiuntlett,Mns.  D.  (1806-76) 
Henry  Smart  (1813-187S5 
S.  Howard,  Mus.  Doc.  (1710-82) 
Reginald  F.  Dale,  Mu^.  Doc.    .. 

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-) 

J.B.Dykes,  m.a.  Mus.I).  (1823-76) 
J.B.Dykes,  m.a.  Mus.D.  (1823-76) 
Alfred  B,  Gaul.  Mus.  Bac. (1837-0 
Bavenscpoffc'sWh.  Bk.of  P8.(1621) 

melody  alt.  by  Playford,  (1671) 
J.B.  DykesvM.A.  Mus.D.  (1828-78) 
Joseph  Barnby  (183&*)  ... 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
H.J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan, Mus.D;  a842-*) 
J.B.Dyke8,M.A.,  Mu8.D.  (18^76) 

•••  •••  aaf  •«•  •••  ••« 

Joseph  Bamby  (1838-)    

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Ooo.  (181M 
Joseph  Bamby  (1838-)    ... 
W.  H.Havergal,  m.a. (1793-1870) 
G.  M.  Garrett.  Mus.  Doc.(1834-) 

James  Turle  (1802-1882) 

Raphael  Courteville  (-1735')      .. 
Arthur    Henry  Browne  (IBSO-)' 


NUMBSR8. 


728 
358 


554 

729,804 

217 

533 

720 

676 

888 

588 

313.  529.  599 

600 

549 

254 

870 

22,146,186,647,716,882,88 

285 

403 

228,708 

909 

435,  701,  709 

862 

560 


476 

92,127,575,682 

458 

169 

604,877 

91 

271 

499 


756 

502 

607 

266 

284,363 

12 

378 

573 

268,778 

88,  275, 690,  722 

139,288 

205 

615 

207,208,310 

125 

296- 

32,33,608,628,662 

42,  261,  731.  878 

377 

622,  913 

200,809,914,915^ 

176 

567 

861 

77,668..794     . 

165.. 

116,382,383^534,711 

85,754. 

96 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES. 


xxrvii 


TUKB. 


-fSt.  Leonard 

St.  Luke     

St  Magnus 

St.  Mark    

St.  Mary    

St.  Matthev 
iSt.  Matthias 

bt.  Maur     

St.  Michael 
iSt.  Nicholas 

i:)t.  Oswald. 

-fSt.  Pancras 

+St.  Patrick 

+8t.  Peter    

+St.Peter,W'ininstr. 

iSt.  PhiUp 

+8t.  Philip  ... 

fSt.  Raphael 

+St.  Saviour 

St.  Stephen 

St.  Theodulph     ... 
*St.  Thomas 
+St.  Vincent 
•Wt.  Werberg 

SabtMith      

fSafe  Home 

Salisbury    ... 


METBB. 


Salvator     ... 

Salzburg    ... 

Samaria 

Samson 
f  Samuel 

Sanctuary  ... 
tSandon 
tSanta  Triuitk 

Sardis 
tSarum 

Savoy  (Old  100th)... 

Schemer     ... 
^Soopas 
f Security     ... 

Seraphim  ... 

Shalford     .;. 
iShalom 
fShanklin    ... 
tSharon  (St.G«or£6) 

Bhawmut  ... 

Sheba 

Shechem    ... 
*8herwood  ... 

Shore 
tShowers  of  Blessing 

Sicilian  Mariners 

Siffismund... 

Silesia 
*Silsoe 

Sleepers  Wake 
iSlingsby     ... 

Smyrna      ... 

Soldau 
*8oiining     ... 

Southwell  ... 
fSouthwold... 

Spire 

f Springfield... 
iSpringtime 
tStepbanos ... 
iStepney     ... 

Strasburg  ... 


•  •  •         X^aiSLt  s  «  s 

•»«      X/*JXL»      ••• 

•  ••     w0»90«     •■• 

•  •«       V/ciXLa      ••• 

•••  0«^«XI«  ••• 

•  •  •  8o«oo«lx5*  • « • 

10.10.10.10. 

11.10.11.10.10. 
. . .  87 .Of.  •  •  • 
. .  .*o7.oT«o7. . . . 
77.77.77,77. 

•  •'•    'I  •  I  •  I  •    •  •  • 

10.10.10.4. 
...•87.8747. ... 
...    CM.    ... 

76.76.76.76. 
...  888.6.    ... 

. .  .88.88.88. . . . 
76.  (12  liaes) 
..  .66.66.88. ..  • 


87.87.87.87. 

'..        ..•88.88»88....  ., 

■  •            ...-    Ij.JMi.   '  .  ••  •! 

..        ...66.66.88.... 
77.77.77.77.  (Troohaio) 

..      10.4.10.4.10.10.  .. 

«•                    ••«       ■MdmimJLm         •••  *t 

•  •                    ■«•        O  f  aOl  •        •  •«  •! 

•  •                    •••        OOOa^S        •••  •! 

•  •                    •••         ^JaJXL*         •■•  •■ 

•  •                  •••        fjalitt      ^v*  •■ 

87«o7«o7«o7*  • . 
10,6.10.4. 
:lj0.BaO.9.10.10.8.10.10.8, 

..    7a76.76.76,6a»U  .. 

•  •                »• «      III  •  va       •  •  •  •  9 

•  •                ■ « •     O  f  aO Is       •  •  •  •  • 

77.77.77.77. 

11.10.11.10. 

..    87.87.  (Trochaic)  .. 

•  •                  •••OOcOOaOOfl  •••  •• 

•  *  »«•  ll«lls  •«•  •• 
••  •••  OlaOl  «0  ••■  •• 
••                   •••       Ol  aOl  •       •••  »• 

•  •               •  •  •     Of  »0  Is      •  « •  •  • 

76.76.76.76. 

•  •  ...t)D.DQ«oC}.... 

898.898.664.88.  .. 

•  •                 ...      O  I  rtJ  I  .       •  •  .  .  • 

«.            ...     .ii.ODL*      ...  *• 

...    IjtStL*     ••. 
*•  ...      Ovfl&.      ••. 

•  •          ...    b.JA.     .•.  .• 

•  *               ...      KjmSLt       ...  •> 
.•.OO.QO.Uv)....  •• 

....12.11.12,11.  or  U.10,U.10. 
Irregular 

...     OOrtJQ.     ...  . 

...Ol  .0(.|  I....  . 

U.10.11.10. 


COMPOSER. 


Henry  Smart  (1812-1879)... 
Jeremiah  Clark  (1670-1707)  . 
Jeremiah  Clark  h670-1707)  . 
Eonrad  Kocher  (1786-)  ... 
Archd.  Pry's  Bk.  of  Psalms  (1621  > 
Wm.  Croft,  Mus.  D.  (1677-1727) 
Wm.  Hy.  Monk,  Mus.  D.  (1828-) 
Felix  Alexandre  Guilmant(1887>) 
Day's  Psalter  (1562) 
Joseph  Bamby  (1838-)  ... 
J.B.Dykes.M.A.,  Mus.  D.  (1828-76) 
Henry  Smart  (1812-1879) 
Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D.  (1842-) 
A.  R.  Beinagle  (1799-1877) 

James  Turle  (1802-1882) 

Wm.  Hv.  Monk,  Mus.  •!>.  <182d-) 

Josei^h  iBamby  (1838-)     

•£.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  D.  (1818-)... 

a?  •  Ur •  Ov^affV  •■•  •••  •••  %•• 

Williiim  Jones  (1726-1800) 
Melchior  Teschner  (1616) 
H.  J.Oauneiett,  Mus.  D.(1806-76) 
H.  J.<3kiuntlett,  Mus.D.(18(»-76) 
J.  B.  Dykes,M.  A.  Mus.D.(1823-76) 

W.  H.  Doaue         

Sir  A.  8.  Sulliv&n.Mus.  D.  (1842-) 
BaveuBcroft's*'  Whole  Book    of 

Psahns"(1621)  ... 
MelchiorVulpius  (1560-1616)  ... 
J.  O.  W.  A.  Mozart  (1756-1791) ... 
L.  van  Beethoven  (1770-1827)  ... 
Arr.  fr.O.  F.  Handel  (1688^1759) 
Sir  A.S.  Sullivan,  Mus.  D.  (1842-^ 
Franz  Peter  Schubert(1797-1828) 
Charles  H.  Purday  (1799-1886)... 
Bmilio  Pieraccini  (1858) 
L.  von  Beethoven  (1770-1827)  ... 

John  Hullah  (1812-1884) 

Genevan  Psalter  (1562) 

Johann  G.  W.  Scheffler  (-1677) 
Charles  Hancock,  Mus.  Bac.    ... 
Sir  A.  8.  Sullivan,Mus.D.(1842-) 
Franz.  Peter  Schubert(1787-1828) 
J.  A.  P.  SchUltz  (1747-1800)      . 

C.  C.  Scholefield 

£.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (1818-) 
Sir  G.  J.  Blvey,  Mus.  Doc.(1816-) 

•  ••  •••  •••  •••  •••  • 

Js  S&Fen80ii«»«        •••       •••       • 

H.  J.  G«untlett.Mu8.D.  (1806-76) 
FromCM.  von  Weber  (1786-1826) 
W.D.  Maclaffan,  D.D.«Bp.  (1826-) 

Sicilian  Melody 

Christian  Fried.  Witt (1771-)  ... 
Hans  Sachs  a494-157€$) 
H.  J.  CHiuntlett,Mus.D.  (1806-76) 
Philip  Nicolal  (1656-1608) 
Edmund  Sardinson  Carter,  m.a. 
Latin,  *  JesuSedemptcr  oimiium' 
Ger.ldth  ot.,adp.  by  Luther(1525) 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,Mns.D.  (1806-76) 

Denham's  Psalter  (1588). 

H.  J.  GauntlettpMus.  D.  (1806-76) 

Adam  Drese  (1630-1718) 

Bev.  Peter  Maurice,  d.p. 


•  ••  •••  •••  •••  •"  •'■ 

Sir  He'nry  W.  Baker  (1821-1877) 
William  BayleyW^VyA.^^")  . 
Johann  B.  AhW  OfiSlbA^l^^ 


lOIMMmS. 


556,689,751. 

143 

40,259,791 

694 

240,293 

781,876 

353,354,898,840 

721 

39.  559,  627 

515 

385 

739 

162 

47,  73, 74 

190 

286         . 

616 

450. 

168,613^813 

691 

779 

296 

126 

90,  172 

350 

617 

244,256.890,891 

48 

176 

101,317 

161 

912 

613 

382 

75.269.663 

150 

466 

2,3 

451 

100 

683 

59 

869,896 

212,671 

838 

154,  737,  866- 

640 

62 

10,494,495 

423,424 

311 

838 

103    . 

490 

262 

195 

894 

803 

5, 248, 552. 635.  636,  845 

148,  241,  434 

191-28(8 

149lB42,364,58l 

238!:380 

35,  to,  872 

860 
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TUHE. 


Stukeley     .. 

Stuttgart    ., 

Styria        .. 

Suabia 

Subiaeo 

Submissioxi 
•f-Suocour     .. 
•fSudeley 
-fSunderland 
^Swanland  .. 
fSylveater    .. 


Tabor 
TalUs 


••• 


•  «• 

•  ■• 
■  ■• 

•  »» 
••• 

•  ■  • 

**f 

•  •» 

•  t  • 

•  •» 


•  •• 


METRE. 


••t 

•  •• 

•f  • 

••« 
••  • 
••• 

•  •  • 


Tarsus 

f  Temple      

f  Temple  Bar 
iTenbury     ... 

Thanet       

^Thaxt^     

f  The  Blessed  Home 
tTheEndlessAlleluia 
fThe  Long  Home ... 
♦Theodora   ... 
tThe  Strain  Upraise 

Ttberias  ... 

Tichfleld  ... 

Tottenham 

+Triumph  ... 
iTroyte 
iTruBt 

tTwilight  ... 


tUniversity  College 


Yellndra     ... 
Veni  Creator 
Yen!  Emmanuel 
Verdun 


+Vfesperl  Lux 
■jVexillura    ... 
♦Via  Crucis  ... 
fViaBecte    ... 
Victory 
fVigilate      ... 
f  Visio  Domini 
■fVox  Angelica 
+Vox  Dilecti 
•Vox  Salutis 


Waldeck     ... 
fWalkington 
■jWaltham     ... 
fWalthamatow 

Wareham    ... 

Warrington 

Watford      ... 

Wearmouth 

Weimar 
^  Wells 


•  •• 

•  •• 


•  •  » 

•  •• 


•  •• 

•  ft 


9  ■  • 

•  •• 


•  ■  • 


•  •  • 


•  •• 


•«t      ••• 

•••!»f • 


I... 


•••••• 

•••  •»• 

1 

•••  ■•• 


8t.87^.87. 

•  ••  ^HD«HHO««»« 

•  ••    S«AX«lia*«« 

•  ••       //•il«     ••• 

•  ••    ooo«^*    ••• 

12.12.12.12. 

76.76.76.76. 
87.87—88.88. 


76.76.76.76. 
...    CM.  ... 

84.84.888.4. 
...    o.JxL.       . 
55.55.65.65. 

866. 

..,  78.78.    ... 

66.66.66.66. 
L'regular 
78.78.77. 

...    99.99.     ... 

Irregular 

77.77.77. 
77.77.77.77. 
10.10.10.10. 

87.87.47. 
Irregular 

•  ••   000«D«      ••• 

11.11.11.5. 


...  77.77. 


...   L.M.    . 

...88.88.88. 
.<<  88.88.88. 
...    7777    . 


•  ^  •■         ill  vll         •  •  «     •  -  •  •  < 

65  (12  lines)  .  .  .. 
7G<9  lines  irregular).. 

.  •  •      uw.vw      ...  .  < 

77.77.77.77. 
...    777.8    ..-. 

11.10.11.10     .  . 

IO.U.11.10.9.11  . 

...  87«8i«^« •••  . 


s.iMr.   ... 
87.87.47.... 

■•••        OvmL*        ••• 

•  ••      XiftJjQL*      ••• 

•  •  •      XJ*Si\.  •       • « • 
QA  Qfi  QC  QA 

C.M.P. 
77.TI.TI.77. 
. . .'   L.lf  •    . . . 
88.8&  ^Anapsestic) 


•  •  • 


COMPOSER. 


NUMBERS. 


J.  L.  F.  Mendelssohn -Bartholdy 

(1809-1847)  :. 

Joh.  Bosenmuller  (1615-1686) 

L.  Vopeliu8(c.  1682)       

Elzevier'-8chenP8almbuch(1646) 

-Ancient  Litany     ...        

K.  Kocher's  Zionsharpe  (c.  ISaS) 
Sir  A.  B.SuIlivan.Mus.D.  (1842^) 
John  Stainer,  Mas.  Doc.  (1840-) 
Henry  Smart  (1813-1879) 

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-) 

J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 

Hans  Kugelmann  (-1601) 
Thos.  Tallis  (1529-1585),  Parker's 
Psalter  (c.  1561) 

E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (1818^) 
B.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc.  (181S-) 
Sir  F.A.(Tore  Ouseley,Bart.,  Mus. 

Doc.(1825-)        

J.  Jowett,  Musse  Solitaris  (1823) 
H.  J.  Gauntlett,Mus.D.(1806-76) 
W.  H.  Havergal,M.A.(1793-1870) 

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-) 

Sir  A.  S.  Sullivan,  Mus.D.  (1842-) 

Alfred  Legge 

Wm.  Hayes,  Mus.  D.  (1707-1777), 

ad.  byA.H.D.  Troyte  (1811-57) 
Konrad  Kocher  (1786-) 

James  Langran  (1835-) 

H.  J.  Oauntlett,  Mus.D.(180&-76) 
A.  H.  Dyke  Troyte  (1811-1857)... 
G.  W.  Torrance,  Mus.  D.  (1835-) 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)     


H. J.Qauntlett,  Mus.  D.  (1806-76) 


•  • •  :     ■ • • 


.1  Thomas  Attwood(  1767-1838)    ... 

•  I  Latin  Melody  of  12th  Century... 

'J.  A.  Preylinghausen's  Qeistrei- 

ches  Gtesangbuch  (1704) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.   (1823-76) 
Henry  'Smart  (1813-1879) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)     

J.  F.  Christmann  (1752-1817)  .... 
W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc.(1823-) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1823-76) 
J.  B.  Dj  kes,  Mus.  Doc.  (1828-76) 
Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)    


34,792 

547 

861 

511 

324 

399 

481 

173,316.840,759,769 

468,  557,  793 

540 

586 


301.302 

210, 211. 638,644,712,713,880 

471 

71,839  ; 

844 

482 
831 
169 
574 
610 
597 
93 

17 

114,225 

589 

693,821 

57 

.466,616,719,820 

352 

819 


467,698 


278,279.327,671 

206 

187  . 

239,  681,  806 

570 

381 

483 

506,507 

159 

485 
562. 
609 
263 
152.  . 


J.  C.  Heinrich  Rinck  (1770-1846)  431|623 

Joseph  Barnby  (1838-)     595,  828 

H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  D.(1806-76)  203,  699 

S.  H.  Fiibv 660 

William  fcnapp  (1698-1768) 
Ralph  Harrison  (1748-1810) 


*•■  ■*•  «••  •««  *99  •• 

Daye's  Psalter  (1562)       

Melchior  Vulpius  (o.  1560-1616) 

Israel  Holdroyd  (1740)    

H.  J.  Gauutlett,Mus.D.  (1806-76) 


366,367,521,652,744 
128 
160- 
409 

812, 546,  760,  733 
767 
1564 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES, 


xxxix 


TUmE. 


•Westenhanger 
+We8terham... 
-f  Westminster 
*Willerby     ... 

Willingham 
^Wiltshire    ... 
tWlmbledon 

Wimboome 

Winchester 

Winchester  (Old) 

Windsor     ... 
fWinterslow 
tWirksworth 

Wittemborg 
"iWix  ... 

Wotton 

Wycliflfe     ... 


York 
Yorkshire  ... 


Zion 


JIETBE. 

...         ...'*  o.Sft.    .1. 

•  «  • 

10.10.10.10. 

•  •  • 

...   O.M.    ... 

•  •  • 

84<84.888. 

•  •  • 

11.10.11.10. 

«  •  ■ 

••.         ...     CM..    ... 

•  •  • 

...           ...  000.4.   ... 

•  •  • 

76.76.77.76. 

•  ■  • 

...    L.M.   ... 

•  •• 

...             ...      v/.Jut      ... 

•  •  ■ 

•  ..          ...    C/.Ju..     ... 

•  •  • 

...          ...'  ooo.D.     ... 

...          ...     S.lff.     ... 

•  •■ 

...         67.67.66.66* 

•  •  • 

•  ••               ...       O.ALa     ... 

•  •  • 

...         ...    Ij.]a.    ... 

•  •  • 

...               ...00.00.00.... 

•  •• 

...             •■.    Kjtsa.%      ... 

•  «  • 

...    10.10.10.10.10.10. 

•  •• 

•  ••                 «••      flvfl*        at* 

•  «  • 

COMPOSER. 


element  W.  Poole 

W.  0.  Pilby  (1886-) 
James  Turle  (1802-1882)  ... 
Ebenezer  Prout,  b.a.  (183&-) 

Franz  Abt  (1819-) 

Sir  George  T.  Smart  (1776-1867) 
8.  8.  Weriey,  Mus.  Doc.  (1810-76) 

0.  Bamekvo 

B.  Crasselius  (1667-1724)  (?)  Prey 

linghauscA's  Gesangbuch»  17041.334 
Este's  Psalter  (1592) 
^Este's  Psalter  (1592) 
Alfred  R.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac.1887-) 
M.  Greepe,  Mus.  Doc.  (1696-1755) 
Johann  Criiger  (1598-1662) 
L.  G.  Sayne,  Mus.  D.  (1886-1883) 
L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.  (1792-1872) 
Johann  Schop(17th  Cent.) 


Andro  Hart's  Psalter  (1615)     ... 
J.Wainwright,  Mus.  Doc.(-1768) 


irUUBERS. 


220,  286,  404 

281 

13,  43 

460 

806.807 

349, 422,  484 

509 

226 

,  522,  745,  765 
36,  84, 108 
136,242 
298 

472,  478 
60,61 
539 

50.444 
373 


315 
112 


787 


jmecT^icAij  iiiD6tx  TO  Tuners. 


Tuirs. 


No. 


SHOBT  METEB. 


Aldersgate 440,  466,  594 

Aynho©   213,  642,  770 

Bucer   465.  733,  768 

Ben  Bhydding ..^....572 

Doncaster 360,881,886 

Day  of  Praise 697,  874 

Bms   462,  764 

Franconia 41, 219,260,438, 439 

GUdas 89,  519,  625 

Hampton  766 

Holyrood  848, 544, 624, 685,757.908 

Lvte    463,  464 

Meiningen    626 

Narenza    346 

Newland    365, 441,  442,  619,  661. 

Potsdam  433,  535,  620 

Prague 660 

Boumania   436,  701,  709 

St.Albftn  468 

Bt.  Bride   573 

81.  George 42,  261,  731,  878 

St.  Helena 200,  809,  914.  915 

St.  Michael  89,  569, 627 

Sonning  148,  241,  434 

Southwell 191,283 

Sunderland 468,  657,  798 

Temple  Bar 844 

WalkiDgton 596,  828 

Walthamstow 660 

Westenhanger  220.  286,  404 

Wirksworth 472,  473 


S.M.  (eight  lines.) 

Ascension 166 

Bonar 199 

Chalvey 565 

Olarewood 303 

Corons  178 

Ecclesia...... 357 

Fairfield 218 

Holstein    443,510 

Leominster 565 

Nearer  Home  666 

Sii»ifJa. 511 


TUNB.  No. 

CM. 

Amheim 83,717,  825 

Bangor  682 

Bedtord U,  646 

Belgrave    683 

Belmont   306,  542 

Bergen  (St.  Bernard)  30, 119, 335. 

582 

Burford 243,  536 

Burmah 26,  491.  492 

Byzantium  251.  750 

Cherith  .: 326, 359 

Cheshire   410 

Culross 810,  875 

Dalehurst  82 

Devonshire 204,  262 

Donington 417,  630,  857 

Downton  428 

Dunfermline  24,  86 

Durdham  (Clifton)  419 

Blvet 249,  250,  919 

Emmanuel 46,  668 

Emmaus  246.  246,  421 

Erin    240 

Etheldreda 489,  824 

Evan  420,  706,  718 

Farrant   123,488.  641,  663 

Felix 308 

Fides 901 

Flavian    16,  68,  411. 487 

French   81.645,888 

Havergal  504 

Holy  Trinity  21,  80,  486 

Horsley  414,  415,  416,  907 

Irons  (Scuthwell)  44,  606 

Lancaster 538,  631 

Lincoln 104,  106 

London  New    280 

Martyrdom  28 

Martyrs 887 

Masbury 869 

Mear 863 

Meaux  Abbey 63, 72 

Miles' Lane  179 

Nares    629 

Northampton 827 

Nox  Preecessit    183.  214.  215.  413 

Paston  412,  541 

Penitence /with  Befrain)  ...  258 


TniTE.  No. 

jrnctoriuB »•§«».•••. .^m..  o92,'uo0 

Bedhead 720 

St.  Agnes  92, 127, 575,  692 

St.  Ann 503,  766 

St.  David 207, 208,  810 

Ht,  Fulbert...  32,  33.  606.  628,  662 

St.  Hugh  567 

St.  James    85.  764 

St.  John  (Westminster)  116,  332. 

333,  534,  711 

St.  John's  College 165 

St.  Leonard 556,  639,  751 

Bt.  Magnus  40,  259,  791 

St.  Mary  240,298 

St.  Peter 47,  73,  74 

St.  Saviour 168.  613,  813 

St.  Stephen !....  691 

Balisbury 244,  256,  890 

Southwold  149.  342.  364,  581 

Stukely  84,  792 

Sudeley 173. 316. 840. 759, 769 

TdUis  210, 211,638,644.712,713. 880 

Westminster  13.  43 

Wiltshire 849,  422,  484 

Winchester  (Old) 36,  84, 108 

Windsor    136,  242 

Wix 539 

York  316 

CM.  (eight  lines.) 

Audite  audientes  me 263 

Castle  Bising  668 

Edgbaston 38 

fBlim  503 

EUaeombe 502 

Filius  Dei 87 

Gabriel  108 

Gounod 795 

Gretton 702 

Noel 107 

Northumberland    344 

Norwich    368,669 

Petersham  124,  762 

St.  Matthew 781.876 

Vox  Dilecti  263 

Wearmouth 409 

CM.  (12  lines.) 
Consecration   326 


TUNB. 

Abends  815,920 

Abbotsford    197 

Advent  Evening  Hymn 81B 

Alsace 121,295 

Angels  4,  231 

Angelas  ...  %0,  869,  474,  523,  649 

688,786 

Babylon 291, 389 

Bavaria 426,  427 

Fohemia   524 

Braffords  247 

Brauo ^ 221 

Breslau  ...  432,  b78, 579,  650,  714 

763 

Ganncmsi 189 

Tanon .; 814 

Canonbury   120 

Christmas  Chorale  526,  543 


METRICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES, 
No.  I     TuNK.  No. 


446.446. 
Stjria 861 

44.77.6. 
Cheshunt  ! 142 

46.46.46-.46. 
Bdquiem    588 

46.64.64  64. 
Advent  ; 196 

4.10.10.10.4, 
.Bhmtisham 782 

54;d4^.54; 
filfc,  Cjprian 616 

55.55.05.65 


Zli 
No. 


Church  Triumphant 663,  886  i  Tanbury ^...  482 

Commandments  23;  749,  800 

Constance 306,307  !  55.55.10.56.56. 

Eisenach.... 25, 294,  846  j  Broaden 841 

Biy 144V 170  i 

Eman 816  I  557.657.10.10. 

Fulda   S87,  388,  400,  401,  776    Adoration, 288 

Gibraltar  265,689 

Gregory  6,  '46,  289,  517  !  55;88.S6. 

Hesperus 117,  565(,  775  !  S4)ire , , 288,  880 

HoUey 228,  580.  715,  774  I 

Hosanna 125  55.11.55.11. 

Hursley 815    Moriah. 135 

Jam  Luda 78, 802 


Kent  :  694 

Lair  Oate 430 

Lucis  Creator.. 320, 672,  817 

Mainzcr   284,809,341 

Manningtree  (St.  Anselm)  .  801 

Matins 799 

Mecklenburg 49,  76 

Melanesia  785 

Melcombe ..  648,746,  747 

Moldau    58a 

Mont^mery  429,674; 

Morning  Hymn 799 

Ombersley 673,  847 

Otterbourne    ^ .«  811, 812 

Pentecost 222 

Bochester 870 

Boddngbam 22,.  145, 186, 647, 

716,  882,  889 

Bt.  Cross 189,  288 

St.  Drostane 125 

St.  Luke 14a 

Samson 161 

Santa  Triniti 75,  269^  553 

Savoy  (Old  Hondredth) 2,  3 

Smyrna 803 

Soldau  ...  5,  248,  552,  635,  636,  845 
Velindra  (Intercessidn)  278,  279, 

827,  671 

Waldeck  431,  623 

Wareham...  366, 867,  521, 652.  744 

Warrington 128 

Wells "767 

Winchester 334, 522,  745,  765 

Wotton  50,444. 


L.M.  (eight.  Un^s.) 

Baiiiaa 118,224 

Hurst 8 

Incarnation 233 


Nain 


64.64. 


Tune. 

65  (12  lines.) 

Armaggedon   , 780 

Deston  381 

Blah    377 

Hennas 187,  379 

Nissi    881 

St.  Boniface 378 

St.  Gertrude ^ 377 

664.664. 
Conway 584 

664^.6664. 

AMnger 131 

Albion  „ 884,  885 

Benediction 917 

Dighton    321 

Hermon 229,  834 

Moscow 69,  687,  771 

Mount  of  Olives 321 

6664. 
Boseneath 403 

6e6<r.884; 
Boce  Agnus „ 138 

66,66. 

Ludwig 436,  437 

Quam  Delicta 728 

Rimbault  (Trochaic) 254 

Vi&Becte.. 506,507 


6666.4444. 

Children's  Voices  \..! 902 

272 »  Beaurriection. « 549 


64.64.664. 
Aspiration 545 

HWdo ^ .....SI* 

Miitley 362 


64,64.6664. 
Beu^h 576 

64.64.67.64. 
Honfleur. 274 


.     64.64.10,10; 

Budleigh  „......,,. 

Cords  of.  Love..,, 


371 
371 


64.66 
Hioreb  « , 823i 

65.65. 

Bemerton  „ 375 

Clewer...,. 598 

Genev* 147,453, 454 

Bnon  ..........«*..  ,^„ 478,  830 

North  Goatfis   .•.  900 

Merrial  ^ 890 

65.656565. 
Dublin 741 

Goshen 905i 

Hiebron   479 

MAry  liagdalene  479,  752 

Midian  , 499 

Ramoth  (10  lines) 55^ 

Kuth sea 


666.666. 

Laudes  Domini 370 

Quid  Ketribuam 358 

66.66  66.66. 

Broadlands  506,  507 

The  Blessed  Home 574 

66  66.88. 

Ghristchurch  602 

Darwell 164 

Gopeal  177,669 

Harewood 743 

Pastor  Bonus ...  304 

Besurrection 54a 

Safe  Home 617 

Samuel ,.«. 912 

St.  Godric 622,  913 

St.  John 77,668,794 

Silsoe 262 

66.84. 
Sbawmut 640 

66.84.66.84. 
Leoni ...» 14 

66.86.47. 
Highbury 374 


Aacalon 


668.668. 


677 


668.668.33:66. 
Neander « ^1 


Lnidatio   27/  Sfc  Andrew  of  Crete <V99\  \tk|^ev\x\V«i    .. 


^s&.\':icav 


.A^^i. 


xlii 
Tune, 


METRICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES. 


Ko. 


66.97. 
Benlson 848 

€610.6610. 
fiethabara ^ 508 

67 .67.66.66. 
Wittemburg 60,  61 

68.64. 
Holy  Cross 134 

610  610. 
Bethsaida 115,  264 

74.74.74.74. 
Rostock*. 909 

75.75.75.75. 
St.  Ignatius 851 

75.75.75.75.88. 
Interoeftiion 753 

76.76. 

Autumn.... 863 

Barton 389 

Heidelberg    852 

St.  Alphege.... 604,  877 

76.76.76.76. 

Alford .., 614 

Angel  Voices  (12  lines) 903 

Arcadelt    322,  527 

Aurelia 448,  618,  657,  773 

Bentley 626 

Brookfield 267, 659 

Come  unto  Me    267 

Criiger  735,  777 

Day  of  Rest 343 

Barith 867 

Eden  561 

Ellacombe 895 

Endsleigh 659 

Bwing    607 

Pairford 18, 19 

Greenland 198 

Holy  City 605 

Jenner  604 

Jesu,  Magister  Bone 447 

Lancashire 156 

Lochbie 898 

Missionary   778 

Munich    605,899 

New  York 655 

Norman  (12  lines)  904 

Old  Sarum 318 

Passion  Chorale  151 

Pearsall 665,  879 

Rutherford    560 

Sabbath  (12  lines)   350 

St.  Anselm    607 

St.  Catherine  268,  778 

St.Theodulph 779 

Silesia 490 

Swanland 540 

Tabor  301,  802 

Tia  Crucis  (Irregular)  488 


TUNB.  So. 

76.76.7^}  76. 

BamalMis    568,  738 

Wimboume  (trochaic) 226 

76.76.77. 
Coldrey 740 

76.76.78.76. 
Atonement  786 

76.76.88. 
Anatolius  832 

76.86.76.86. 
Alford ....614 

7.7.7. 

Day  of  Grace 449 

Lachrymae 285,  727 

St.  Philip 285 

Rogation  (nine  lines)    285 

777.8. 
Vigilate ,, 485 

777.5. 

Ambrose  « 94,  500 

Cape  Town. ,  ~"_ 

Dusseldorf '.  501 

Ravensworth    217 

Shalom   ...212,  571 

Vesperi  Lux 570 


SijHiford 


7IS.7e.76.76.66.89. 


771.6. 
Litany 216,480 

7777. 

BattishiU  253,  632,  748 

Biberach  81,  405 

Bingen   637 

Capernaum    141,  470 

Carinthia 20,  550,  788 

Clarence 864 

Corsica   79 

Culbach 633,  684,  849,  871 

Easter  Hymn  No.  I  (Monk)    158 
Easter  Hymn.  No.  2 (Henry 

Carey) 153 

Fiduda  477 

Porgiveneas  290, 528 

Grimsby 696 

Grafrath 679 

Ueinlein ., 129, 425 

Innocents  53 

Kettering  122,  273 

Kiel 227,  537,  680 

Melton   277 

Milan ,.  418 

Mulhausen    ...„. 469 

Pleyel 826,847,916 

Posen 62 

St.  Bees  284,  368 

Bcheffler 461 

Shore  428,424 

Subiaoo  824 

Tarsus 471 

University  College  ........467.  696 

Verdun    289,681,806 

Zion 787 

77.77.4. 
859,  896  f  Anastsais  !....*..'. 154 


Tune.  no. 

77.77.77. 

Ajalon 297 

Amsterdam 531 

Cuthbeit    907 

Exemplar 189 

Gethsemane 133 

Gotha 95 

Gottingen 7 

Heathlands' 690,789 

Iseldon  730 

Leipsic 66 

I/utzen 843 

Mount  Zion  346,392 

Nassau    893 

Ratisbon    729,  804 

Tiberias  114,  226 

77.77.77.77. 

Arimathea. 159 

Benevento 596 

Cassel 64 

Gilbert   784 

Hollingslde  296 

Invocation  (St  Agnes)  ...287,  865 

Maidstone 670 

Mendelssohn    109 

Provence   287 

^  ««>,    Refuge    533 

236'  703  '  S*'  Austin 266 

'  -"    Bt.  Pabian 296 

St.  Patrick 162 

Sanctuary  (Trochaic) 513 

Sharon  (St.  George)  154,  737,  86S 

Tichfleld.. :..:. .589 

Victory 159 

Weimar 312,  546,  760,  783 

Tn.Tn.Tn. 

Rogation    285 

77.77.77.77.77. 

Bcce  Homo   140 

Nocturn    842 

77.77.88. 
Mar  Saba  691 

77.87.77.87. 
St.  Andrew  91 

78.78. 

St.  Albinos    169 

Thaxted 169 

78.78.77. 

Luneberg  705 

The  Long  Home 597 

78.78.88. 
Mulhausen 678 

8836.8336. 
Altorf Ill 

84.78,47. 

Canitx    808 

Lux  Prima. 808 


Carrow  .. 

[  Willorby 


84^.84. 
84.84.888. 


461 
460 


Tune. 

84.888.4. 

Byensong ;.■•■  393 

Temple '*■*  »«» 

83.83. 

Bullinger 497 

Christus  Oonsolator 497 

'Stephanos 497 

866. 
Thanet  ...; 831 

86.84. 

Olmultz .*...! 292 

St.  Cuthbert 205 

86.86.66.66. 

ParadiseNo.  l(8araby) 601 

Paradise  No.  2  (QUI) 601 

86.86-86. 

Camden 493 

Jerusalem 58,  790 

Sherwood 10,  494,  495 

86.86.88. 

Flensburg 67 

St.  Vincent 126 


METRICAL  INDEX  TO  lUNES 
No. 


St.  Bernard 


86.886. 


12 


87  87. 

Bethlehem  '....'. 407,836 

EUerker   394,895,734 

Frankfort 906 

Minden 742 

Newton  Perns.. 171 

St.  Andrew  271 

St.  Oswald    ....'. 885 

Sardis 150 

Shanklin 838 

Slingsby    894 

Sicilian  Mariners 838 

Sigismimd 108 

Bhechem  (Trochaic)     406 

87.87.3. 
Showers  of  Blessing 311 

87.87.47. 

Aslacton   113 

Ecklngton   397,  910 

Eton  270 

Evangel 798 

Manimeim    185 

Oriel  684 

Paran 797 

St.  Peter's,  Westminster 190 

St.  Baphael 450 

Triumph   57 

VoxSalutis IK 

Waltham  (Brayle8ford)...203, 699 

87.87.66.66.7. 
Ein  feste  Burg 518, 892 


TUNK.                  _  ^o- 

87  87.77.77. 
Clevedon 235 

87.887.77.77. 
Beverley  Minster  194 

87.87.87. 

Baveno 707 

Darmstadt ^H 

Oriel  7§5 

St.  Pancras  ••■•••  7^ 

Paran.; ^^O.  181 

Mannheim  396 

87.87.87.87. 

Alia  Trlnita  Beata 700 

Ancient  of  Daya  ••••••••"••  u^v-  ^^ 

Austria 55,  56,  621,  758 

Bethany    ... 15'.  o^ 

Chichester «a  •  «r « '  v^ 

Corinth 70,856,^1 

Deerhurst •••  gOd 

Dismission    .^-     911 

Blberfeldt 299,  300 

BxBultans Ig 

Florence    JJJ 

Lux  Crucis    ^.  446 

Lux  Eol  87,  772 

Lyons SgJ 

Mentone    • '»g 

Morgenlied  (121lnes) .^...  1^ 

Rosenthal 228,  7^ 

8t.  Hilda  176 

Salzburg 176 

Scopas.... IW 

Stuttgart  04/ 

87.87.887. 

Coburg f^ 

Dettingen JoJ 

Faith  3g 

Halle ^ 

Luther    ,....:•;: 1*» 

87.87.88.77. 
Hamburg  13 


xliii 
No. 


TUNK. 

8883. 
St.  Aelred 478 

8884. 

Almsgiving  873 

Calm  ...,.* : ..725 

Clifton  376,  725 

Crepusculum    833 

Hanford 873 

Submission  399 

Sarum 466 

Troyte 466,616 

Wimbledon  509 


8886. 

Boniface  (Trochaic)  475 

Croyland   174 

Leicester  516 

Maldon  (Trochaic) 475 

St.  Thomas  298 

Trust  362 

Wlnterslow  298 


88.88  (AnapsBstlc.) 
Weltou  564 


8888.6. 
Oberlin   351.  666 


Baden 


8888.7. 


675 


87.87—88.88. 


586 


886. 


87.87.77. 

All  Saints 612 

Dretkel 835 

Paran 166 

B^gent's  Square 676 


Sylvester 

Pietas 230 

886.886. 

Hull 658 

Innspruck   445,520 

Eedron  445 

Nuremburg 192, 193 

887.887. 

Amsberg 45 

Bradford   837 

Finchley 837 

Prsetorium 132 

887.887.4.12.a 
Morning  Star 611 

888. 
Damascus 23^7 


88.88.88. 

Burwell 868 

Carey 209,  408 

Cheshunt  OoUege...  355,  356,  648 

Compline 654 

Credo 101 

Baton 202 

Pidelitas 761 

Ilf  racombe  (8t  .Catherine)  265,319 

Lucerne  (Triplets) 51 

Melancthon 97,  98. 686 

Melita 881 

Rest 313,  529,  599 

BeFurgam .' 600 

St.  Chrysoetom...88.  275,  590,  722 
St.  Matthias  ...853,  354,  398,  840 

St  Werburg 90, 172 

Salvator. 48 

Samaria 1°^' ^ll 

Veni  Creator   206 

Veni  Emmanuel 187 

WyclifCe 373 


898.898.664.88. 
Sleepers,  Wake   195 

96.96.96.96. 
Watford 160 

97.97.99. 

Compassion 276 

Metrical  Chant    2:*^ 


.\»\.. 


UttxV. 
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Tune, 


METRICAL  INDEX  TO  TUNES, 


No. 


98.98  88. 

Elbe    514 

Friburg  710 

Neumark   585 


98.98.98.98. 

Blandina 726 

Navarre 726 

St.  Mark  (4  lines)  694 

9999. 
Theodora  93 

10.4.10.4. 

Affiance 4f'7 

HemiDgford     467 

10.4  10.4.10.10. 

LuxBenigna    383 

Sandon  382 

10.6.10  4. 
Security 583 

10.6.10.6. 

Amor  Jesu 99 

Langdon    175 

Laybach 175 

10.8.10.8.88. 
lifaDger  102 

10.9.10.9.10.10.8.10.10.8. 
Seraphim 59 

10.10. 

Hispania    888 

Pax  Tecum   456 

10.10.7. 
Autumnus 866 


Tune.  No. 

10.10.10.4. 

Pt.  Philip 616 

Troyte    616 

10.10.10.10. 

Bartholomew  656,  850 

Dalkeith .281,  390,  512 

Bllers 387, 695 

Bucharistica 724 

Eventide   820 

Gilead ...329,  724 

Hampstead  821 

Hosanna  we  Bing    897 

Ilala .7. 328 

Kelso  329,  391 

Pax  Dei 695 

Plenteous  Redemption 723 

Pneneste  282,  387 

Bt.  Maur  721 

Troyte   «...  719,  820 

Westerham  ...281 

Tottenham  698,  821 


10.10.10.10.4. 
St;  Keveme   96 


10.10.10.10.6. 
SoldemeBS  459 


10  10.10.10.10.10. 

Bvenipg 822 

Nachtlied 331,  822 

Yorkshire IIP. 


10.10.  ILll. 

Hanover    64,372,530 

Houghton 9 


11.10.11.6. 
Bozrah;.... ; 486 


Tune.  No, 

11.10.11.10. 

Epiphany ^...  lOR 

H!exham 106 

Paraclete 551 

Rephidim 888 

Sheba 62 

Springfield    86,  872 

Strasbui^ 402 

Yisio  Domini  562 

WiUingham 806,  807 

ILIO.IUO.9.11.. 

Pilgrims 609 

Vox  Angelica  609 

11.10.11.10.10.ia 
St.  Nicholas 515 

11.11.U.5. 

Plemming... 38i8i-6e6< 

Merton  548 

Twilight 819 

11.11.11.11. 

Adesto  Pideles 110 

Corton  918 

Oldenburg , 884 

11.12.12:10. 
Nicea 1 

1211.1211. 

Beersheba 829 

Springfield   257 

12,12.12.12. 
Succour 481 

13.11.13.12. 
Lambeth   587 


Manger 


Irregtilar . 


102 


Th«  Endless  Alleluia 610 

The  Strain  Upraise   17 

Springtime  860 


<][0D  AND   j4i3  Worship. 


$iittBi.    11.12.12.10. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doe. 
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Holi/,  /toll/,  holi/.  Lord  God  Almighty. — Kev.  iv.  8. 
ftip  4    TirOLY,  holy,  holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty  I 


feH 


-»^- 
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— *s> 
men 


cr 


Gratefully  adoring,  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee. 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Merciful  and  Mighty, 
God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity  I 


/  2  Holy,  holy,  holy !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Who  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

p  3  Holy,  holy,  holy  I  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  ^ay  not  see  ; 

cr     Only  Thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty  1 
ff      All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea  *. 
Holy,  holy,  holy !  Merciful  and  Mighty, 
God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessdd  Trinity  I    Airieii.  -a.^^^^- 
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J[/aA-e  a  joyful  noise  unto  the 

/  O    A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
^  -^^  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful 
voice ;  [tell ; 

Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth- 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

7h/2  Know  ye,  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 
Withdut  our  aid  He  did  us  make  ; 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed ; 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 


Lord,  all  ye  lands.— T8&.  c.  1. 

/  3  O  enter,  then,  His  gates  with  praise, 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
ff  His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 
Amen.  w.  kethe,  1561. 


Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness ;  come  before  His  presence  with  singing.— Vsa..  c.  2. 

7?if  Q  "DEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne        What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 

^  -*-^  Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  ;       Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name  ? 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  :       /a  "w«»n««^^;jmv       i.       •i.i.xi-     i*  i 

Ho  can  create  and  He  destroy.  "^    S^^l lo^itt'^li  *^*'^^"- '°°^'' 

•  "^  High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise : 

dim  2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid,  And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues 

Made  us  of  clay  and  formed  us  men ;  Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

And  when  like  wandering  sheep,  we^5  ^^^^  ^3  ^he  world  is  Thy  command  ; 

scrayea.  Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 

He  brought  us  to  His  fold  agam.  pj^  ^  ^  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand, 

cr  3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care,  When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 
Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame ;  Amen,  watts. 
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The  high  and  lofty  One  that  inhabiteth  eternity, —Isa..  Ivli.  15. 

mf  h    "pp  TERNAL  Power  —  whose  high  3  Earth  from  afar  has  heard  Thy  fame, 

^   -*— '     abode  And  men  have  learnt  to  lisp  Thy  name ; 

Becomes  tlie  grandeur  of  a  God ;  cfr  But,  O I  the  glories  of  Thy  mind 

Infinite  space  beyond  the  bounds  Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behind. 

Where  stars  revolve  their  finite  rounds: — 

4  God  is  in  heaven,  and  men  below: 

aim  2  Lord,  how  can  earth  and  ashes  raise  Be  short  our  tunes,  our  words  be  few ; 

A  tribute  equal  to  Thy  praise  ?  dim   A  sacred  reverence  checks  our  songs, 

From  sin  and  dust  to  Thee  we  cry.  And  praise  sits  silent  on  our  tongues. 

The  Great,  the  Holy,  and  the  High.  Amen.  watts. 
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TAy  throne  is  established  of  old ';  Thou  art  from  everlasting. — Psa.  xciii.  2. 

3  The  floods,  0  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice. 
And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 


/  C    TXrtTH  glory  clad,  with  strength 
^     ^^     arrayed, 
Tho  Lord  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns. 
The  world's  foundations  strongly  laid. 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 


2  How  surely  stablished  is  Thy  throne. 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see  I 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  and  Thou  alone, 
Alt  God  from  all  eternity. 


4  Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure, 
And  they  that  in  Thy  house  would 
That  happy  station  to  secure^    ^woiVV^ 
MuBt  still  in  YioWsi^?*^  cxsi^\.     Ktmj;^. 
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Qlr^gnrj*  l-m. 
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ir/uiAer  sAai^  I  go  from  Thi/ spirit. —Pssx,  cxxxix.  7. 


/?ip  R  T  ORD,  Thou  hast  searched  and  seen 

^  -*-'    me  through  ;  [vi^w 

Thine    eye  commands  with  piercing 

My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  mine  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  mine  opening  lips  they  breebk. 

3  Within  Thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  Thy  hand  : 


Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great  I 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height  1 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  O  may  these    thoughts   possess   my 

breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest : 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

Amen.  watts. 
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Michael  Weiss,  1531. 
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All  Thy  works  shall  praise  2%ee,  O  Lord;  and  Thy  saints  shall  bless  Thec—Taa.  cxlv.  10. 
/  '7    A  IjL  things  praise  Thee,  Lord  most      2  All  things  praise  Thee — night  to  night 

hig^j  dim  Sings  in  silent  hymns  of  light ; 

Heaven  and  earth  and  sea  and  sky,         f    ^^  ^-^^^^  p^a^ge  Thee— day  to  day 
Aix  were  lor  jluV  siorv  macie.  ^^.      ,    rn.  •    i        • 

That  Thy  greatness  thus  displayed  ^^^^^  Thy  power  m  bummg  ray ; 

Should  all  worship  bring  to  Thee ;  Time  and  space  are  praising  Thee, 

^11  thmgs praise  Thee : — Lord,  may  we.         All  things  praise  Thee : — Lord,  may  we. 


GOD  AND  HIS  WORSHIP, 


All   things    praise  Thee  —  round  her     6 

zones 
Earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tones, 
KoUs  a  ceaseless  choral  strain,  dim 

Roaring  wind,  and  deep- voiced  main, 
Rustling  leaf,  and  hamming  bee,  cr 

All  things  praise  Thee : — Lord,  may  we. 


4  All  things  praise  Thee — ^high  and  Low, 
Rain,  and  dew,  and  seven-hued  bow, 
Crimson  sunset,  fleecy  cloud, 
Rippling  stream,  and  tempest  loud ; 
Summer,  winter,  all  to  Thee 
Glory  render : — ^Lord,  may  we. 


/6 


All  things  praise  Thee— Heaven's  high 

shrine 
Rings  with  melody  divine ; 
Lowly  bending  at  Thy  feet, 
Seraph  ajid  archangel  meet ; 
This  their  highest  bliss  to  be 
Ever  praising : — Lord,  may  we. 

All  things  praise  Thee — gracious  Lord, 
Great  Creator,  Powerful  Word, 
Omnipresent  Spirit,  now 
At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
Lift  our  hearts  in  praise  to  Thee  ; 
All  things  praise  Thee : — Lord,  may  we. 
Amen.  g.  w.  condeb. 


^urat* 


L.M.D. 


W.  H.  MoxK,  Mus.  Doc. 
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The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God,  and  the  firmament  shotueth  His  handyvcork. — Psa.  xlx.  1. 


w/  Q  'T^HE  spacious  firmament  on  high,       cr 
^  -^     With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky. 
And    spangled    heavens, — a    shining 

frame, — 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 
The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day,^^^^^ 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

7w;7  2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 

The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And,  nightly,  to  the  listening  earth, 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  : 


/ 


cr 


Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

What  though,  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  nor  real  voice  nor  sound, 
Amidst  their  radiajit  orbs  be  found : 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine, — 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine. 
Ameii.  hSYSv^^-^ 
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O  Zorrf  my  God,  Thou  art  very  great ;  Thou  art  clothed  with  honour  and  majesty. —FaA.  civ.  1. 

mf  4  Thy  bountiful  care 

What  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air, 


ifQO  WOBSHIP  the  King, 
^  ^     All-glorious  above ; 


O  gratefully  sing 
His  power  and  His  love : 
cr  Our  Shield  and  Defender, 
The  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour, 
And  girded  with  praise. 

/  2  0  tell  of  His  might, 

O  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  tSe  light, 

Whose  canopy,  space ; 
Whose  chariots  of  wrath 

The  deep  thunder-clouds  form ; 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

mf  3  The  earth  with  its  store 
Of  wonders  untold, 
cr  Almighty  I  Thy  power 
Hath  founded  of  old ; 
Hath  stablished  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  decree. 
And  round  it  hath  cast, 
Like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 


It  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills. 
It  descends  to  the  plain, 
dim  And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

P  5  Frail  children  of  dust. 
And  feeble  as  frail, 
cr  In  Thee  do  we  trust, 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail ; 
mf  Thy  mercies  how  tender. 
How  firm  to  the  end. 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 
Redeemer,  and  Friend ! 

/  6  0  measureless  might ! 
Ineffable  lovel 
While  angels  delight 

To  hymn  Thee  above. 
The  hmnbler  creation. 
Though  feeble  their  lays. 
If  With  true  adoration 

Shall  lisp  CO  Thy  praise.  Amen. 

SIB  B.   GBANT. 
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Dr.  Qauntlett. 
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Z>o  wot  J/IU  heaven  and  earth. '  saith  the  Lord.—Jer.  xxiii.  24. 
^/ 1  0  "REYOND,  beyond  that  boundless  dun  But  Thou  art  not  in  tempest-flame,     ' 
Above  that  dome  of  sky,  [sea,  Nor  in  day's  glorious  blaze. 

Farther  than  thought  itself  can  floe, 
Thy  dwelling  is  on  high ;  ^'v  ^  We  hear  Thy  voice,  when  thunders  roll 

dim  Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me, 


That  Thou,  My  God,  art  nigh  :— 

2  Art  nigh,  and  yet  my  labouring  mind 

Feels  after  Thee  in  vain. 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  find, 
Or  to  Thy  seat  attain ; 
/  Thy  messenger,  the  stormy  wind ; 
Thy  path,  the  trackless  main : — 

3  These  speak  of  Thee  with  loud  acclaim : 

They  thunder  forth  Thy  praise, 
The  glorious  honour  of  Thy  name, 
The  wonders  of  Thy  ways : 


Through  the  wide  fields  of  air  : 
The  waves  obey  Thy  dread  control ; 
divi   Yet  still  Thou  art  not  there. 
Where  shall  I  find  Him,  0  my  soul. 
Who  yet  is  everywhere  ? 

6  0  1  not  in  circling  depth  or  height, 
But  in  the  conscious  breast. 
Present  to  faith,  though  veiled  from, 
sight. 
There  doth  His  Spirit  rest. 
/  0  come,  Thou  Presence  Infinite  ! 

And  make  Thy  creature  blest.  Amen. 

J.  CONDER. 
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Art  Thou  not  from  everlasting,  O  Lord  my  Godf—'Sa.h.  i.  12. 
mpA  A  /^REAT  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou !      4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 
1  1  vJI      "wiiat  worthless  worms  are  we  I  Stands  present  in  Thy  view ; 

cr  Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow,  To  Thee  there's  nothing  old  appears ; 

And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee. 


2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie 

To  thine  immense  survey, 

From  the  formation  of  the  sky 

To  the  great  burning  day. 


Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

vip  5  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are 
drawn, 
And  vexed  with  trifling  cares ; 
cr  While  Thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

mp  6  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  Thou ! 
What  worthless  worms  are  we  ! 
f  Lict  the  whole  race  of  creatures  b<iv*  ^ 
And  pti.^  OciGVt  ^T^\^^  \.«i  ^N^Ci'ii «  kw\^^>v 
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Cod  4^d  ms  worship. 
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Dr.  Gauntlett. 


Gorf  i*  W^Ai,  anrf  in  i/tni  U  no'darkness.—l  John  i.  5, 

77?/ 4  2  fT  TERNAL  Light  1  Eternal  Light !  Before  the  Ineffable  appear, 

■■'  ^  -*— '     How  pure  the  soul  must  be,  And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

When,  placed  within   Thy  searching  That  uncreated  beam  ? 

It  slSfnks  not,  but,  with  calm  deHght  ^^  *  ^^r^'^^i"  ?  ^?^.^°'  T^,*°  "'® 
Can  live,  and  look  on  Thee  I 


2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne. 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss  ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
dim  Since  they  have  never,  never  known 
A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  01  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 


To  that  sublime  abode  : — 
An  ofiering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 

An  Advocate  with  God : — 

/  6  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  Holiness  above : 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  Eternal  Light, 

Through  the  Eternal  Love  1    Amen. 

T.  BINNEY. 
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Who  would  not  fear  Thee^  O  King  of  nations  f — Jer.  x.  7. 


7nf  A  O  "IV/TY  God,   how   wonderful  Thou  dim  2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 
1  O  iXi.  Thy  majesty  how  bright  I  [art !  O  everlasting  Lord  I 


How  radiant  Thy  mercy-eeat. 
In  depths  of  burning  light ! 


By  prostrate  spirits,  day  and  night, 
Incessantly  adored. 


GOD  AND  HIS  WORSHIP. 


VI f  3  Thou  glorious  God,  how  beautiful         cr  6 
The  sight  of  Thee  must  be  ; — 
Thine  endless  wi8dom,boundle88  power, 
And  awful  purity  1 

_p  4  O  how  I  fear  Thee,  Living  God  !  f  6 

With  deepest,  tenderest  fears  ; 
And  worship  Thee  with  humble  hope, 
And  penitential  tears. 


Yet  may  I  love  Thee,  too,  0  Lord, 

Almighty  as  Thou  art ; 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 

The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

Father  of  Jesus,  God  of  love, 

What  rapture  will  it  be. 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie. 

And  ever  gaze  on  Thee  !    Amen. 

FABEB. 
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I7ie  God  of  Abrafiam.^Qen^  xxxi.  42 

/  4  A  rriHE  God  of  Abraham  praise.  He  is  our  faithful  Friend ; 

i'-t  A.     ^^Q  reigns  enthroned  above  ;  He  is  oiir  gracious  God ; 

Ancient  of  everlasting  days,  And  He  will  save  us  to  the  end 

And  God  of  love.  Through  Jesus*  blood. 

Jehovah,  great  I  AM,  _  ^f  4^    He,  by  Himself,  hath  sworn  ; 


By  earth  and  heaven  confessed : 
cim  We  bow  and  own  the  sacred  name. 
For  ever  blest. 

/  2    The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 
At  whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  we  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  His  right  hand. 
We  all  on  earth  forsake, 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ; 
And  Him  our  only  portion  make, 
Our  shield  and  tower. 

3    The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 
Whose  all-sufficient  grace 
Shall  guide  us  through  the  wilderness 
To  see  His  face. 


We  on  His  oath  depend, 
We  shall,  on  eagles'  wings  upborne. 

To  heaven  ascend : 
cr  We  shall  behold  His  face, 
We  shall  His  power  adore, 
/  And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

ff  5    The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high  : 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  ours  ! 
We  join  the  heavenly  lays, 
And  celebrate  with  all  our  powers 
His  endless  praise.     Am&.Ts.. 
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7%«>  line  is  gone  out  through  all  tlie  earth. — Psa.  xix.  4. 


m 


t/  4  C   rpHEEE  is  a  book  who  runs  may  read,  /  4  One  name,  above  all  glorious  names, 
1 U   X     Which  heavenly  truth  imparts ;  With  its  ten  thousand  tongues 


And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need,  — 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

Ciim^  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 
Within  us,  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book,  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 


The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 


6  The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind, 
Thy  boundless  power  display : 
dim  But  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 
Thy  Spirit's  viewless  way. 

7?i/3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all,  mf  6  Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love,  ^         And  love  this  sight  so  fair. 

Wherewith    encompassed,   great  and  Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 

In  peace  and  order  move.        [small  And  read  Thee  everywhere.  Amen. 

J.  kkble. 


(HiESUltEnS.    87.87.87.87. 


H.  Bung. 


Holy^  holi/,  holy,  is  the  Lord  of  hosts.-— laa,.  vi.  3. 
in/A  C^    "pOUND  the  Lord  in  glory  seated,  or  *'  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
^  ^    -^  *^     Cherubim  and  Seraphim  Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored  ; 

rilled  His  temple,  and  repeated  Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Each  to  each  the  alternate  hymn :— «     dwi  Hjly,  holy,  holy  Lord  I  '* 
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j/  2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
dim  "  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  singing, 

"  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  high, 
/  "  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored  * 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 
dm  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord !  " 


w/  3  With  His  seraph-train  before  Him, 
With  His  holy  church  below. 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 
'*  >5»id  we  thus  our  anthem  flow  : — 

/  *•  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  its  fulness  stored  ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 
dim    Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  1  "      Amen. 

R.  MANT. 


%\it  Strain  ®|n:Bis^* 


Dr.  W.  Hayes. 
Adapted  by  Trdyte. 


All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thee,  O  Lord.—Vati.  cxlv.  10. 


A  n    rpHE  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise,  AUe-  |  lu-  |  ia.  ij 
1  /      X     rpo  the  glory  of  their  King,  ^^ 


la. 


Shall  the  ransomed |peo... pie  |  sing,  j)  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia ;  ||  AUe-  |  lu- 
2  And  the  choirs  that  |  dwell  on  |  high,  ||        ^^ 
Shall  re-echo  |  through  the  |  sky,  f|  Alle-  !  lu-  |  ia ;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
mf  3  They  in  the'rest  of  j  Paradise  who  |  dwell,  |I  ^^ 

The  blessed  ones,  with  joy  the|cho...rus  |  swell,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
4  The  planets  beaming  on  their  |  heaven... ly  |  way,  ||   ,^ 

The  shining  constellations  |  jom,  and  |  say,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  I  ia  ;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
6  Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep,  ye  winds  on  |  pin... ions  |  light,  || 
/  Ye  thunders  echoing  loud  and  deep,  ye  lightnings,  |  wild...ly  |  bright,  || 

In  sweet  con-  |  sent  u-  |  nite  ||  Your  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
6  Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows,  ye  storms  and  |  win... ter| snow,  || 
dim  Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty,  hoar  frost  and|sum...mer  |  glow,  {| 

Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring,  and  glorious  |  fo... rests,  |  sing;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
mf  7  First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  |  plu...mage  |  nay,  ||      ^^ 

Exalt  their  great  Creator's  j*  praise,  and  |  say,  |[  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia ;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
cr  8  Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  withlva...r3ring|8train,||  ^^ 

Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  |  cry  a-  |  gain  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  j  ia ;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 

/  9  Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  |  forth  so-  |  norous,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia.  || 
dim  There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  |  gen... tier  |  chorus,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 

iw/10  Thou  jubilajit  abyss  of  |  o...eean  |  cry,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia.  || 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  conti-  |  nents,  re-  |  ply,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
/ 11  To  God,  who  all  ere-  |  a...tion  |  made,  ||  ^^ 

The  frequent  hymn  be|du...ly|paid :  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia;  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia.    ^^ 
mf  12  This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the  Lord  Al- 1  migh.. . ty  loves  :  (|  Alle- 1  lu- 1  ia. 
This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song,  that  Christ  the  |  King  ap- 1  proves :  ||  Alle- 1  lu-  lia. 
13  Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  I  voice  a-  |  waking,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  j  ia.  || 
dim  And  children's  voices  echo,  |  an...swer  |  making,  ||  Alle-  |  lu-  |  ia. 
ffl4  Now  from  all  men  |  be  out-  |  poured,  ||  Alleluia  |  to  the  |  Lord  ;  || 
With  Alleluia  |  ev...er-  |  more,  ||  The  Son  and  Spirit  |  we  a-  |  dore. 
15  Praise  bo  done  to  the  |  Three  in  |  One,  || 

Alle-  I  iu-  I  ia !  II  Alle-  |  lu^  |  ia !  ||  Alle-  I  lu-  |  ia !  ||  A-men. 

GODESCHALCUS»  A.D.  10^^,      Ti\"b\J  "i^-t^.^-^KL^e^. 
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Schubert. 
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Thou  art  the  same,  and  Thy 

mf\Q    r\  GOD,  the  Rock  of  Ages, 
^  ^    ^^     Who  evermore  hast  been, 
What  time  the  tempest  rages. 
Our  dwelling-place  serene ; 
Before  Thy  first  creations, 

0  Lord,  the  same  as  now, 
To  endless  generations 
The  Everlasting  Thou ! 

dim  2  Our  years  are  like  the  shadows 

On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 
Or  grasses  in  the  meadows 

That  blossom  but  to  die : 
A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 

By  strangers  quickly  told. 
An  unremaining  glory 

Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 


years  shall  have  no  enrf.— Psa,  cii.  27. 

mf  3  O  Thou,  who  canst  not  slumber, 
Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 
Teach  us  aright  to  number 
Our  years  before  they  fail. 
cr  On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten, 
On  us  Thy  goodness  rest, 
And  let  Thy  Spirit  brighten 
The  hearts  Thyself  hast  bless'd. 

4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavour 
With  beauty  and  with  grace, 
Till,  clothed  in  light  for  ever. 
We  see  Thee  face  to  face  : 
/  A  joy  no  language  measures  ; 
A  fountain  brimming  o'er ; 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures ; 
An  ocean  without  shore.    Amen. 

E.  BICKBESTETH. 


Praise  uaiteth  for  Thee,  O  God,  in  Zion.— Psa.  Ixv.  1. 


np  A  Q  T\7'E  cannot  praise  Thee  now.  Lord, 
).\J     V  V      As  spirits  perfect  made, 
Who  walk  in  white  before  Thee, 
With  Christ  the  Living  Head  ; 
cr  But  praide  is  waiting  for  Thee, 
In  that  glad  future  time. 
When  we  shall  read  life's  story, 
And  reach  our  spirits'  prime. 

inp  2  We  cannot  praise  Thee  here,  Lord, 
As  those  around  Thy  throne, 
Who  sing  the  song  of  glory, 
And  know  as  they  are  Imown ; 


cr  But  praise  is  waiting  for  Thee 
When  Z ion's  hill  we  gain  ; 
And  here  we  would  be  singing 
A  prelude  to  the  strain. 

3  Our  praise  is  waiting  for  Thee  ; 
Bend  Thou  a  gracious  ear 
To  its  low  faint  rehearsal, 
Its  faltering  accents  here. 
/  Glory  to  Thee,  O  Father, 
Glory  to  Thee,  O  Son, 
Glory  to  Thee,  O  Spirit : 
Glory  to  God  alone.    Amen. 


GOD—HIS  PROVIDENCE. 
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CEnntlriB^*    77.77.  Preylinghausen's  Gemnghwch,  1704. 
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OpraUe  the  Lord^  all  ye  nations;  praise  Him,  all  ye  people, — Psa.  cxvii.  1. 
fOr\   A  31Xi  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord,  Like  the  years  of  His  right  hand, 


All  ye  lands  your  voices  raise :  Like  His  own  eternity. 

Heaven  and  earth  with  loud  accord,  g  3  p^^j^^  jjim,  ye  who  know  His  love ; 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  ever  praise :        -^      ■^^;^^  3^^^  4^  ^^^  ^^^^^^  ^^^^^^ . 

2  For  His  truth  and  mercy  stand,  Praise  Him  in  the  heights  ahove ; 

Past,  and  present,  and  to  be ;  Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 

Amen.  Montgomery. 

jUreation  and  Providence. 
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J.  Babnby. 
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/  Aave  Tnot  done  icithout  cause  all  that  I  have  done,  saith  the  Lord. — Ezek.  xiv.  23. 
TfijOA    rpHOU  boundless  source  of  every  dim  3  In  every  changing  scene  of  life, 


Our  best  desires  fulfil ;    [good. 
And  help  us  to  adore  Thy  grace, 
And  mark  Thy  sovereign  will. 

In  all  Thy  mercies  may  our  souls 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  see  ; 

Nor  let  the  gifts  Thy  hand  imparts 
Estrange  our  hearts  from  Thee. 


Whate'er  that  scene  may  be, 
Give  us  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 
A  mind  at  peace  with  Thee. 

mf  4  Do  Thou  direct  our  steps  aright ; 
Help  us  Thy  name  to  fear, 
And  give  us  gc&c^  to  -^^VOcl  ^sA^t»J5  ^ 
And  atieni^i^i  \ft  ^«t^«^«tft.    ^ccasjcv. 
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GOD. 


'/ubfvg 


T^^:^ 


i 


Eorkingljam.  l.m. 


Dr.  Miller,  1787. 
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A-men. 


g^ 


-<1ZZ  fAtw^rs  conic  of  jTA^c— 1  Cbron.  xxix.  14. 

w/ 99     A  L^IICrHTY  King,  whose  won-         Whate'er  I  need,  His  bounty  gives, 
^  ^    -^^    drous  hand  By  whom  my  soul  for  ever  lives. 

Supports  the  weight  of  sea  and  land ;    ,      ,ti-xi-     tx-   i.     j  t 

Whose  grace  is  such  a  boundless  storer^*^    -f  x^l  ^^^  preserves  from  pam, 

No  heart  in  vain  shall  sigh  for  more.  g^»  ^^  \  \^^f »  ^^^}^  ^g^-^V        u       i. 

°  From  Satan  s  malice  shields  my  breast, 

2  Thy  providence  supplies  my  food,  Or  overrules  it  for  the  best. 

And  'tis  Thy  blessing  makes  it  good  :     ^  ^  -n      •      . ,  j.-.    ..  j?  n        i 

My  soul  is  nourished  by  Thy  word :     *"/  5  Forgive  the  song  that  falls  so  low 
Let  soul  and  body  praise  the  Lord.  Beneath  the  gratitude  I  owe  ; 

It  means  Thy  praise,  however  poor : 

8  My  streams  of  outward  comfort  came  An  angel's  song  can  do  no  more.  Amen, 

From  Him  who  built  this  earthly  frame :  co wpeb. 


(KntttHtattbttt^ntS*    km.        Genevan  French  Psalter,  1543. 
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/t  is  good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  God. — Psa.  clxvil.  1. 
/  p  O  "pBAISE  ye  the  Lord :  'tis  good  to  raise  dim  2  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 


ft 


Our  hearts  and  voice  sin  His  praise ; 
Ujs  nature  and  His  works  invite 
To  make  tbia  duty  our  delight. 


And  gathers  nations  to  His  name  ; 

His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul, 

And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 


HIS  PROVIDENCE, 
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m/3  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly 

flames ;  [names  ; 

He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their 

Uis   wisdom's   vast,    and   knows   no 

bound,  [drowned. 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are 

/  4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  His  might ; 
And  all  His  glories  infinite  : 
He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust. 

5  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  Him  high,  [sky; 
Who  spreads  His  clouds  all  round  the 


There  Ho  prepares  the  fruitful  rain. 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

6  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com ; 
The  beasts  with  food  His  hands  supply. 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

7  But  saints  are  precious  in  His  sight : 
He  views  His  children  with  delight ; 
He  sees  their  hope,  He  knows  their 

fear, 
And  looks,  and  loves  His  image  there. 
Amen,  watts. 
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Bitnfmnlttu.  c.u. 


Old  Scotch  Tane. 
(Attributed  to  E.  Bbsmiter). 
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Remember  all  the  xvay  which  the  Lord 

/O  A    "TITHEN  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my 

Li^     MM    My  rising  soul  surveys,  [God, 

Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


^'     -  ^? S> p 


1^ 


V  6 


w/2  O  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 
The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  thankful  heart  ?   - 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there.  /  ' 

3  Thy  providence  my  life  sustained, 
And  all  my  wants  redressed. 
When  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay, 
And  hung  upon  the  breast. 

i  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed,   ff  ^ 

^.imti  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 
With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 


8 


thy  God  led  fAee.— Deut.  \i\\.  2. 

Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe. 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  Thou 
With  health  renewed  my  face ; 

And,  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk, 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And,  after  death,  in  distant  worlds 

The  glorious  theme  renew. 

Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  : 
But  0 !  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  ^r^\^<(^.    kccic;^. 
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J.  H.  SCHEIN,  16^. 
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TAy  TOcrcy,  O  Zorrf,  w  in  tAe  fieavens,  and  Thy  faithfuCness  reacJuth  unto  the  clouds.— IPsa.,  xxxvi.  5. 

/  p  C   TIiriGH  in  the  heavens,  Eternal  God,       The  whole  creation  is  Thy  charge, 
Li  U  XI  Tjjy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ;       But  saints  are  Thy  peculiar  care. 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  Thy  designs. 


2  For  ever  firm  Thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands  ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large. 
Both  man  and  beast  Thy  bounty  share ; 


4  My  God,  how  excellent  Thy  grace, 
Whence  all    our   hope,   our  comfort 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress  [springs ! 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings. 

5  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord ; 
And  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  Thy  word. 

Amen.  watts. 


IBurtttalr*  CM. 


Thy  footsteps  are  not  knotvn.—Vaa..  Ixxvii.  19. 

7?i/  pp   C-T^^  moves  in  a  mysterious  way  cr  3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take  ; 
^  ^   ^-^    His  wonders  to  perform  :  The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 


He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

cU:n2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
udj2^  works  His  sovereign  will. 


Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

mf  4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  Him  for  His  grace  : 
Behind  a  ftowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 


HJS  PROVIDENCE, 
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5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour  : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 


cr 


Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  His  work  in  vain  ; 

God  is  His  own  Interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain.     Amen. 


COWPEB. 


%aitii[aii0*  l.m.d. 


Old  Time. 
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Sing  praises  to  God,  sing  praises.— "Psa.  xlvii.  6. 

•^97   Q^N^  *o  the  Lord  a  joyful  song,  Praise  ye  our  God,  for  He  is  great, 

u  i    KJ   Lift  up  your  hearts,  your  voices         Trust  in  His  name,  for  it  is  true. 
To  us  His  gracious  gifts  belong,  [raise ;      ff   For  He  is  Lord,  &c. 
ToBQmoursongsof  love  and  praise.  .  .  ij  iv  j.  ji^-u,  ^^..^ 

ff   For  He  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth,^/^  For  joys  untold  that  daily  move 

Whom  angels  serve  and  saints  adore,         ^"^^  *^08e  who  love  His  blest  em- 


The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  Whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 

mf2  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food, 
For  daily  help,  and  nightly  care, 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  for  He  is  good, 
And  praise  His  name,  for  it  is  fair. 
ff   For  He  is  Lord,  &c. 


mf  3  For  strength  to  those  who  on  Him  wait, 
His  truth  to  prove,  His  will  to  do, 


ploy, 

Sing  to  our  God,  for  He  is  Love, 
Exalt  His  name,  for  It  is  Joy. 
ff  For  He  is  Lord,  &o. 

mf  6  For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss, 

And  for  that  life,  more  pure  and  hi^h 
That  inner  life,  which  over  this 
Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die. 
^    For  He  is  Lord,  &c.     kaxfexv. 

^,  ^.  "a.  "».Q^^"Sx:ti, 
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GOD. 


iitartpr50m*  cm. 


HuG^  Wilson. 


lam  the  God  of  Bethel, 

mfOQ   C\  GOD  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
£iO   KJ    Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  this  wea^  pilgrimage     ^^  ^ 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led; 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace ; 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God  g 

Of  their  succeeding  race. 

dimZ  "Through  ea.ch  perplexing  path  of  life       / 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  : 


,—  Q-en.  xxxi.  13. 

Give  us,  each  day,  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

0  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 

And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode. 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 

And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion,  evermore.    Amen. 

DODDRIDGE. 


Hans  BLuqklman,  1540. 


dasting  all  your  cat'e  upon  Him.—l  Pet.  v.  7, 
/on   rpO  God  on  high  be  thanks  and  praise,  ff  On  Him  we  rest  with  faith  assured, 
u\j    X     w^jiQ  deigns  our  bonds  to  sever ;  Of  all  that  live,  the  mighty  Lord, 

-S»  c&TBs  our  drooping  souls  upraise,  For  ever  and  for  ever  I    Amen. 

And  harm  shall  reach  us  never.  decius. 


HIS  PROVIDENCE. 
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The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd.— PatL.  xxlii.  1. 

?7?/0n    1\/rY   Shepherd  will  supply  my  cr  4  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes, 
UU    lY-L  Jehovah  is  His  name  ;  [need,  Doth  still  my  table  spread ; 

In  pastures  fresh  He  makes  me  feed  My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 

Beside  the  living  stream.  Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back  mf  5  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God, 


When  I  forsake  His  ways  ; 
And  leads  me  for  His  mercy's  sake 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

dim  8  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay  ;       [death, 
A  word  of  Thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 


Attend  me  all  my  days  : 
0  may  Thy  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise. 

6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 
While  others  go  and  come  ; 
No  more  a  stranger  and  a  guest, 
But  like  a  child  at  home.    Amen. 

WATTS. 


^ttntfj*  CM. 

J   J-  ^  '  I  'J    J  Ji  .^     J 


Scotch  Psalter. 
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3/y  (?orf  shcill  supph/  all  your  need.— Vhi\.  iv.  19. 

wfOA    Tp  TERNAL  GOD !  we  look  to  Thee ;       That  love  will  all  vain  love  expel ; 
*  O  1   JJJ     rpo  Thee  for  help  we  fly  ;  That  fear,  all  fear  beside. 

Thine  eye  alone  our  wants  can  see  ; 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 


2  Lord,  let  Thy  fear  within  us  dwell, 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide  ; 


That  fear,  all  fear  beside. 

3  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 
O  let  Thy  grace  supply  ; 
The  good,  unasked,  in  mercy  grant ; 
The  ill,  thou^\i  ^•eSsa^^  ^'sti^s «  ksc^^-^. 
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GOD. 


^t  ^yx\htxt.  CM. 


Dr.  Gauktlett. 
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VThat  shall  /  render  unto  the  Lord .'— Fsa.  cxvi.  12. 
m/Op  T^OB   mercies   countless  as  the  Salvation's  sacred  cup  I'll  take, 

%ju  X.    Which  daily  I  receive    [sands,  And  call  upon  my  God. 

From  Jesus  my  Redeemer's  hands,      mf  4  The  best  return  for  one  like  me, 


i 


My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give  ? 

dim2  Alas  1  from  such  a  heart  as  mine 
What  can  I  bring  Him  forth  ? 
My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin ; 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 

cr  8  Yet  this  acknowledgment  I'll  make 
For  all  He  has  bestowed ; 


6 


CI' 


So  wretched  and  so  poor, 
Is  from  His  gifts  to  draw  a  pica, 
And  ask  Him  still  for  more. 

I  cannot  serve  Him  as  I  ought ; 

No  works  have  I  to  boast ; 
Yet  would  I  glory  in  the  thought, 

That  I  shall  owe  Him  most.   Amen, 


NEWTON. 
/  mil  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord.-^Vsa.  Ixxxlx.  1. 


tM/OO  rpHE  mercies  of  my  God  and  King        Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings 


My  tongue  shall  still  pursue 
0  happy  they  who,  while  they  sing 
Those  mercies,  share  them  too. 

2  As  bright  and  lasting  as  the  sun, 

As  lofty  as  the  sky, 
From  age  to  age  Thy  truth  shall  run, 
And  chance  and  change  defy. 

3  The  covenant  of  the  King  of  kings 

ShaJl  stand  fox  ever  sure ; 


Thy  saints  repose  secure. 

/  4  Thine  is  the  earth,  and  Thine  the  skies, 
Created  at  Thy  will : 
The  waves  at  Thy  command  arise. 
At  Thy  command  are  still. 

6  In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above. 
Who,  who  is  Lord  like  Thee  ? 
0  spread  the  Gospel  of  Thy  love, 
Till  all.  Thy  glories  see.    Amen. 

LYTE. 
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1  will  love  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  strength. — Psa.  xviii.  1. 


5 


mfOfi   r\  GOD,  my  strength  and  fortitude 
^^  ^^    Of  force  I  must  love  Thee  ; 
Thou  art  my  castle  and  defence, 
In  my  necessity.  ^ 

/  2  The  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  God, 

My  rook,  my  strength,  my  wealth  ; 
My  strong  deliverer,  and  my  trust, 
My  spirit's  only  health.  /  " 

dimS  In  my  distress  I  sought  my  God, 
I  sought  Jehovah's  face  ; 
My  cry  before  Him  came ;  He  heard 
Out  of  His  holy  place.  * 

mf^  The  Lord  descended  from  above,  ff 

And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high  ; 


And  underneath  His  feet  He  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

On  cherub  and  on  cherubim 

Full  royally  He  rode. 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 

Came  flying  all  abroad. 

The  voice  of  God  did  thunder  high, 
The  lightnings  answered  keen ; 

The  channels  of  the  deep  were  bared, 
The  world's  foundations  seen. 

And  so  delivered  He  my  soul : 

Who  is  a  rock  but  He  ? 
He  liveth — Blessed  be  my  rock ! 

My  God  exalted  be  I    Amen. 

STEBNHOLD. 


^]intt0&Uif*     11.10.11.10.  Rev.  p.  Maurice,  D.D. 
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O  uorship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness. —Taa.x&vi.  9. 


/QC  Q   WORSHIP  the  Lord  in  the 


beauty  of  holiness  !         [claim. 

Bow  down  before  Him,  His  glory  pro- 

With  gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  of 

lowliness,  [His  Name ! 

dim  Kneel  and  adore  Him,  the  Lord  is 


Truth  in  its  beauty,  and  love  in  its 

tenderness,  [shrine. 

These  are  the  offerings  to  lay  on  His 


4  These,  though  we  bring  them  in  trem- 
bling and  tearfulness,  [dear ; 
He  will  accept  for  the  Name  that  is 
2  Low  at  His  foet  lay  thy  burden  of    cr  ISIornings  of  joy  give  for  evenings  of 
carefulness,                            [thee,                 tearfulness,                       [our  fear. 
High  on  His  heart  He  will  bear  it  for            Trust  for  our  trembling,  and  hope  for 

Comfort  'thy  sorrows,  and  answer  thy  -  -  ^  ,  .     ,,      ^     ,  .     .,  ^  i,««„i.„  ^f 

^,«^«^,i«ooc  ffVioo  Via  /  5  0  worship  the  Lord  m  the  beauty  of 

prayerfulness,  [thee  be.  holiness  I  [proclaim, 


[thee  be. 
Guiding  thy  steps  as  may  best  for 

7?i/3  Fear  not  to  enter  His  courts  in   the 
slendemess 
Of  the   poor  wealth  thou  wouldst 
reckon  as  thine : 


Bow  down  befora  Him,  His  glory 

"With  gold  of  obedience,  and  incense  of 

lowliness,  [His  Name ! 

Kneel  and  adore  Him,  tba  "LKtA.  S& 

Amen.  i«  %•  'a*  'aa«sJ2»'^A^- 
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'  Gorf  «  a6Ze  to  maAe  aZZ  ^race  abound  toward  you.— 2  Cor.  ix.  8. 


w/  Of%    rpHY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  love, 
^^    -■-     Unmerited  and  free, 


Delights  our  evil  to  remove, 
And  help  our  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  he  gracious  still : 
Thou  doat  with  sinners  bear  ; 
That,  saved,  we  may  Thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  Thy  grace  declare. 

/  3  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  truth  to  me,     ff  0  Throughout  the  universe  it  reigns, 
To  every  soul,  abound :  Unalterably  sure  ; 

A  vast,  unfathomable  sea,  And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned.  His  goodness  must  endure.    Amen. 

C.   WESLEY. 


4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 

So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enough  for  evermore. 

5  Faithful,  0  Lord,  Thy  mercies  are, 
A  rock  that  cannot  move  ; 

A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 


IFilitta  ^tu  O.M.D. 


Alfred  E.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac. 
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Who  in  the  heaven  can  be  compared  unixt  the  Lord .'— Psa.  Ixxxiz.  6. 


^ifOn    rpHE  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful, 
^  '      -*-     The  Lord  is  very  kind ; 
O  come  to  Him,  come  now  to  Him, 

With  a  believing  mind. 
His  comforts  they  shall  strengthen  thee 

Like  flowing  waters  cool ;  ^'*/  3 

And  He  shall  for  thy  spirit  be 
A  fountain  ever  full. 


/  2  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong, 
Our  God  is  very  high ; 
O  trust  in  Him,  trust  now  in  Him, 
And  have  security. 


dim 


He  shall  be  to  thee  like  the  sea, 

And  thou  shalt  surely  feel 
His  wind,  that  bloweth  healthily. 

Thy  sicknesses  to  heal. 

The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise. 

As  all  the  ages  tell ; 
O  learn  of  Him,  learn  now  of  Him, 

Then  with  thee  'twill  be  well. 
And  with  His  light  thou  dialt  be  blest. 

Herein  to  work  and  live  ; 
And  He  shall  be  to  thee  a  rest 

When  evening  hours  arrive.    Amen. 

T.  T.   LYNCH. 


(&!t^hnsAtsn.  o.m.d. 


A.  B.  Qaul,  Mu8.  Bac. 
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jHer  »m»,  i6*AtcA  are  many,  are  forgiven,  for  she  loved  much. — Luke  vli.  47. 


ml 


O  TTfT^  loveThee,Lord ;  yet  not  alone, 
'  OO    V  V    Because  Thy  bounteous  hand 
Showers  down  its  rich  and  ceaseless  gifts  cr 

On  ocean  and  on  land ; 
We  praise  Thee,  gracious  Lord,  for  these 

Yet  not  for  these  alone,  w/  3 

The  incense  of  Thy  children's  love 

Arises  to  Thy  throne. 

dwn2  We  love  Thee,  Lord,  because,  when  we 
Had  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Thou  didst  recall  our  wandering  souls 
Into  the  heavenward  way. 


When  helpless,  hopeless,  we  were  lost 

In  sin  and  sorrow's  night ; 
A  guiding  star  was  granted  us 

From  Thy  pure  fount  of  light. 

Because,  O  Lord,  Thou  lovedst  us 

With  everlasting  love, 
And  sentest  forth  Thy  Son  to  die 

That  we  might  live  above ; 
Because,  when  we  were  heirs  of  wrath. 

Thou  gavest  hopes  of  heaven ; 
We  love  because  we  much  have  sinned. 

And  much  have  be^TLlQ>T^«cs..  ksE^K^. 
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<S£an<2  up  ancf  d^es«  the  Lord  your  God. — Neh.  ix.  5. 
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/on    QTAND  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
O  C/    O    Ye  people  of  His  choice  ; 


7«/2 


cr  3 


Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 

Though  high  above  all  praise, 
Above  all  blessings  high, 
Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name, 
And  laud  and  magnify  ? 

O  for  the  living  flame 
From  His  own  altar  brought 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought  1 


i      There,  with  benign  regard. 
Our  hymns  He  deigns  to  hear : 
Though  unrevealed  to  mortal  sense, 
The  spint  feels  Him  near. 

/  5      God  is  our  strength  and  song. 
And  His  salvation  ours  ; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
"With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

ff  6      Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord; 
The  Lord  your  God  adore  : 
Stand  up  and  bless  His  glorious  name, 
Henceforth  for  evermore.    Amen. 

MONTGOMEBY. 


^t  Magnus.  CM. 


'Jeremiah  Clabke. 


Lift  up  thy  voice  with 


/AH  T  IFT  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
^^  -^  Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired; 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthem  raise, 
With  grateful  ardour  fired. 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whoso  tender  care  sustains 
Our  feeble  frame,  encompassed  round 
With  death's  unnumbered  pains. 

3  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 

Whose  goodness,  passing  thought, 


strength.— IsK.  xl.  9. 

Loads  every  minute,  as  it  flies, 
With  benefits  unsought. 

4  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise. 
From  whom  salvation  flows  : 
Who  sent  His  Son  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  woes. 

6  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
For  hope' s  transporting  ray,     [death 
That  lights  through  darkest  shades  of  «- 
To  realms  of  endless  day.    Amen. 

E.  WARDLAW. 


fxantisnia.  bm. 


Lutheran  Melody. 


mf/ii     IVr^  8^^^»  repeat  His  praise 
H 1    I.VX    ^iiose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

er  2      High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  wa  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

3      His  power  subdues  our  sins, 
And  His  forgiving  love 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

divi^      The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  His  name, 


1- — '-I (^ 

Forgei  not  all  His  benefits. — Psa.  oiii.  2. 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

p  5      He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 
Scattered  with  every  breath ; 
His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

6      Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 
Or  like  the  morning  flower : 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

cr  7      But  Thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure  ; 
/  And  children's  children  ever  find 

Thy  words  of  promise  sure.    Amen. 

GSli.      fti  WATTS. 

T^X^   ®^0tg^*    B.M.                                Dr.  Gauntlbtt. 
%i-r^ 1 X V 


Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  souL—Tta..  ciii.  1. 
f  AO   (^  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul,       cr  4      He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

"«    V^      T.A+.  ft.ll  urif.hin  mo  ioin. 


Let  all  within  me  ]om, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  His  name 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 

fn/2      O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
Nor  let  His  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

diw3      'Tis  He  forejives  thy  sins, 
'Tis  He  relieves  thy  pain, 
Tis  He  that  heals  thy  sicknesseB 
And  makes  thee  yoijng  again. 


When  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 
He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

mf  6      He  fills  the  poor  with  good, 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud. 
And  justice  for  the  oppressed. 

/  6      His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  ■Mo?>^^^32^"awo.\ 
But  sent  tYiftv?ox\^'aia\.tx\!OQ.^TL^^g^^^^ 
By  "His  \)eYo^^aL  ^TL,  toaftXi.  ^fcnrs>i« 
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w/  A  0    T^HOU,  Lord,  art  Love,  and  every- 
^^     -*-     where 

Thy  name  is  brightly  shown;  ^i^f^  5 

Beneath,  on  earth—Thy  footstool  fair, 
Above,  in  heaven — Thy  throne. 

^  Thy  word  is  Love — in  lines  of  gold 

There  mercy  prints  its  trace :  ^r  6 

In  nature  we  Thy  steps  behold, 
The  Gospel  shows  Thy  face. 

3  Thy  ways  are  Love — though  they  tran- 

Our  feeble  range  of  sight,  [scend 

They  wind  through  darkness  to  their  end  / 7 
In  everlasting  light. 

4  Thy  thoughts  are  Love,  and  Jesus  is 

The  loving  voice  they  find ; 


His  Love  lights  up  the  vast  abyss 
Of  the  Eternal  Mind. 

Thy  chastisements  are  Love — ^more  deep 
They  stamp  the  seal  Divine  ; 

And  by  a  sweet  compulsion  keep 
Our  spirits  nearer  Thine. 

Thy  heaven  is  the  abode  of  Love  1 

0  blessed  Lord,  that  we 
May  there,  when  time's  dim  shades 
remove, 

Be  gathered  home  to  Thee ! 

Then  with  Thy  resting  saints  to  fall 

Adoring  round  Thy  throne. 
When  all  shall  love  Thee,  Lord,  and  all 

Shall  in  Thy  love  be  one.    Amen. 

J,   D.   BURNS. 
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The  exceeding  riches  of  His  ^toc*.— Eph.  ii.  7. 
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How  high  Thy  wonders  risel   [signs,  .I'''i^?°*i'lnt,'^1'l™^^l,nnr'' 
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cr-3  But  when  we  view, Thy  strange  design 
To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  justice  and  compassion  join        -  « 
In  their  divinest  forms ;  ^ 

4  Our  thoughts  are  lost  in  reverent  awe, 

We  love  and  we  adore ; 
The  highest  angel  never  saw  „ 

So  much  of  God  before. 

5  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 


Which  of  the  glories  brighter  shone, 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains, 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuel'sname, 

And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

0  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song  ; 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 

And  love  command  my  tongue. 
Amen.  wAa?TS, 
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O  siw^^  ttw<o  <Ac  Lord  a  new  jon^r. —Psa.  xcviii.  1« 


/  AC  TDRAISE  Jehovah!  bow  before  Him;  p 
^^  -*-      O  be  joyful  I  saints  adore  Him, 
Evermore  His  deeds  proclaim. 
He  is  mighty  in  creation, 
He  is  good  in  His  salvation,  cr  4 

Ever  magnify  His  name. 

dim 2  By  His  providence  directed. 
We  are  guided  and  protected, 
We  receive  our  daily  bread: 
cr   He  sustaineth  each  that  liveth, 

All  that  we  enjoy  He  giveth,  /  5 

From  His  hand  we  all  are  fed. 

dimd  Ye,  who  from  His  ways  have  turned, 
Ye,  who  His  commands  have  spumld, 
Come,  and  His  commands  obe}' : 


Sinners,  when  He  draweth  near, 
Will  in  darkness  disappear. 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away. 

But  the  righteous  who  revere  Him, 
Shall  remain  for  ever  near  Him, 

Evermore  before  His  face  ; 
They  that,  through  much  tribulation, 
Waited  here  His  great  salvation, 

Heaven  shall  be  their  dwelUng-place. 

There,  with  saints  and  angels  blending 
Hallelujahs  never  ending. 

All  their  griefs  shall  turn  to  joy ; 
Joy  that  shall  be  never-ceasing. 
Everlasting,  still  increaaim^. 
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/e5U«  Christ 


.    .    .    the  faithful  Witness,  the  first  begotten  of  the  dead,  and  the  Prince  of  the 
kings  of  the  earth.— Hev.  i.  5. 


/  Aa  TDRAISE  to  the  Holiest  in  the 
^^  -*-      height, 

And  in  the  depth  be  praise ; 
In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways  1 


God*s  presence,  and  His  very  Self, 
And  essence  all-Divine  I 


irif  2  Oh,  loving  wisdom  of  (kir  God  I 
When  all  was  sin  and^ shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight, 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 


5  Oh,  generous  love  I  that  He,  who  smote 
In  man  for  man  the  foe, 

dim   The  double  iagony  in  man 
For  man  should  undergo ; 

6  And  in  the  garden  secretly. 

And  on  the  Gross  on  high. 
Should  teach  His  brethren  and  inspire 
To  suSer  and  to  die  f 


3  Oh,  wisest  love  1  that  flesh  and  blood. 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail. 

Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe,  /  7  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 

Should  strive,  and  should  prevail  I  ^^  i^^  ^'^^  depth  be  praise ; 

In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 

4  And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace  Most  sure  in  aU  His  ways  1 

Should  flesh  and  blood  refine.  Amen.               J.  h.  newman. 
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God  15  /occ— 1  John  iv.  16. 


mf  /in  rriHOU  Grace  divine,  encircling  all,  wz^4  The  saddened  heart,  the  restless  soul, 
^  '     -*"     A  shoreless,  soundless  sea.  The  toil-worn  frame  ajid  mind, 

Alike  confess  Thy  sweet  control, 


A  shoreless,  soundless  sea, 
Wherein  at  last  our  souls  must  fall ; 


O  Love  of  Qod  most  free. 

dim  2  When  over  dizzy  heights  we  go, 
A  soft  hand  blinds  our  eyes ; 
And  we  are  guided  safe  and  slow ; 
O  LOve  of  God  most  wise. 


O  Love  of  God  most  kind. 

5  But  not  alone  Thy  care  we  claim. 
Our  wayward  steps  to  win  ; 
We  know  Thee  by  a  dearer  name ; 
O  Love  of  God  within. 


3  And  though  we  turn  us  from  Thy  face,  /  6  And  filled  and  quickened  by  Thy  breath, 
And  wander  wide  and  long,  Our  souls  are  strong  and  free, 

cr    Thou  hold'st  us  still  in  kind  embrace  ;        To  rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  death ; 
O  Love  of  God  most  strong.  0  Love  of  God  I  to  Thee.     Amen. 
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Who  is  a  God  like  unto  Thee,  that  pardoneth  iniquity .'— Micah  vii.  18. 


w/ A  O  /^KEAT  God  of  wonders!  all  Thy  ^3 
^^  ^^    ways 

Are  worthy  of  Thyself, — divine  : —    cr 
cr    But  the  bright  glories  of  Thy  grace. 

Beyond  Thine  other  wonders  shine.         / 
/      Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

dim2  Such  deep  transgressions  to  forgive, 
Such  guilty,  daring  worms  to  spare, — 
cr  This  is  Thy  grand  prerogative. 

And  in  the  honour  none  may  share, 
/      Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 
Or  who  has  grace  sa  rich  and  free  ? 


Pardon— from  an  offended  God : 
Pardon — for  sins  of  deepest  dye : 
Pardon — bestowed  through  Jesus'  blood : 
Pardon — that  brings  the  rebel  nigh. 

Who  is  a  pardoning  God  hke  Thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

O  may  this  glorious,  matchless  love, 
This  wondrous  miracle  of  grace. 
Teach  mortal  tongues,  like  those  above. 
To  raise  this  song  of  lofty  praise: — 

Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee  ? 

Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  Uz^'i 
Amen.  'C'Bja.'a.  -okc^^^'^. 
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There  is  no  speech  nor  language  ;  their  voice  cannot  be  heard, — Psa.  xix.  3. 

4  Nor  shall  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest, 
Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest  [run; 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 


711 


'/AQ    T^HE  heavens  declare  Thy  glory 
^^    -L     Lord, 

In  every  star  Thy  wisdom  shines ; 
cr    But  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  word, 

We  read  Thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 


2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  Thy  power  confess; 
But  the  blest  volume  Thou  hast  writ 
Eeveals  Tliy  justice  and  Thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  ajid  stars  convey  Thy  praise 
Round  the  whole  eaj:th,and  never  stand: 
So  when  Thy  truth  began  its  race, 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 


/  5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly 

light; 
Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 
Thy  laws  are  pure, Thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  Thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 
Amen.  watts. 
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T-F/it/e  /  Zit?c  tciW  I  praise  the  Lord.— "Psa,.  cxlvi.  2. 


-<!>- 
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/  Cn  (^01^  of  J3iy  life,  through  all  itsd?tm2When  anxious  cares  would  break  my 
^^  ^^    days,  [praise ;  rest,  [breast, 

My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  Thy         And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light,        Thy  tuneful  praises  raised  on  high 
uizzd  echo  to  the  silent  night.  Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 
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S  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  its  powers  of  language  fail, 
cr     Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall 
break. 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  0 !  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise, 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies. 


5  Soon  shall  I  l^am  the  exalted  strains. 
Which  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 
The  glowing  seraphs  round  Thy  throne. 

/  6  My  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give. 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  live ; 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high. 
Demands  and  crowns  eternity. 

Amen.  doddbidge. 


yiXittXVit*    888.888.  BxRASBUBa  Gesangbuch,  1525. 


While  I  live  will  Ipraixe  the  Lord.-^Tsa,.  cxlvi.  2. 


w/C4    T'LL  praise  my  MaJrer  with  my 

^^    -^     breath, 
dim  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employmy  nobler  powers: 


cr 


f    My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 


2^ 
cr 

f 


mf  2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
*    On  Israel's  God ;  He  made  the  sky 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure;  [train : 
He  saves  the  oppressed.  He  feeds  the  /  ^ 
poor. 
And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ;    ff 
•  The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience 
peace ; 


He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 
And  grajQts  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

He  loves  His  saints,  He  knows  them 

well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell ; 

Thy  God,  0  Zion,  ever  reigns : 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage ; 

Praise  Him  in  everlasting  strains. 

I'll  praise  Him  while   He    lends  me 

breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employmy  nobler  powers: 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures.     Amen. 
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"Praist  mix  God,  all  ye  Sis  servants. — Eev.  xix.  5. 

God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth; 

Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun ; 
When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done.       '"/  ^  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 

Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 


CO    QONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
\Ju    VD    Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 


2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom. 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bom ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

dimS  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away; 
cr     Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 


Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

5  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death : 
/    Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
Amen.  montgomeby. 
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For  His  mercy  endurethfor  e»er.— Psa.  cxxxvi.  1. 

r/  CO  T  ET  US,  with  a  gladsome  mind,     mf  2  Let  us  sound  His  name  abroad, 

^  ^  -^     Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind ;  For  of  gods  He  is  the  God : 

/    For  His.  mercies  shall  endure,  /     For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.  Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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m/  3  He,  with  all-commanding  might,        mf  6 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light ; 


/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

mf  4  He  the  golden-tressed  sun, 

Caused  all  day  his  course  to  run : 
/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

mf  5  All  things  living  He  doth  feed ; 

His  full  hand  supplies  their  need : 
/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


He  His  chosen  race  did  hless, 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness : 
/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.     . 

mf  7  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery : 
/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

mf  8  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Pilaise  the  Lord^  for  He  is  kind ; 
/    For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.    Amen. 

MILTON. 
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^o/y,  holt/,  holy,  i$  the  Lord  of  Bosts.-^Iatk.  vi.  3. 

P  RA    TTOLY,  holy,  holy,  Lord 

^^   -A--*-  God  of  Hosts!  When  heaven  and  cr 
Out  of  darkness,  at  Thy  word,     [earth, 


Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
cr    All  Thy  works  bafore  Thee  stood. 

And  Thine  eye  beheld  them  good;      W  3 
While  they  sang,  with  sweet  accord, 
dim  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 


Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed. 
From  that  world  by  Thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here,  with  glad  accord. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 


mf  2  Holy,  holy,  holy !  Thee, 
One  Jehovah  evermore. 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 

dim  Dust  and  ashea,  would  adore : 


ff 


D 


Holy,  holy,  holy,  all 
Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing : 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King  ; 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Harps  and  voices  swell  one  hymn, 
Bound  the  throne  witji  full  accord,— 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord.     Amen. 
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7%o»  Aa«t  created  all  thinffs^—'Rev .  \v  11. 


/  C  C    "DRAISE    to   Thee,   Thou   great    2  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 
^^    -^     Creator,  For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 


Praise  be  Thine  from  every  tongue  ; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 

Join  the  universal  song. 
Father,  source  of  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  Thine 
H  ail  1  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Praise  Him  for  His  love  divine. 


Sound  His  praise  through  earth  and 
heaven, 

Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high : 
Joyfully,  on  earth,  adore  Him, 
Till,  in  heaven,  our  song  we  raise  ; 
ff    There,  enraptured,  fall  before  Him, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
Amen.  fawcett. 


Praise  ye  the  Lord. — '. 

f  Cft  "PRAISE  the   Lord,  ye  heavens,    2 
^^J--      adore  Him: 

Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him; 

Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  light.        ff 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  hath  spoken ; 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 
Laws,  that  never  shall  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 


Psa,  cx:viii.  1, 

Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious. 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  His  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation 

Laud  and  magnify  His  name. 
Amen.  a.  mant. 
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Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul. — Faa.  ciii.  22. 
f  Cy  "p RAISE,  my  soul,  the  King  of  dim  3  Father-like,  He  tends  and  spares  us, 


Heaven, 
To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring : 
Bansomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Who  like  thee  His  praise  should  sing? 
ff  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

Praise  the  everlasting  King 

m/S  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 
To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  as  ever, 
slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless. 
ff"  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 


Well  our  feeble  frames  He  knows  ; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes. 
cr  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

Widely  as  His  mercy  flows. 

/  4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him  ; 
Ye  behbld  Him  face  to  face  ; 
All  His  works  bow  down  before  Him, 
Through  the  boimdless  reahnsof  space. 
Jf  Praise  Him,  praise  Him, 

Praise  with  us  the  Qod  of  grace. 

Amen.  h.  f.  lytb. 
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I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times. — Psa.  xxxiv.  1. 


mf  CO   TfOR  ever  will  I  bless  the  Lord,     cr 
OO  X.     jq-Qj.  cease  His  praise  to  speak : 
My  song  His  goodness  shall  record. 

That  the  oppressed  and  weak  4 

May  trust  in  Him,  who  will  reward 
The  humble  and  the  meek.  P 

2  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ;  ^^ 

Gome,  join  His  name  to  bless  : 
dim  To  Him  did  I  in  trouble  iiee ; 

He  saved  me  from  distress.  5 

cr    O  let  Him  then  your  refuge  be, 
Nor  shall  you  fail  success. 


mpZ  He  is  a  God  who  heareth  prayer: 
He  raised  me  from  the  dust; 
His  angel-bands  keep  station  where 
•  Dangers  would  harm  the  just. 


mf 


Then  try  His  love,  and  trust  His  care  ; 
Blessed  are  they  who  trust. 

God  on  His  saints  looks  watchful  down, 

His  ear  attends  their  cry. 
The  wicked  sink  beneath  His  frown, 

Their  very  name  shall  die ; 
But  He,  at  length,  the  just  will  crown 

Witji  victory  and  joy. 

The  broken  heart  His  grace  shall  heal : 
His  hand  the  contrite  raise : 

Many  the  woes  the  righteous  feel, 
Yet  still,  in  all  their  ways 

Kept  by  His  power,  they  bear  the  seal 
Of  His  redeem  ing  ^e^c^ .     kmercv . 
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GUxry  to  God  in  the  highest.— lixike  ii.  14. 


/  PJQ  AJ^ORY,    glory   to    God   in   theddm 
UCI  VX  -Highest  I 
Angels  in  chorus  joyfully  cry ;  / 

Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest ! 
dim  Trembling  and  weak  our  voices  reply. 
Fain  would  we  echo  their  anthem  above, 
Fain  would  we  shig  to  the  Fountain  of 
love ; 
cr      Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest  1 
<iim  What  though  but  feebly  our  accents 
arise, 
er    Deigning  to  hearken,  He  bends  from  the 
skies ; 
/      Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest'l 

tnf  2      Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest  I 
Bright -beaming  stars  of  midnight  pro- 
claim ; 
cr      Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest  I 
/     All  nature  peals  forth  in  praise  bo  His 
name, 


Warbles  the  woodland,  and  whispers 

the  breeze, 
Koarout  the  torrents  and  tempest-toss'd 
Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest  I    [seas, 
Loud  His  creation  still  ceaseless  pro- 
longs, [songs; 
Praise  to  her  Maker  in   all  her  glad 
Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest  I 

Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest  I 
Joining  the  choir,  our  tribute  we  bring; 

Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  Highest  1 
Mortals  break  silence,  gratefully  sing ; 
Beigning  in  majesty,  throndd  above. 
Yours  is  the  royalest  gift  of  His  love, 

Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest  I 
Spread  through  creation.  His  grandeur 

we  trace, 
Only  in  man  He  revealeth  His  grace, 

Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest ! 

Am'.U.  W.  TIDD  MATSON. 


HIS  GRACE, 
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/SAoui  unto  Gorf  tct'^A  tka  voice  oftriuinph. — Psa.  xlvii.  1. 


f  C\(\  "XrOW  thank  we  all  our  God, 
UU  XM      ^ith  heart,  and  hands, 
voices, 
Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 

In  whom  His  world  rejoices ; 
Who  from  our  mothers'  arms 
Hath  blessed  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  love, 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

mf  2  Oh  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessdd  peace  to  cheer  us  ; 


And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 
and        And  guide  us  when  perplex'd, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 
In  this  world  and  the  next. 

ff  3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father,  now  be  given. 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  Them  in  highest  heaven , 
The  One  eternal  God, 
Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

RINCKART,  tr.  by  C.   WINKWOETH. 


Praise  ye  the  name  of  the  Lard. — Psa.  cxxxv.  1. 


f  Q\\    T*  ET  all  men  praise  the  Lord, 
^  -'•   -*-^    In  worship  lowly  bending ; 
On  His  most  holy  word, 
Redeemed  from  woe,  depending. 
dim   He  gracious  is  and  just. 

From  childhood  us  doth  lead  ; 
On  Him  we  place  our  trust 
And  hope,  in  time  of  need. 


cr 


f  2  Glory  and  praise  to  God, — 
To  Father,  Son,  be  given, 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost, — 
On  high  enthroned  in  Heaven : 
ff    Praise  to  the  Triune  God ; 
With  powerful  arm  and  strong, 
He  changeth  ni^bt  ^  ^«^  *. 
Prai&e  Hixa  >n\\^  ^^^«fei^3^.  ^ox^^. 

Amen,  -bs&ctz.^^'^- 
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t^  f  II  f^^p![pZc- 


(is praise  glorious.^Ts&.  Ixvi.  2. 

»./^9  13BAISE  ye  Jehovah!  praise  the  3  Praise  ye  Jehovah  I  source  of  all  our 

^^  -*-      Lord  most  holy,  blessing,                           [are  dim; 

Who  cheers  the  contrite,  girds  with  Before  His  difts  earth's  richest  boons 

strength  the  weak ;  Besting  in  Him,  His  peace  and  joy 

Praise  Him  who  will  with  glory  crown  possessing,                        [in  Him. 

'              the  lowly.  All  things  are  ours,  for  we  nave  all 

And  with  salvation  beautify  the  meek.        ^    .  ,     .„  ,     ^ 

f  4  Praise  ye  the  Father!  Qod  the  Lord, 

who  gave  us, 
With  full  and  perfect  love,  His  only  Son; 
Praise  ye  the  Son!  who  died  Himself  to 

save  us ; 
Praise  ye  the  Spirit !  praise  the  Three  in 

One !    Amen. 

M.   C.   GAHFB££«L. 


2.  Praise  ye  Jehovah !    for   His    loving- 
kindness,  [shown ; 
And  all  the  tender  mercy  He  hath 
Praise  Him  who  pardons  all  our  sin 
and  blindness,                 [His  own. 
And  calls  us  sons,  and  takes  us  for 
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I.— HIS  DIVINE  CHARACTER  AND  GLORY. 


0itEViX     ^bht^.     OM.  JUHANN  Cr'u6£B»  1658. 


HIS  DIVINE  CHARACTER  AND  GLORY, 
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7b  Him  ha  dominion  and  glory. — Rev.  i.  6. 


/  go  T^E  sing  to  Thee,  Thou  Son  of 

Fountain  of  life  and  grace  ; 
We  praise  Thee,  Son  of  Man,  whose 
Bedeemed  our  fallen  race.      [blood 

2  Thee  we  acknowledge  God  and  Lord, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 
Who  art  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 
g    Worthy  o*er  both  to  reign. 

3  To  Thee  all  angels  cry  aloud, 

Throughheaven's  extended  coasts :  - 
Hail  I  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 
Of  glory  and  of  hosts. 

4  The  cherubim  and  seraphim 

Incessant  sing  to  Thee  ; 
The  worlds  and  all  the  powers  therein 
Adore  Thy  majesty. 


5  The  prophets'  goodly  fellowship, 
In  radiant  garments  dressed, 
Praise  Thee, Thou  Son  of  God,  and  reap 
The  fulness  of  Thy  rest. 

G  The  apostles'  glorious  company 
Thy  righteous  praise  proclaim  : 
The  martjored  army  glonfy 
Thine  everlasting  name. 

7  Through  all  the  world.  Thy  churches 

To  call  on  Thee  their  Head,      [join 
Brightness  of  majesty  Divine, 
Who  every  power  hast  made. 

8  Among  their  number,  Lord,  we  love 

To  sing  Thy  precious  blood. 
ff    Reign  here,  and  in  the  worlds  above. 
Thou  Holy  Lamb  of  God  ! 

Amen.  tohn  cennick. 
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Sfdvation  to  God  and  the  Lamb. — Be  v.  vii.  10- 


/  f^  A   ^Y^E  servants  of  God, 
^^    -^     Your  Master  proclaim. 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name ; 
The  name  all-victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious. 
And  rules  bver  all. 

2  God»ruleth  on  high, 
Almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  He  is  nijgh, 
His  presence  we  have ; 
ff    The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing. 
Ascribing  salvation 
To  Jesus  our  King. 


/  3  Salvation  to  God, 

Who  sits  on  the  throne, — 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honour  the  Son  ; 
The  praises  of  Jesus 
The  angels  proclaim, 
dim   Fall  down  on  their  faces, 
And  worship  the  Lamb. 

ff  4  Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  Him  His  right, — 
All  glory  and  pdwer, 

All  wisdom  and  might. 
All  honour  and  blessing. 

With  angels  above. 
And  thanks  never-ceaain.%^ 
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£^  Him  let  us  offer  the  sacrifice  of  praise  to  God  continually 


xiii.  15. 


mf  C\K  TpOR  the  beauty  of  the  ea 
KJU  A-      For  the  beauty  of  the 


esurth, 
skies, 
For  the  love  which  from  our  birth 
Over  and  around  us  lies  : 
/    Christ  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

mf  2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  of  light ; 
/    Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

mf  3  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 
Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  abovd  ; 
For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild : 


/    Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

mf  i  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thino 
To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces,  human  and  Divine, 
Flowers  of  earth,  and  buds  of  Heaven : 
/   Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

mf  5  For  Thy  church  that  evermore 
Lifteth  holy  hands  above. 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 
Its  pure  sacrifice  of  love : 
/    Christ,  our  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

Amen.  p.  pierpoint. 
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Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory  and  honour, — Bev.  iv.  11. 


w/gg  TV/TIGHTY  God!  while  angels  bless 

Xiieey 
May  a  mortal  sing  Thy  name  ? 
cr    Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels, 

Thou  art  every  creature's  theme  ; 
Lord  of  every  land  and  nation, 
Ancient  of  eternal  days ; 
/    Sounded  through. the  wide  creation 
Be  Thy  just  and  endless  praise. 

mf  2  For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature, — 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought ; — 
For  the  wonders  of  creation, 

Works  with  skill  andMndness  wrought ; 
For  Thy  providence,  that  governs 

Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,  guides  a  sparrow ; 

Blessdd  be  Thy  gentle  reign. 


8  But  Thy  rich,  Thy  free  redemption, 

Bright,though  veiled  in  darkness  long,  - 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression ; 

Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  song  ? 
Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory. 

Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 
Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence, 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

4  From  the  highest  throne  of  glory, 
To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
Thou  didst  stoop  to  ransom  captives  ;— 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow : — 
cr  Be-ascend,  Immortal  Saviour  I 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne, 
/    Thence  return,  and  reign  for  ever, 
Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own. 
Amen.  bobinson. 
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every  knee  should  bow, — Phil.  ii.  10. 


That 


fftffyj  npHOU  art  the  everlasting  Word,d*w4  But  the  high  mysteries  of  Thy  name 


The  Father's  only  Son ; 
God,  manifestly  seen  and  heard. 
And  Heaven's  belovbd  One, 
/  Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

?n/2  In  Thee,  most  perfectly  expressed, 
The  Father's  glories  shine : 
Of  the  full  Deity  possessed. 
Eternally  divine. 
/    Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
.  That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

mf  3  True  Image  of  the  Infinite, 

Whose  essence  is  concealed ; 
Brightness  of  uncreated  light ; 
The  heart  of  God  revealed. 
/   Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 


An  angel's  grasp  transcend : 
The  Father  only— glorious  claim  — 
The  Son  can  comprehend. 
/    Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  how. 

mf  5  Yet,  loving  Thee,  on  whom  His  love 
Ineffable  doth  rest. 
Thy  glorious  worshippers  above. 
As  one  with  Thee,  are  blest. 
/    Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  of  bliss. 
The  centre  Thou,  and  sun. 
The  eternal  theme  of  praise  is  this, 
To  Heaven's  beloved  One : — 
/    Worthy,  O  Lamb  ot  <iod,  tk^^^Vwi.^ 
That  evex^  ^aciB^  \»o  "^It^fc^  ^aa\iSa.\icr« . 
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Blessed  are  they  that  have  not  seen,  and  yet  hav$  believed,— John  xx.  29. 

J'l/  fx  Q  y^^  THOU,  who  didst  with  love  untold  3  And  while  that  wondrous  reoord  now 
^^  ^^     Thy  doubting  servant  chide,  Of  unbelief  we  hear, 

Andbadd'stthe  eye  of  sense  behold       dim   Oh!  let  us  only  lowlier  bow. 
Thy  wounded  hands  and  side ;  In  self -distrusting  ieajc, 

2  Grant  us,  like  him,  with  heartfelt  awe,  4  And  grant  that  we  may  never  dare 

To  own  Thee  Gk)d  and  Lord ;  Thy  Spirit  so  to  grieve ; 

And  from  His  hour  of  darkness  draw  cr    But  at  the  last  their  blessing  share 

A  fuller  faith's  reward !  Who  see  not,  yet  believe  1    Amen. 

B.  TOKE. 
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Worthy  is  the  Lamb.^B.ev,  v.  12. 


/  f3Q    /TltLORY  to  God  on  high  I        mf  2  Jesus,  our  Lord  and  God, 
^^    ^^    Let  earth  to  heaven  reply ;         Bore  sin*  s  tremendous  load ; 
Praise  ye  His  name :  cr  _  Praise  yeHis  name : 

His  love  and  grace  adore, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  ; 
And  praise  Him  avermore  ; 
J^      Worthy  the  Lamb  t 


f    Tell  what  His  arm  hath  done, 
What  spoils  from  death  He  won ; 
Sing  His  great  name  alone ; 

/     Worthy  the  Lamb  I 


HI^  MEDIATORIAL  CHARACTER, 
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dim 
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While  they  around  the  throne 
Join  cheerfully  in  one, 

Praising  His  name : 
We  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Sound  Hid  high  praise  abroad ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb  1 

Join,  all  the  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless ; 

Praise  ye  His  name  ! 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice 
Making  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 


/  5  Though  we  must  change  our  place, 
iTet  shall  we  never  cease 

Praising  His  name : 
To  Him  our  tribute  bring, 
Hail  Him  our  gracious  King, 
And,  without  ceasing,  sing, 
ff       Worthy  the  Lamb  I 

6  How  let  the  hosts  above. 
In  realms  of  endless  love. 

Praise  His  great  najne ; 
To  Him  ascribed  be. 
Honour  and  majesty, 
Through  all  eternity ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb  I 


Amen. 

ALLEN. 


J. 


(S/0nntiT*    87.8787.87. 


S.  Webbe. 


The  true  light.^John  i.  9. 


tnflf\   T  IGHT  of  those,  whose  dreary 
'  iKJ   ±J    awelling 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
Come,  and  all  Thy  love  revealing, 

Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath. 
The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator,    cr  3 

On  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 
Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature, 
Pouring  day  upon  our  eyes. 

2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing : 
Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheering 
Every  poor,  benighted  heart. 


Come  and  manifest  the  favour 
God  hath  to  our  ransomed  race: 

Come,  Thou  Advocate  and  Saviour, 
Manifest  Thy  wondrous  grace. 

Save  us  in  Thy  great  compassion, 

O  Thou  Prince  of  peace  and  love ; 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Kaise  our  hearts  to  things  above. 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit. 

Every  burdened  soul  release  : 
By  the  teaching  of  Thy  Spirit 

Guide  ua  \n.\»o  ^«dftti\»  ^^wi^. 
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TfbrMy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.— Rev.  v.  12. 


•^71     '  npiS  the  Church  triumphant  sing- 

11       -L     Worthy  the  Lamlj,  [ing, 

Heaven  throughout  with  praises  ringing, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ; 
Thrones  and  powers  before  Him  bending, 
Odours  sweet  with  voice  ascending, 
cr    Swell  the  chorus  never  ending, 
Worthy  the  Lamb. 

2  Every  kindred,  tongue,  ajid  nation, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ; 

Join  to  sing  the  great  salvation. 

Worthy  the  Lamb ; 

ff   Loud  as  mighty  thunder  roaring, 

Floods  of  mighty  water  pouring. 

Prostrate  at  His  feet  adoring, 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 


/  3  Harps  and  songs  for  ever  sounding 
Worthy  the  Lamb ; 
Mighty  grace  o'er  sin  abounding. 
Worthy  the  Lamb ; 
dim  By  His  blood  He  dearly  bought  us. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  He  sought  us, 
cr    And  to  glory  safely  brought  us, 
/  Worthy  the  Lamb. 

4  Sing  with  blest  switioipation. 
Worthy  the  Lamb ; 
Through  the  vale  of  tribulation. 

Worthy  the  Lamb ; 
Sweetest  notes,  all  notes  excelling, 
On  the  theme  for  ever  dwelling, 
ff   Still  untold,  though  ever  telling. 
Worthy  the  Lamb.    Amen. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Lamb  for  ever. — ^Bev.  v.  13. 

mf  no    /^OME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful   cr    And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
-  '  ^    ^    songs  Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

With  angels  round  the  throne ;  ^4  ^^^  a^H  ^^^^  ^^^^  a^bove  the  sky,      * 

cr    Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues,  ^^^  ^jr  ^^  e^^i^  a^^^^  g^a^g^  -^ 

But  aU  their  joys  are  one.  Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 

/  2  *<  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  "-they  cry,-  And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

J*  To  be  exalted  thus :  "  ^5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

-Worthy  the  Lamb,"--our  lips  reply,-  tq  ^less  the  sacred  name 

"  For  He  was  slam  for  us.  Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 

m/3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive  And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

Honour  and  power  divine ;  Amen.  watts* 
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^M^  JAou  shcdt  call  His  name  Jesus.— M&tt»  i.  21. 
mf  n  O    TTOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  /  4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Guardian.  Friend; 
*  ^    -^^-^    In  a  believer's  ear  1    [soimds  My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 

It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds.        My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  mine  End, 
And  drives  away  his  fear.  Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

dim2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole,  dm.^  Weak  is  the  efiort  of  my  heart,     v 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast:  And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 

•Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul,  cr    But,  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art. 

And  to  the  weary,  rest.  I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought : 

cr  3  Dear  name!  the  rock  on  which  I  build:  /  6  Till  then,  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
My  shield  and  hiding-place.  With  every  fleeting  breath; 

My  never-failing  treasury,  filled  And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace.  dim    Refresh  my  soul  in  death.    Amen. 

NEWTON. 
His  name  sfiall  be  called  WonderfuL—lsaL.  ix.  6. 


/  n/t    (^  JESUS,  King  most  wonderful, 
'  ^    ^^    Thou  Conqueror  renowned ; 
Thou  sweetness  most  inefiable. 
In  whom  all  joys  are  found, — 

mf  2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart, 
Then  truth  begins  to  shine, 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart. 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 

/  3  O  Jesus,  light  of  all  below, 
Thou  fount  of  life  and  fire, 


Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
All  that  we  can  desire ; — 

mf  4t  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  name, 
And  ever  Thee  adore ; 
And,  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

f  5  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless ; 
Thee,  may  we  love  alone  ; 
And  ever  in  our  lives  express 
The  image  of  Thine  owcl«     kxcjscL. 
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TA«  Z-orrf  ottr  righteousness.— J er.  xxiii.  6. 

«t/  7  f^   TESUS,  Thy  robe  of  righteousness m/4  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
S  KJ  O    ^y  beauty  is,  my  glorious  dress;  When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years  ; 

*Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  this  aiarayed,  No  age  can  change  its  lovely  hue ; 

With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head.  Jts  glory  is  for  ever  new. 

dim2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise  cr  5  Thou  God  of  power,  Thou. God  of  love, 

To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies,  Let  the  whole  world  Thy  mercy  prove  \ 

Even  then,  shall  this  be  all  my  plea,  Now  let  Thy  word  o'er  all  prevail, 

Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me.  Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell. 

f  3  Bold  shall  I  stajid  in  that  great  day,     ^6  O  lot  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice  ; 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  ?  Now  bid  Thy  banished  ones  rejoice ; 

Fully,  by  Thee,  absolved  I  am  Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 

From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shajne.      Jesus  the  Lord,  our  Bighteousness. 

Amen.  zinzendobf. 
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J.  S.  Bach,  1736. 
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To  Him  he  glory  and  dominion  for  ever, — Rev.  i.  6. 

mf  nC^   TT7HAT  equal  honour  shall  we/2  Worthjr  is  He  that  once  was  slain, 
/  U     V  V      bring  The  Prince  of  P^ace  that  j^roanei 

To  Thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb,  died ; 

When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing  Worthy  to  rise  and  live  and  reign 

-djv  /swinfenor  to  Thy  name  ?  At  His  Almighty  Father's  side. 
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3  Powar  and  dominion  are  His  due  5 

Who  stood  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar; 
Wisdom  belongs  to  Jesus,  too, 
dim  Though  He  was  charged  with  madness 

here.  ^  6 

All  riches  are  His  native  right, 
Yet  He  sustained  amazing  loss ; 
To  Him  ascribe  eternal  might, 
Who  left  His  weakness  on  the  cross. 


/4 


Honour  immortal  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glory  shines  around  His  head, 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lanib, 
Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men ; 
Let  angels  sound  His  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say.  Amen. 

Amen,  watts. 


^f*   Koint*    6666.88. 


W.  H.  Havphqal,  M.A. 


Jn  whom  are  hid  all  the  treasures  of  wisdom  and  knowledge,— Qoh  ii.  3. 


mfnn    TOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
'  '     J     Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 

That  ever  mortals  knew,  g 

That  angels  ever  bore : 
/    All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth. 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

dim2      But  0  what  gentle  terms. 

What  condescending  ways, 

Doth  our  Redeemer  use 

To  teach  His  heavenly  grace :  7 

Mine  eyes  with  joy  and  wonder  see 
What  forms  of  love  He  bears  for  me. 

mf  3      Arrayed  in  mortal  flesh, 
He,  like  an  angel,  stands, 
And  holds  the  promises 
And  pardons  in  His  hands ;  /  8 

Commissioned  from  His  Father's  throne 
To  make  His  grace  to  mortals  known. 

c?-  4      Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  name  ; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came  : —  ^  g 

The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven,  "^^ 

Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

mf  6      Be  Thou  my  Counsellor, 

My  Pattern,  and  my  Guide  ; 
And  through  this  desert  land 
Still  keep  me  noar  Thy  side : 


0  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astray. 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek  the  crooked  way 

I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice. 
His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  among 
The  thousands  of  His  sheep : 
He  feeds  His  flock.  He  calls  their  names, 
His  bosom  bears  the  tender  lambs. 

Jesus,  my  great  High  Priest, 

Ofiered  His  blood,  and  died ; 

My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

My  Saviour  and  my  Lord, 

My  Conqueror  and  my  King ; 

Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword. 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing : 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold,  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy  feet. 

Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread  the  tempter  down : 

My  Captain  leads  me  forth 

To  conquest  and  a  crown  ; 
A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day, 
Though  death  andhell  obstruct  t\v^'^^ . 
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mf  no    T  ET  every  heart  exulting  beat 
/  U    _LJ    -^ith  joy  at  Jesu's  Name  of 


A  name  which  is  above  eoery  name, — Phil.  ii.  i9. 

Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord 
]oy  at  tiesu's  JName  ot  The  Healer  of  our  souls  to  bless. 

With  every  pure  delight  replete,  [bliss;  ^^4  JesusI  the  sinner's  Friend,  abide 
And  passing  sweet  its  music  is.  With  us,  and  hearken  to  our  prayer ; 

2  Jesiis  the  comfortless  consoles,  dim  Thy  frail  and  erring  wanderers  guide, 

Jesus  each  sinful  fever  quells  ;  In  mercy  us  transgressors  spare. 

Jesus  the  power  of  hell  controls,  /  5  0  Christ,  all  glory  be  to  Thee 

Jesus  each  deadly  foe  repels.  Refulgent  with  this  Name  Divine ; 

f  3  0  speak  His  glorious  Name  abroad  I        ff   All  honour,  worship,  majesty, 

Jesus  let  every  tongue  confess  ;  Jesus,  for  evermore  be  Thine.    Amen. 

LATIN,  *r.  by  Z.  D.  CHAMBERS. 
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t/ntd  Him  that  loved  ms.— Rev.  i.  5. 
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if  no    "KT  0  W  begin  the  heavenly  theme : 
/  v7    i-N      gjjjg  aloud  in  Jesua'  name ; 

Ye  who  Jesu's  kindness  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

J  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move. 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

J  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears : 
See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove, 

Cancel  Jed  by  redeeming  love» 


/6 


Ye,  who  long,  alas !  have  been 
Willing  slaves  of  death  and  sin, 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove  ; 
Listen  to  redeeming  love. 

Welcome  all  by  sin  oppressed : 
Welcome  to  His  sacred  rest : 
Nothing  brought  Him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

Hither,  then,  your  tribute  bring  : 
Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string  : 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love.   Amen. 
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lam  the  Way^  the  Truths  arid  the  Life ;  no  man  cometh  unto  the  Father,  but  bt/  Me,— John  xiv.  6. 

mp  on  'XJ^'Ei  may  not  climb  the  heavenly      4  Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  ar© 
U\J    Vy      steeps  Our  lips  of  childhood  frame ;     [said 

To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down,  The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 

In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps  Are  tender  with  His  name. 

For  Him  who  fills  heaven's  throne.  ^^5  q  Lord  and  Saviour  of  us  all ! 
cr  2  But  to  the  contrite  spirit  yet 
A  present  help  is  He ; 
And  faith  has  yet  its  Olivet, 
And  love  its  Galilee. 

3  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 
Is  by  our  beds  of  pain; 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  aa^id  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 


Whate'er  our  name  or  sign ; 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 
And  form  our  lives  by  Thine. 

6  We  faintly  hear,  we  dimly  see, 
In  differing  phrase  we  pray ; 
cr  But,  dim  or  clear,  we  own  in  Thee, 
..      The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 

Amen,  j.  o.  whittieb. 
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Eoeri/  tomfue  should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord.— Thil,  ii.  11. 

Worthy  is  Thy  name  of  praise, 


mfQA     TD  RETHREN,  let  us  join  to  bless 
^  ^     ■^-'     Christ,  our  Peace  and  Right- 
eousness : 
Let  our  praise  to  Him  be  given, 
High  at  God's  right  hand  in  heaven. 

/  2  Son  of  God,  to  Thee  we  bow  : 
Thou  art  Lord,  and  only  Thou : 
Thou  the  woman's  promised  Seed  ; 
Thou,  who  didst  for  sinners  bleed. 

3  Thee,  the  angels  ceaseless  sing  : 
Thee,  we  praise,  our  Priest  and  King, 


Full  of  glory,  full  of  grace. 

4  Thou  hast  the  glad  tidings  brought, 
Of  salvation  by  Thee  wrought: 
Wrought  to  set  Thy  people  free, 
Wrought  to  bring  our  souls  to  Thee. 

6  Thee,  our  Lord,  wboin  we  adore,    • 
May  we  follow  more  and  more.. 
Guide  and  bless  us  with  Tk^  \sss^^ 
Till  WB  \o\tq.  TVv"^  ^^\tl\*"S»  «Jc«ss^,    ks£^^:cv. 
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A-men. 


>rAo/n  having  not  seen  we 

mf  QO  "TESUSithese  eyes  have  never  seen 
^^  O     That  radiant  form  of  Thine; 
The  veil  of  sense  hangs  dark  between        4 
Thy  blessed  face  and  mine. 

2  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not, 
a'      Yet  art  Thou  oft  with  me ; 

And  eajrth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot  ^jim  5 
As  where  I  meet  with  Thee. 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes   cr 

unsought 
When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll, 


love. — 1  Pet.  i.  8. 
Thy  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 

Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone ; 
I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will. 

Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 

When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall 
And  still  this  throbbing  heart,  [seal, 

The  rending  veil  shall  Thee  reveal 
All  glorious  as  Thou  art.    Amen. 

RAY  PALMER. 
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Adam  Eriegeh,  1666 
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He  hath  cm^inted  me. ..to  bind  up  the 
<mp  QO  TT7HEN,  wounded  sore,  the  stric!:-  cr 
00    VV      ensoul, 

Lies  bleeding  and  unbound,  „if  4 

cr    One  only  hand,  a  pierodd  hand. 
Can  salve  the  sinner's  wound. 

mp  2  When -sorrow  swells  the  laden  breast, 

And  tears  of  anguish  flow,  5 

cr    One  only  heart,  a  broken  heart. 

Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe.  ^^^ 

7np  3  When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain 
Over  some  foul,  dark  spot. 


hroken-hearted.—IsBL.  Ixl.  1. 
One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood. 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 

'Tis  Jesus'  blood  that  washes  white, 
His  hand  that  brings  relief ;      [joys, 

His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our 
And  feels  for  all  our  grief. 

Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  hand,  O  Lord, 
Unseal  that  cleansing  tide  ; 

We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin, 
But  in  Thy  wounded  side  :    Amen. 

C.    p.    ALEXANDER. 
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ESte's  Psalter,  1592. 
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.<l)uf  tA«y  «un^  a  neu;  «on^.->-Bev.  v.  9. 

f  Q  A   T^^HOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb/ 4  Now  to  tiie  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 
^^   -L^     Amidst  His  Father's  throne ; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  His  name. 


And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  His  feet, 
The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full. of  odours  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweetest  soimd  :— 

mf  3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  the  saints, 
And  these  the  hymns  they  raise, — 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 


Be  endless  blessings  paid  ; 
Salvation,  glory,  jov  remain 
For  ever  on  Thy  nead. 

5  Thou  bast  redeemed  ourlives  with  blood, 
Hast  set  the  prisoners  free ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 

^  6  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Are  put  beneath  Thy  power ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 
And  bring  the  promised  hour.  Ainen. 
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<Ac  £t/c.— John  xiv.  6. 
Thou  art  the  Life  ;  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 

Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 

Grant  us  that  Way  to  know, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 

Whose  joys  eternal  flow.     Amen. 
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I  am  the  Way,  the  Truth,  and 

ifQK  nPHOUartthe  Way;  to  Thee  alone    3 
OU   J-     Prom  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee. 

Thou  art  the  Truth ;  Thy  word  alone   /  4 

True  wisdom  can  impart : 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind. 

And  purify  the  heart. 
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Old  Scotch  Tune. 
Attributed  to  K.  Bkemnes. 
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To  Him  that  loved  us  be  glory  for  ever.— "Rev.  i.  6. 

/  OCi    /^  FOE  a  thousand  tongnes  to  sing      His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
^  \J\J    yj    j^y  great  Bedeemer's  praise,  His  blood  avails  for  me. 

^  m\^^?^®^  ^* J^y,^  ^^  ^^°«'  /  5  He  speaks;  and,  listening  to  His  voice, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace.  j^^^  ^^^  ^he  dead  reclive ; 

tn/2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God,  The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim,  The  humble  poor  believe. 

To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad^^g  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 
The  honours  of  Thy  nan^e.  y^^r  loosened  tingues  employ ; 

cr  3  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears.        Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
That  bids  our  sorrows  oease.  And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

»Tis  music  in  the  sinnet'sears  ;  ^  7  L^^k  unto  Him,  ye  nations  ;  own 

*Tis  hfe  and  health  and  peace.     ^  Your  God,  ye  fallen  race  ; 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin :         Look,  and  be  saved  by  faith  alone, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ;  Be  justified  by  grace. 

Amen.  c.  wssley. 
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Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 
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Th6  love^Chriit  which  passeth  knowledge. -^Eph,  iii.  19. 


m/O'7  T"  OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
^  *    -*— '  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down; 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling ; 
All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  Thou  art  all  compassion ; 

Pore,  unbounded  love  Thou  art : 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation : 
Enter  every  longing  heart. 


Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing, 
Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above  ; 

Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing; 
Glory  in  Thy  precious  love. 


cr  2  Gome,  almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive  ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 


/  3  Finish,  then.  Thy  new  creation ; 
Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be  : 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 
Perfectly  secured  by  Thee  : 
cr    Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place  ; 
ff    Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
Amen«  c.  weslet. 
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Joseph  Baritbt. 
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Th£  love  of  Christ  oonetraineth  ns,—2  Cor.  v.  14. 


mfOQ    TESUS,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me mf  3 
O  O   O   jq-Q  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue 
declare  ; 
0  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  Thee, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there  :  cr 

cr    Thine  wholly.  Thine  alone,  I  am  : 
Lord,  with  Thy  love  my  heart  inflame : 

w/4 
m/  2  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 
May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone: 
O  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 
My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown ; 
All  coldness  from  my  heart  remove, 
May  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love. 


cr 


cr 


0  Love,  how  cheering  is  Thy  ray  I 
All  pain  before  Thy  presence  flies  ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow  melt  away, 
Where'er  Thy  healing  beams  arise ; 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

In  suffering,  be  Thy  love  my  peace ; 
In  weakness,  be  Thy  love  my  power; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
Jesus,  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death,  as  life,  be  Thou  my  Guide, 
And  save  me^  who  tQitx£!L'^\i»sX.^^^« 
Amen.    oraKH.k'e.Ti ,  \rf  ,\y^  ^ .  ^^pre.'suErt. 
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Attributed  to  Petrr  Abelard,  a.d.  1120. 
S.M.  "  Mittet  ad  Virginem." 
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The  song  of  Moses    .    .  , 

w/QQ    A  WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
UO  HX.    Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  His  dying  love ; 
Sing  of  His  rising  power ; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above, 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  hearts 
Ascending  with  our  tongues  ; 

Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  departs, 
And  grace  inspires  our  songs. 


andofths  Lamb^-'JLeY.  xv.  8. 

4  Ye  pilgrims  on  the  road 
To  Zion*s  city,  sing ; 

Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, 
In  Chnst,  the  eternal  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  Him  say, — 
**  Ye  blessed  children,  come  ; " 

Soon  will  He  call  us  hence  awav, 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 

/  6      THere  shall  each  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim : 
And  sing  in  sweeter  notes  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb.    Amen. 

HAMMOND. 
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In  Him  teas  Life,  and  the  Life  was  the  Light  of  men.^ohii  i.  4. 
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m/On  /^  LIGHT,  whose  beamsilluznine  all 
^  ^  ^^     From  twilight  dawn  till  perfect 
Shine  Thou  hefore  the  shadows  fall  [day, 
That  lead  our  wandering  feet  astray : 
At  mom  and  eve  Thy  radiance  pour, 
That  youth  may  love  and  age  adore. 

2  O  Way,  through  whom  our  souls  draw 


Thy  love  will  hless  the  pure  and  meek  ; 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight, 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 

0  Life,  the  well  that  ever  flows 
To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint. 
Thy  power  to  bless  what  seraph  knows? 
Thy  joy  supreme  what  words  can  paint  ? 
Li  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 
Be  Thou  our  Conqueror  over  death. 


To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace,       [near 
Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear, 

Andearth'svaintoilandwanderingcease;/5  o  Light,  O  Way,  O  Truth,  O  Life, 
In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see  o  Jesu,  bom  mankind  to  save, 

Ourheavenwardpath,OLord,thro'Thee.dt7»Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife, 
3  0  Trath,  before  whose  shrine  we  bow,         Shed  Thou  Thy  calm  on  stormiest  wave; 
Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek,     /    Be  Thou  our  Hope,  our  Joy,  our  Dread, 
To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow,  Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead.  Amen. 

E.  H.  PLUMPTBE, 


^L  ^tthXtbj.    77.87.77.87. 


Dr.  Oauktlett. 
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The  Head  over  all  to  the  Chnrrh.—Viph.  I.  22. 
■pfEAD  of  the  Church  triumphant!  mfS  Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 

We  joyfully  adore  Thee,  Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 


Till  Thou  appear,  Thy  members  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  before  Thee. 

We  lift  our  hands  and  voices 
In  blest  anticipation, 

And  cry  aloud,  and  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

mp2  While  in  affliction's  furnace. 
Or  passing  through  the  fire, 
cr  Thy  love  we  praise  that  knows  our  days, 

And  ever  brings  us  nigher ; 
/  We  lift  our  hand^,  exulting 
In  Thine  almighty  favour : 
The  love  Divine  which  made  us  Thine 
Shall  keep  us  Thine  for  ever. 


Nor  will  we  fear,  while  Thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation. 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes ; 
cr    By  Thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all. 

And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 

f  4  By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  Thou  shalt  restore  us ; 
The  cross  despise  for  that  high  prize 

Which  Thou  hast  set  before  us : 
Andjif  Thou  count  us  worthy, 

We  each,  as  dying  Stephen^ 
Shall  sceTYifte  ^X^aA^X^^^t^^Ts-^V^soS^ 

To  take  \»  \ra  \»  \iftw? «cl.    ka^«^» 
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^t*    ^0tt^5«    G.lt  Rev.  J.  B.  Dtkbs,  M.A.,  Hus.  Doc. 
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7np  QO    TESUS,  the  very  thought  of  The^ 
Cfu    O    ^ith  sweetness  fills  my  breast; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 


cr  2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  ^ 


7%y  name  is  as  ointment  poured  forth.— Qol,  Song,  i.  8. 

To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art  I 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?   Ah!  this 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus — what  it  ia. 
None  but  His  loveid  ones  know. 


sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  n$.me,  ,  k  t«««o  ««v  ^^i^  i^^  \^^  rru^„ 
n  Go«;/^«^  /N*  rv,«T,in«;i  I  /  ^  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  Inou, 

0  Saviour  of  mankmd !  ^^  ^j^^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^^ . 

m/  3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart  I  Jesus,  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek  1  And  through  eternity.    Amen. 

BEBNABD. 


^IftOtiBtti*    9.9.9.9. 


Alfred  Legge. 


Christ  is  all,  and  in  all.— Col.  iii.  11. 


w/QQ    "OEST  of  the  weary,  Joy  of  the^  9  When  my  feet  stumble,  to  Thee  I'll  cry, 

sad  ;  Crown  of  the  humble,  Cross  of  the  high ; 

Hope  of  the  dreary,  Light  of  the  glad ;        When  my  steps  wander,  over  me  bend, 

Home  of  the  stranger,  Strength  to  the  end;       Truer  aaid  fonder,  Saviour  and  Friend. 

Eefugefromdanger,  Saviour  and  Friend.  .  ,  „  \\      ^        »     . 

/  4  Ever  confessing  Thee,  I  will  raise 

dim2  Pillow  where  lying,  love  rests  its  head ;  Unto  Thee  blessing,  glory,  and  praise  ; 

Peace  of  the  dying.  Life  of  the  dead :  All  my  endeavour,  world  without  end. 

Path  of  the  lowly,  Prize  at  the  end ;  Thine  to  be  ever.  Saviour  and  Friend 

Breatii  of  the  holy,  Saviour  and  Friend.  Amen.  or.  s.  fi.  monsell. 
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^ntfrrW^*    777.5. 


Dr.  Gauntlett. 
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mfQ/i  T  ORD  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
^^  -■-'    Of  mankind  the  life  and  Ught, 
Maker,  Teacher,  Infinite ; 
mp     Jesus,  hear  and  save! 

mf  2  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
dim  Humbled  to  a  mortal  child. 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled; 
mp    Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 


JentSy  have  mercy  on  me, — Mark  x.  47. 

mf  3  Throned  above  celestial  things. 
Borne  aloft  on  angels*  wings, 
er  Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings ; 
mp    Jeaus,  hear  and  save  1 

nt/4  Soon  to  oome  to  earth  i^gain, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men ; 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 
mp    Jesus,  hear  and  save  1  Amen. 
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Z^ 


dotlrs*  77.77.77. 
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German  Choral. 
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J-^-Lig: 


/  will  manifest  Myself  to  him 

t7i/QP:    OONof  Man,  toTheelcry:       mfZ 
v7U    O    By  the  wondrous  mystery 
Of  Thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  Thy  pure  ajid  holy  birth, 
cr  Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

mp2  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  I  cry : 
By  Thy  bitter  agony, 
By  Thy  paoigs,  to  us  imknown, 
By  Thy  spirit's  parting  groan, 
cr   Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 


er 


/4 


cr 


— John  xiv.  21. 

Prince  of  Life,  to  Thee  I  cry : 
By  Thy  glorious  majesty. 
By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
Meek  to  suSer,  strong  to  save, 
Lord,  Thypresence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

Lord  of  glory,  God  Most  High, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky, 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  me  to  perform  Thy  will ; 
Then  Thy  glory  I  shall  see. 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  TIca^. 


58 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


^t  IR^term* 


10.10.10.10.4. 


Abthub  H.  Bbowk. 
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>TAe  ^ove  of  Christ  which paueth  knowledge,^Eph,  iii.  19. 


w/  0  fJ   TT  passe th  knowledge,  |  that  dear  | 

"•^^   J-    love  of  I  Thine,  II  [mine|| 

My  Saviour,  Jesus ;  |  yet  this  |  soul  of  | 

Would  of  Thy  love,  in  jail  its  (breadth 

and| length,  II  -. 

Its  height  and  depth,  and  ]  everlast- 1  ing  ^ 
strength,  || 

Know  more  and  more. 

2  It  passeth  telling,  |  that  dear  |  love  of] 

Thine,  ||  [mine|j 

My  Saviour,  Jesus;  |  yet  these | lips  of 
Would  fain  proclaim  to  |  sinners  |  far     ^ 

and  I  near  || 
A  love  which  can  re- 1  move  all  |  guilty  | 
And  love  beget.  [fear,|| 

3  It  passeth  praises,  |  that  dear  |  love  of  | 

Thine,  ||  [mine  || 

My  Saviour,  Jesus  ;|  yet  this  |  heart  of  | 


Would  sing  that  love,  so  |  full,  so  |  rich, 

80  I  free,  || 
Which  brings  a  rebel  j  sinnner,  |  such  as  j 
Nigh  unto  God.  [nie,|| 

Oh,  fill  me.  Saviour,  |  Jesus,  |  with  Thy  | 

love^  II 
Lead,  lead  me  to  the  |  living  |  fount  a-| 

bove,|j  [nigh,  H 

Thither  may  I,  in  |  simple  |  faith  draw  | 
And  never  to  a- 1  nother  |  fountain  |  fly,  {] 
But  unto  Thee. 


And  then,  when  Jesus  i  face  to  |  face  I 
see,  II  [knee,  |j 

When  at  His  lofty  |  throne  1 1  bow  the  | 

Then  of  His  love,  in  |  all  its  |  breadth 
and  I  length,  ||  [strength,  |i 

Its  height  and  depth,  its  |  ever- 1  lasting  | 
My  soul  shall  sing.     Amen. 

MABY  SHEKELTON. 


Jlt^lan£ilT0tt*    88.88.88. 


Luther. 
Eight  Spiritual  Songs,  1524. 


#j:^ 


i 


i.^iF  i^  d 


HIS  MEDIATORIAL  CHARACTER, 


69 


Christ  is  all  and  in  all. — Col.  iii.  11. 


W/Q7    rpHOU  hidden  Source  of  calm 
^ '      -*-     repose ; 
Thou  all-sufficient  Love  divine  ; 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 
Secure  I  am,  if  Thou  ait  mine ; 
From  sin  and  grief,  from  guilt  ajid 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  Thy  name,  [shame: 

/  2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is. 
And  keej)s  my  happy  soul  above  ; 
Comfort  it  brings,  and  power  and  peace, 
And  joy  and  everlasting  love  : 
To  me,  with  Thy  dear  name,  are  given 
Pardon  and  holiness  and  heaven. 


3  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  Thou  art. 

My  rest  in  toil,  mine  ease  in  pain ; 
The  medicine  of  my  broken  heart ; 
In  war,  my  peace ;  in  loss,  my  gain : 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  fiown ; 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown : 

4  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply  ; 

In  weakness,  mine  almighty  power : 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty ; 
My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour ; 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable  ; 
My  life  in  death ;  my  heaven ;  my  all. 
Amen.  c.  wesley. 


As  Captain  of  the  LorcPs  host  am  I  now  come. — Josh.  v.  14. 

m/QO  riAPTAIN  of  Israers  host,  and  w/2  By  Thine  unerring  Spirit  led, 

\JKJ  \J    giiide  We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray : 

Of  all  who  seek  the  leuid  above ;  We  shall  not  full  direction  need ; 

Beneath  Thy  shadow  we  abide.  Nor  miss  our  providential  way ; 

The  cloud  of  Thy  protecting  love ;  As  ffibr  from  danger  as  from  fear, 

cr    Our  strength.  Thy  grace ;  our  rule.  Thy  /    While  love,  almighty  love,  is  near. 

Our  end  the  glory  of  the  Lord,   [word;  Amen.                       C  weslby. 


^ttt0r    9t%Xi*    10.6.10.6.  (Irregular;.        W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc. 


^ 


1 


^ 


I 


I, -J  I 


=>: 


W^ 


1— 
1 

-IS- 


^ 


f 


3z: 


-«E?- 


-^ 


0- 


^    I    ^    fSZl 


■Toxr 


«i"  .r  ^"^  i^fr^ 


in: 


^ 


js: 


^ 


I 


■j^  ""i^g- 


_£SL 


^ 


.(S2_ 


^ 


-^ 


-QI&- 


1 


I     I       I       1  -.-'I        1  1  -«•'.     .  '  . 


^ I 


C  -gg  •■ 


i-:;:t 


*-^-^-T  ?H — «sf— s'-r?-^-^- — — — I  (g  <g>  c — ^^ 


The  love  of 'Christ  ivhick  passeth  knowledge. — Eph.  iii.  19. 


m 


i/QQ  rpHEEE  is  no  love  like  the  love  of 
OO    -L     Never  to  fade  or  fall,     [Jesus, 
Till  into  the  fold  of  the  peace  of  God 
He  has  gathered  us  all.  ^ 


2  There  is  no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Jesus, 
Touched  with  our  human  woe  : 
dim  Not  a  throb  nor  throe  that  we  can  knov-,  /  5 
But  He.  suffered  it  too. 

m/3  There  is  do  eye  like  the  eye  of  Jesus, 
Following  us  far  away ; 


Never  out  of  sight  of  its  tender  light. 
Can  the  wanderer  stray. 

There  is  no  voice  like  the  voice  of  Jesus, 

Tender  and  sweet  its  spell ; 
As  it  calls  us  to  prove  His  unspeakable 

And  its  fulness  to  tell.  [love. 

Might  we  hear  that  sweet  voice  of  Jesus, 

So  should  we  never  roam, 
Till  our  souls  shall  rest  in  '^^'^<c^^  ^s&. 
Hie  btea&\>. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST, 


in.— HIS   INCARNATION   AND   ADVENT. 


,  Plaintive. 


^tapas. 


87.87.87.87. 


( .  Uamcocii,  Mus.  Bac. 

|-r,i— 1  —J 


And  the  Word  ivat  God.— John  i.  1. 


p  1  on  TT^-^^    ^^   *^®>  ^°  weak  andjTpS 
lyJKJ    V  V      helpless, 

Child  of  lowly  Hebrew  maid, 
Budely  in  a  stable  sheltered, 

Coldly  in  a  manger  laid  ?  / 

f    'Tis  the  Lord  of  all  creation, 

Who  this  wondrous  path  hath  trod, 
He  is  (rod  from  everlasting, 

And  to  everlasting,  God. 


p  2  Who  is  this — a  man  of  sorrows, 
Walking  sadly  life's  hard  way, 
Homeless,  weary,  sighing,  weeping 
Over  sin  and  Satan's  sway  ? 
/    *Tis  our  God,  our  glorious  Saviour, 
Who  above  the  starry  sky 
Now  for  us  a  place  prepareth, 
Where  no  tear  can  dim  the  eye. 


pp  4 


/ 


Who  is  this — in  anguish  praying, 

Sweating  blood  on  the  cold  ground '? 
Who  is  this — despised,  rejected, 

Mocked,  insulted,  beaten,  bound  ? 
'Tis  our  G^d,  who  gifts  and  graces 

On  His  church  now  poureth  down, 
Who,  His  foes  His  footstool  making, 

Sitteth  on  His  glorious  throne. 

Who  is  this  that  hangeth  dying, 

Whom  the  world  reviles  and  scorns, 
Numbered  with  the  malefactors, 

Tom  with  nails  and  crowned  with 
*Tia  the  God  who  ever  liveth   [thorns  ? 

'Mid  the  shining  ones  on  high. 
In  the  glorious  golden  city, 

Beigning  everlastingly.    Amen. 

W.    WALSHAM   HOW. 
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Bkethovex. 
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Second  Tunb. 


(S/t^O*    88.88.88. 


A.  B.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac. 


Blexted  are  they  that  haoe,  not  xe«n,  and 

^f\C\\    "XKT^  saw  Thee  no(?  when  Thou/ 
lUl     YV      didst  come 
To  this  poor  world  of  sin  and  death,    ^^y  ^ 
Nor  e'er  beheld  Thy  cottage  home         •' 
In  that  despisM  Nazareth , 
/    Bnt  we  believe  Thy  footsteps  trod  ^^. 

Its  streets  and  plains,  Thou  Son  of  God. 

mf  2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high, 

Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew ;  f 

dim  Nor  heard  Thy  meek,  imploring  cry,  : 

"Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do  !'*yg 

mf    Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done, 

Which  shook  the  earth,  and  veiled  the  sun. 

dim^  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb, 

Wherein  Thy  sacred  body  lay;  f 

Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room, 
Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way ; 


yet  have  believed. — John  xx.  29. 

But  we  believe  that  smgels  said, 

*'  Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead?" 

We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few. 
When  Thou  didst  through  the  clouds 

ascend, 
First,  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering 

view, 
Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend ; 
Yet.  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Behield  Thee  taken  to  the  skies. 

And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless, 
No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 
Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness ; 
But  we  believe  Thy  faithful  word, 
And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 
Amen.  ^,  -a,  ^ts«k«x. 
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come.  There  is  room  iu  my  heart  for  Thee. 


Though  He  vms  rich^  yet  for  your  sokes  He  became  poor. —2  Cor.  viii.  9. 


w/>|  QO   rpHOU  didst  leave  Thy  throne 
^^^    -■-     and  Thy  kingly  crown 

When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me ;     .. 
dzwBut  in  Bethlehem's  home  was  there  ^"^ 
found  no  room 
For  Thy  holy  nativity.  ,. 

cr    O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  forThee. 

/  2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels 
Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree ;  [sang, 
dim  But  in  lowly  birth  Thou  didst  come  to  ^  - 
And  in  great  humility :  [earth,  •' 

cr    0  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

mf  3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  had 
their  nest 
In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree ; 
dim  But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou 
Inthe  deserts  of  Galilee.  [Son of  God, 


cr    0  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

Thou  camest,  O  Lord,  with  the  living 
word 
That  should  set  Thy  people  free  ; 
But  with  mocking  scorn,   and   with 
crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary ; 
cr    O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring  and 
its  choir  shall  sing 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory, 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying, 
*'  Yet  there  is  room, 
There  is  room  at  Mv  side  for  thee  :'* 
cr    O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus, 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 
Amen.  e.  s.  elliott. 


^igianmttir.  st.s?. 


C.  p.  Witt. 
Psalmodia  Sacra,  1715. 
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Waiting  for  the  consolation  of 

m/  4  A  O  r\  OME ,  T^ou  long-expected  Jesus,  /  3 
1\J\J  \J    Bom  to  set  Thy  people  free : 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us : 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

Israel's  strength  and  consolation,  4 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art : 

Blest  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 


er  2 


/sroe/.— Luke  ii.  25. 

Bom  Thy  people  to  deliver; 

Bom  a  child,  and  yet  a  king ; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever ; 

Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

By  Thine  own  Eternal  Spirit 
Eule  in  all  our  hearts  alone: 

By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Eaise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 
Amen.  c.  weslby. 
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I  bring  you  good  tidings  qf  great  joy.— Lvike  ii.  10. 

mf  4  r\  A  TZTARK  the  glad  sound,  the  Saviour     And  on  the  eye -balls  of  the  blind 
*  ^^  -*~^    comes, 


The  Saviour  promised  long: 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a. song. 

cr  2  He  cpmes  the  prisoners  to  release. 
In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
/     The  gates  of  brass  before  Hint  burst, 
The  iron,  fetters  yield. 

mf  S  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray, 


To  pour  celestial  day. 

dun  4  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 
The  bleeding  8oul  to  cure, 
And  with  the  tresisures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  hun:^ble  poor* 

Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim; 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
"With  Thy  beloved  name.    Amen. 

DODDEIDGE. 


cr 


fa 


With  righteeusness  shall  He  judge  the  world.— Vba.  xcviii.  9. 

/  ^  A  C   TOY  to  thevrorld,  the  Lord  is  come!  3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 
iVJO  O     Lgt  earth  receive  her  King ;  Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 

Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room,  He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 

And  heaven  and  nature  sing.  Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth,  the  Saviour  reigns!    jf  4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 
Let  men  their  songs  employ,  And  makes  the  nations  prove 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and         The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
Bepeat  the  sounding  joy.       [plains.  And  wonders  of  His  lov6.    Amen. 
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TTa  Aatfen«A  //t«  .tfar  in  flk«  iTax^— Matt.  ii.  2. 


m/jnCJ  TDRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the 
lUU  XJ    QQjjg  Qf  ^jjQ  morning, 


Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of 

the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  oc  gold  from 

the  mine  ? 


Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us 

Thine  aid  t 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Bedeemer  is  ^vni  4  Vainly  we  offer  e*ch  atnple  oblation  ; 
laid!  Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour 

secure : 
dim2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are     cr    Eicher  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration ; 


shining 
Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of 
the  stall ; 
cr   Angels  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining,     /^  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 


Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the 
poor. 


Maker,  and    Monarch,    and    Saviour 
ofalll 

n\f  8  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  de- 
votion. 
Odours  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine  ? 


mornmg, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us 

Thine  aid ! 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Bedeemer  is 

laid!    Amen.  heber. 
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C.M.D.         Arranged  by  Sir  Abthur  Buluvan. 
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^  little  slower. 


f  u'r  i^V^'^i^Kfi^H^ 


J.  ^  J-  j-^j 
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/  heard  the  voice  of  many  angels.—^ev,  y.  11. 

mfAfyj  TT   came   upon   the   midnight        And  men,  at  war  with  men,  hear  not 
'*•-''    -■-    clear ,-^  The  words  of  peace  they  bring  :— 

That  glorious  song  of  old,  p    Oh  1  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 

From  angels  bending  near  the  earth        pp    And  hear  the  angels  sing  I 
To  touch  their  harps  of  gold :  .   .    j        v        i.v  t-*  •-         1..      t     j 

dim  "  Peace  on  the  earth ;  good-will  to  men<»*  *  And  ye,  beneath  hfe^B  crushing  load, 


From  Heaven's  all-gracious  Kingt '  '-^ 
p    The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 
pp    To  hesir  the  angels  sing. 

mf2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurled ;, 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 
O'er  all  the  weary  world ; 
dim  Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 
They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
p    And  ever  o'er  its  Babel-sounds 
pp    The  blessed  angels  sing. 


Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slow ; 
Look  now !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing ; 
mp  Oh !  r6st  beside  the  weary  road, 
pp    And  hear  the  angels  sing. 


mp3  Yet  with  the  woes  qf  sin  and  strife 
The  world  has  su£Eexed  long  ; 
Benea(th  the  oneeUstrain  have  rolled 
Two  thousand  years  of  wrong ; 


/  5  For  lo  !  the  days  are  hastening  on. 
By  prophet- bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever- circling  years, 

Oonfes  round  the  age  of  gold ; 
When  peace  dhall  over  all  the  e^h 
Its  ancient  splendours  fling,   ^' 
ff   And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 
Which  now  the  angels  sing.    Amen. 

K,  H.  8BABS. 
*  Except  last  verse. 
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ii*'  (j'r  n^P^ii^^'i^  ^H^'^i^-^^ 


-23" 


jSL 


I  g    g:  11 


A  •  men. 


2a: 


-«»- 


I 


^mif  there  icere  .  .  shepherds  abiding  in  thefieldy  keeping  watch  over  their /lock  by  night. — Luke  ii.  8. 

wf  4  A  Q  TTTHILB   shepherds    watched 
i\JO    VV     their  flocks  by  night, 

All  seoited  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 


1  "The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall 
1?o  human  view  displayed,         [find 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swaddling  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid.** 


2  *f  Fear  not,"  said  he,— for  mighty  drea.d 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,— 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you  in  David's  town  this  day 

Is  bom  of  David's  line) 
A  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
-lad  this  shall  be  the  sign : — 


5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 
CT    Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song : 

/  6  "  AH  gloty  be  to  God  on  high. 

And  on  the  earth  be  peace ;      [men 
Good  will  henceforth  from  heaven  to 
Begin  and  never  cease. "    Amen. 

NAHUM  TATE. 
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To  be  sang  in  Unison » except  the  9th  line. 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest^  and  on  earth  peace,  goodwill  toward  men.— Li^ke  ii.  14. 


m/^OQ  TZTABKl  the  herald  aaigels  sing, — 
l\Jsj  X-L  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild : 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. 
/    Joyful  all  ye  nations  rise  : 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies : 
*  With  the  angeUc  host  proclaim, — 
Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem. 
ff     Hark  1  the  herald  angels  sing-,^ 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King. 

m/2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord ; 
Late  in  time,  behold  Him  come, 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb. 

dim  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 

Hail  the  incarnate  Deity ; 
cr   Pleased  as  Man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus  our  ImmanueL 
ff     Hark  1  the  herald  angels  sing, — 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King. 


/  3  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Bighteousness  t 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Lo  I  He  lays  His  glory  by : 
Bom,  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 
Bom,  to  give  tihem  second  birth. 
ff     Harkt  the  herald  angels  sing,— 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King, 

/  4  Come,  Desire  of  Nations,  come ; 

Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home ; 

Bise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed ; 

Bruise  in  us  the  serpent's  head. 
cr    Sing  we,  then,  with  angels  sing, — 

Glory  to  the  new-bom  King  I 

Glory  in  the  highest  heaven, 

Peace  on  earth,  and  man  forgiven. 

ff     Hark  I  the  herald  angels  8m^^— 
Glory  to  tk^  TvA^^^TSx'^iai%. 

Amen,  ci.'^^'Sis:^* 
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Lo !     He  ab  -  hors   not  tfae 
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A -men,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee,  Born  for  our  sal  -  va-tion,  O 
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Beth  -   le  -  hem ;  Oome  and  behold  Him,  Bom,  the  King  of     An  -  geb ;  \ 

of  the  Fa-ther,  Lo»  He  comes  to    save  us ;    [ 
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dpre  Him,  O  oome,  let  ua  a  •  doreHim,  O  oome,  let  us  a  -  dore  Him,  Chitst  the  Lord.    A-men. 
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Unto  us  a  child  is  6orn.— Isa.  ix.  6. 
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A-men. 
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m/AAA    A  LL  my  heart  this  night  rejoices,  mf2  For  it  dawns,  the  promised  morrow 
^  -^  ^  -^^     As  I  hear,  far  and  near,  Of  His  bi 


Sweetest  angel  voices ; 
cr   **Christ  is  bom!  "uieir  choirs  are  singing. 
Till  the  air,  everywhere 
Now  with  joy  is  ringing. 


birth,  who  the  earth 
Bescnes  from  her  sorrow. 
God  to  wear  our  form  descen(jleth ; 
Of  His  grace  to  our  race, 
Here  His  Son  He  lendeth. 
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mp3  Hark !  a  voice  from  yonder  maiiger,m/4 
Soft  and  sweet,  doth  entreat — 
**  Flee  from  woe  and  danger : 
Brethren,  come ;  from  all  that  grieves  you 
You  are  freed ;  all  you  need 
Here  your  Saviour  gives  you.'* 


Come  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder;         > 
Here  let  all,  great  and  smaJl, 
Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder. 
Love  Him  who  with  love  is  yearning ; 
Hail  the  Star,  that  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning.  Amen. 

GERHABDT,  tr,  by  C.  WINEWOBTB. 


^0rkslTtr^*  10.10.10.10.10.10. 


Dr.  Wainwriqht. 


/  bring  you  good 

^f\\0  pHKISTIANS  awake,  salute  the 

'^  ^  ^  ^^     happy  mom, 

Whereon  the  Saviour  of  the  world  was 

Bise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love,  [bom ; 

Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from 

above: 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun. 
Of  God  Incarnate  ajid  the  Virgin's  Son. 

2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was 
told,  f"  Behold, 

Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth : 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  pro- 
mised word,  [Lord." 
This  day  is  bom  a  Saviour,  Christ  the 

Br  3  He  spake ;  and  straightway  the  celestial 
choir  [spire : 

In  hymns  of  joy.  unknown  before,  con- 
^    The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang. 
And  he.aven*s  Whole  orb  with  hallelu- 
jahs rang ;  [still, 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem 
"Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good 
wiU." 


tidings. ^"Lokt  ii.  10.  . 

m/4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  enlightened 

shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for 

man. 
To  all  the  joyful  tidings  they  proclaim. 
The  first  apostles  of  the  Saviour's  najne. 
Then  to  their  fiocks,  still  praising  God, 

return,  [bum." 

And  their  glad  hearts  with  holy  rapture 

5  O  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind, 
God's  wondrous    love  in    saving  lost 
mankind ;     '  [our  loss, 

Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved 
From  the  poor  manger  to  the  bitter  cross; 
Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace. 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again 
takes  place. 

/  6  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts 
among. 
To  sing,  redeemed,a  glad  triumphal  song; 
He  that  was  bom  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display ; 
ff    Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  ye  shaJI  sing. 
Eternal   praise  to  heaven's    aJmighty 
King.    Amea,  ^.  ^-t^s^l* 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
^JSlOCtOtt*    87.87.47. 


DB.  GAimTLETT. 
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f  f  f  -^^  f  f  f  f*f  f  ^  ""r?"  r  f  M  * 
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Z«£  £Ae  angeU  of  God  worship  Him. — Heb.  i.  6. 

w/  4  ^  O    A  NGELS  from  the  realms  of  glory,     cr    Come  and  worship ; 

* '^'^  -^^Wingyour  flight  o*er  all  the  earth;  /    Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth ;        m/  4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 


cr    Come  s^nd  worship ; 
/    Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

m/2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 

Yonder  shines  the  infant  light ; 
cr    Come  and  worship ; 
f    Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 


Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly,  the  Lord  descending. 

In  His  temple  shall  appear ; 
cr    Come  and  worship ; 
/    Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 


m/3  Sages,  leave  ^our  contemplations, 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  Nations; 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal-star ; 


mp  5  Sinners,  wrung  with  true  repentance, 
Doomed,  for  guilt,  to  woful  pains, 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 

Mercy  calls  you — ^break  your  chains ; 
cr    Come  and  worship ; 
/    Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 
Amen.  montgomebt. 
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S/ilXtnaB*    77.77.77.       Conrad  KoCHKR.    Z/onsAar/fe,  1855. 
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A-men. 


TF%«n  *^  saw  the  star^  they  rfjoieed  vnth  exceeding  great  joy  ^-^TA^tt,  il.  10. 

w/  il  A    AS  with  gladness  men  of  old  Leading  onward,  beaming  bright ; 

^  liH:  i\.  £)id  ^jie  guiding  star  behold ;         So,  most  gracious  Lord,  may  we 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light,  Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 
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2  As  with  joyful  stdps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  maoiger-bisd ; 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore ; 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  ofEezed  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ !  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  King. 


dim^  Holy  Jesus,  every  day 

Kee]^  ^8  in  the  narrow  way ; 
And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Brinig  our  ransomed  soms  at  last 
cf    Where  they  need  no  staiP  to  guide. 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

/  5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 

cr    Thou,  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou,  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down ; 

f    There,  for  ever,  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  our  ICing.     Amen. 

W.   0.   DIX. 
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fS^Irsaii^a*  6.io.e.io. 


Dr.  GAimTLETT. 
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The  Son  of  Man  hath  not  where  to  lay  His  Aauif.— Luke  ix.  58. 


w/  ^  4  C    "OIRDS  have  tiieir  quiet  nest, 
^  '^^   -*-'    Poxes  their  holes,  and  man 

his  peaceful  bed  ;  ^ 

All  creatures  have  their  rest, — 
dim  ButJesushadnotwheretolayHishead. 

2      And  yet  He  came  to  give 
The  weary  and  the  heavy-laden  rest;  ^^g 

To  bid  the  sinner  live,  [breast.  ^ 

And  soothe  my  griefs  to  slumber  on  His 

I — ^who  once  made  Him  grieve, 
I — ^whooncebadeHisgentlespiritmoum;  - 

Whose  hand  essayed  to  weave 
For  His  meek  brow  the  cruel  crown  of 
thorn:— 


.    Which  would  not,  could  not  cease, 
Until  it  made  me  heir  of  joys  above  t 

Yes !— but  for  pardoning  grace, 
,1  feel  I  never  should  in  glory  see 
,    The  brightness  of  that  face, 
That  once  was  pale  and  agonized  for  me. 


p3 


cr 


O  why  should  I  have  peace?      pove 
Why !  but  lor  that  unchanged,  unoying 


Let  the  birds  seek  their  nest,    [bed ; 
Foxes  theirholes,  and  man  his  peaceful 

Come,  Saviour !  in  my  breast 
Deign  to  repose  Thine  oft-rejected  head. 

7      On  earth  Thou  lovest  best 
To  dwell  in  humble  souls  that  mourn 
for  sin ; 
dim   O  come  and  take  Thy  rdst,   [within. 
This  broken,  bleeding,  contrite  heart 
Amen,  j,  s,  b,  Mom^Xtt^^ 
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A-men. 


r-rf-rr^lf^ 
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^'^/i  1  ft  O^^  mean  may  seem 
^  ^  ^  ^^     of  clay,— 

Yet  'twas  the  Lord's  abode ; 
Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way, 
Yet  here  Emmanuel  trod. 


Simself  likewise  took  part  of  the  same. — Heb.  li.  14. 

this  house 


O  holy  robe  of  flesh  that  clad 
Our  own  Emmanuel  1 

5  Our  eaorthly  garments  Thou  hast  worn, 
And  we  Thy  robes  shall  wear  I 
Our  mortal  burdens  Thou  hast  borne. 
And  we  Thy  bliss  may  share  1 


2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear, 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep,  j- f%  r\     -v.  .         t*    .    t 

dimTheee  burdens  sore  the  Lord  dx^d  bear.  /  «  0  mjghy  grace  -our  hfe  to  bye. 


These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

or  8  This  world  the  Master  overcame, 
This  death  the  Lord  did  die  ; 

mf    O  vanquished  world  1  O  glorious  shame  I 
O  hallowed  agony  1 


4  0  vale  of  tears,  no  longer  sad. 
Wherein  the  Lord  did  dwell  I 


To  make  our  earth  divine  ; 
O  mighty  grace  !  Thy  heaven  to  give, 
And  lift  our  life  to  Thine. 

7  0  strange  the  gifts,  and  marvellous. 
By  Thee  received  and  given ! 
Thou  tookest  woe  and  death  from  us. 
And  we  receive  Thy  heaven. 

Amen.  t.  h.  qill. 


1I^B|T^rus«  L.M. 


H.  Bakeb. 
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UmoiiiffSa  an  example.— 1  Ptt.  ii.  21. 


wM  4  7  TV/TYdear  Bedeemer,andmy  Lord,    2  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  zeal, 
11/    jyA.  I  read  my  duty  in  Thy  word;        Such  deference  to  fhy  Father's  will, 


But  in  Thy  life  the  law  appears 
2>/:awji  out  in  living  characters. 


Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 
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dim  3  Gold  mountains  and  the  midnight  airm/4  Be  Thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  hear 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  Thy  prayer :         More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here  ;        / 
The  desert  Thy  temptations  Imew,  Then Qt)d, the  Judge  shall  own  my  name 

Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory  too.  Amongst  the  followers  of  the  Lajnb. 

Amen.  watts 


l6Ettt8:jS«    88.88.88. 


Meyer  Lutz. 
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2tnd  when  they  were  atcake  they  saw  His  glory,— Jjake  ix.  82. 


nifA  1  Q  r)  MASTER  !  it  is  good  to  be  dtfft3 

*-  '-^  ^^    High  on  the  mountain  here 

with  Thee ; 

Where  stand  revealed  to  mortal  gaze 

Those  glorious  saints  of  other  days ; 

Who  once  reoeiyed  on  Hpreb's  height 

Th*  eternal  laws  of  truth  and  right ; 

dim  Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper,  higher 

Than  storm,  than  earthquake,  or  than 

^     _  [fire. 

m/2  O  Master!  it  is  ?ood  to  be  m/4 

With  Thee  and  with  Thy  faithful  three ; 

Here,  where  th'  apot^tle's  heart  of  rock  dim 

Is  nerved  against  temptation's  shook ; 

Here,  where  the  Son  of  Thunder  learns 

The  thought  that  breathes,  the  word 

t  ,  that  bums; 

Hercj  where  on  eagle's  wings  we  move    cr 

With  Him  whose  last  best  creed  is  love. 


0  Master  I  it  is  good  to  be 
Entranced,  en  wrapt,  alone  with  Thee  ; 
And  watch  Thy  glistering  raiment 

glow, 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow, 
The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  a  light  divine : 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gassing  on  that  transfigured  face. 

0  Master  t  it  is  good  to  be 
Here  on  the  Holy  Mount  with  Thee ; 
When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light, 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
ihKt  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
Though  love  wax  cold,  and  faith  be  dim— 
"  This  is  My  Son— O  hftWt^^Sissv:* 
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A-men. 
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TfTlo,  wA<n  Ht  was  reviled,  reviled  not  again,— I  Pet.  ii.  23. 
w/  4  4  Q  T^HAT  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty     Unwearied  in*  forgiveness  still, 


shone 

Around  Thy  steps  below  ! 
dim  What  patient  love  was  seen  in  aU 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe  ! 

p  2  Fot  ever  on  Thy  burdened  heart 
A  weight  of  sorrow  hung ; 

cr   Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 
Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove  ; 


Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

mf  4  Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 
Like  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 
Far  more  for  overs'  sins,  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

5  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye. 
In  us,  Thy  brethren,  see 
That  gentleness  and  grace  which  spring 
From  union.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

Amen.  b.  dbnnt. 
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TT^o  <fi^  no  «tn,  neither  ivot  guile  found 

w/^IOn   TTOW  beauteous  were  the  marks 
lLd\J   XX     divine 

That  in  Thy  meekness  used  to  shine  ;       4 
That  lit  Thy  lonely  pathway,  trod 
Li  wondrous  love,  0  Lamb  of  God  ! 

2  Oh,  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  l^ght. 
Thou  Son  of  Man,  Thou  Light  of  light  !w5 
Oh,  who  like  Thee  did  ever  go 
So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe  ? 

dim  3  Oh,  who  like  Thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scofis  of  men,  before  ? 
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in  His  mouth.— I  Petef  H.  22. 

So  meek,  forgiving,  Godlike,  high ; 
So  glorious  in  humility  t 

E*en  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  pain,  and  scoff,  and  sc^m  to  Thee ; 
Yet  love  through  all  Thy  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  Thy  life-blood  flowed  I 

Oh,  in  Thy  light  be  mine  to  go  I 
Illumine  all  my  way  of  woe  I 
And  give  xde  ever  on  the  road 
To  trace  Thy  footsteps.  Son  of  God  ! 
Amen,  a.  0.  qosb. 
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That  y  shouMfoUow  Hi* 

fnfiOA   TTOWshalllfollowHimlserve? 
^^  ^  -■--■-    How  shaU  I  copy  Him  I  love? 
Nor  from  those  blesaddfootsteps  swerve,  p  5 
Which  lead  me  to  His  seat  above  ? 

dim 2  Privatiomi,  sorrows,  bitter  scorn, 
The  life  of  toil,  the  mean  abode, 
The  laithless  kiss,  the  crown  of  thorn, —      5 
Are  these  the  consecrated  road  ? 

3  Twas  thus  He  suffered,  though  a  Son, 
Foreknowing,  choosing,  feeling  all. 
Until  the  perfect  work  was  done,  cy  7 

And  drunk  the  bitter  cup  of  gall. 

cr  4  Lord,  should  my  path  through  suffering  lie> 
Forbid  it  I  should  e'er  repine : 


zz: 
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*<«P«.— lPet.il.  21. 
Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 
Nor  heedmy  griefs,  rememberingThine. 

0  let  me  think  how  Thou  didst  leave 
Untasted  every  pure  delight. 
To  fast,  to  faint,  to  watch,  to  grieve 
The  toilsome  day,  the  homeless  night: — 

To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me  I 
Thou  eamest  not  Thyself  to  please : 
And  dear  as  earthly  comforts  be. 
Shall  I  not  love  Thee  more  than  these? 

Yesl  I  would  count  them  all  bat  loss, 
To  gain  the  notice  of  Thine  eye : 
Flesh  shrinks  and  trembles  at  the  cross, 
But  Thou  canst  give  the  victory. 

Amen.  J.  condbb. 
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Let  this  mind  be  in  you  which  was 

FATHER  of  eternal  grace,  dimS 
Glorify  Thyself  in  me ; 
Meekly  beaming  in  my  face, 
May  the  world  Thine  image  see. 

2  Happy  only  in  Thy  love,  cr  4 

Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown ; 
Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above ; 
Stay  my  heart  on  Thee  alone. 


also  in  Christ  /esus.—Vhll.  li.  5. 

Humble,  holy,  all  resigned 
To  Thy  will,— Thy  will  be  done ! 
Give  me,  Lord,  the  perfect  mind 
Of  Thy  well-belovdd  Son. 

Counting  gain  and  glory  loss. 

May  I  tread  the  path  He  trod  ; 

Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross.^ 

Rise  witliH\xxi\oTaft^^TSi'3  ^^,  kscksscs.* 
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Behold  my  fervan^.— Matt,  xii;  18. 


w/  i  9  q    O  ERVANT  of  all,  to  toilforman 
LU\J    \3    Thou  didst  not,  Lord,  refuse ; 
Thy  majesty  did  not  disdain 
To  be  employed  for  us. 

2  Thy  bright  example  I  pursue, 
To  Th^e  in  all  things  rise ; 
Let  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do, 
Be  one  great  sacrifice. 


8  Care-less,  through  outward  cares  I  go, 
From  all  distraction  free  ; 
My  hands  are  but  engaged  below, 
My  heart  is  still  with  Thee. 

cr  4  As  done  for  Thee,  do  Thou  receive 
Each  humble  work  of  mine ; 
Worth  to  my  meanest  labour  give, 
By  joining  it  to  Thine.    Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 


P^tSl^flttt*    C.M.D. 


0.  W.  Pools. 
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V/-AtcA  GW  (ftii  dy  2£im  M  £Ae  midst  of  you.— Acta  ii. 


-SET 
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/ 1  9  A  0-^»  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 
1  ^*±  Vy  Oh,  where  is  He  that  spake,— 
And  demons  from  their  victims  flee, 
Tlie  dead  hxjm.  sJzimber  wake  ? 


The  palsied  rise  in  freedom  strong. 
The  dumb  men  talk  and  sing, 

And  from  blind  eyes,  benighted  long, 
Bright  beams  of  morning  spring. 


HIS  HUMAN  LIFE  AND  EXAMPLE. 


77 


2  Oh,  \7h6re  is  He  that  tix>d  the  sea  ? 

'Tis  only  He  can  save ; 
To  thousands  hungering  weskrily, 

A  wondrous  meed  He  gave : 
Full  soon,  celestially  fed. 

Their  plenteous  food  they  take; 
'Twas  springtide  when  He  blest  the  bread, 

^Twaa  harvest  when  He  braJ^e. 


8  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea  ? 
or    My  soul !  the  Lord  is  here : 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee, 

And  leap,  and  look,  and  hear. 
Thy  utmost  needs  He'll  satisfy : 

Art  thou  diseased  or  dumb  ? 
Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cry  ? 
Behold  thy  Helper  come  t    Amen. 

T.  T.   LYNCH. 


FntST  TUITE. 
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2tiid  tAemu/^thttiet  that  voent  before^  and  that  folUnced,  cried,  saying,  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David. 

Matt.xxi.g. 

m/'J  9  C  "ID  IDE  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty  I    dim  Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
lu\J  XV    Hart  I  ^  the  tribes  Hosanna  To  see  the  approaching  Sacrifice. 

O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  Thy  road,  [cry;  cr  4  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
With  palms    and   scattered  garments  Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh: 

/*  Hosanna  in  the  highest  I    [strowed.        The  Father  on  His  sapphire  Throne 
m/2  Bide  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty  I  Awaits  His  own  anointed  Son. 

In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die :  m/5  Bide  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 

cr  0  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin  In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  : 

O'er  captive  death  and  oonq^uered  sin.^      Bow  Thy  meek  Head  to  mortal  pain» 
mf  3  Bide  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  I  '   /    Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign. 

The  angel  amiies  of  tne  slq^  Amen, 

*  Refrain  for  tin  second  tune  only. 
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Dr.  Gauktlktt. 


The  disciple  is  not  above  his  Master. —LaVie  vi.  40. 

m/  i  p  C     AS  much  have  I  of  worldly  goodw/3  As  much  the  world's  good- will  I  sharei 
iLiVJ  XX    ^g  e»ej.  jjjy  Master  had :  Its  favour  and  applause, 

I  diet  on  as  dainty  food,  As  He  whose  blessed  name  I  bear,— 

And  am  as  riohly  clad,  [board,  Hated  without  a  cause, 

Thoughplainmy  garb,  though  scant  my  dim  Despised,  rejected,  mocked  by  pride, 


As  Mary's  Son,  and  nature's  Lord. 

• 

dim2  The  manger  was  His  infant-bed: 
His  home,  the  mountain-cave : 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head ; 

He  borrowed  e'en  His  grave : 
Earth  yielded  Him  no  resting  spot, — 
Her  Maker,  but  she  knew  Him  not. 


Betrayed,  forsaken,  crucified. 

tnf  4  Why  should  I  court  my  Master's  foe  ? 
Why  should  I  fear  its  frown  ? 
Why  should  I  seek  for  rest  below, 

Or  sigh  for  brief  renown  ? — 
A  pilgrim  to  a  better  land. 
An  heir  of  joys  at  Gk>d's  right  hand. 
Amen.  3,  condeb. 
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Revr.  J.  B.  Dtkes,  H.A.,  Mus.  Doc. 
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/  ^ve  ^tven  you  aat  example, — John  xili.  16. 

3  Let  gra.oe  our  selfishness  expel. 
Our  earthliness  refine. 

And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 

4  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 
mf  2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill,     ,  Forgiving  and  forgiven. 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear ;  cr    0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life. 

Like  Thee  to  do  our  Father's  will.  And  follow  Thee  to  heaven.    Amen. 

Our  brethren's griefB  to  share.  j.  h.  gubnby. 


mp  4  0  y    T  ORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we 

nee. 
And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
cr   So  let  'Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 


HIS  PASSION  AND  DEATH, 


79 


v.— HIS   PASSION   AND   DEATH. 


-•o^ 


Mamtt0ton.  lm. 


B.  Habbisoh. 


I         U^   n      r  '  A-men. 
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Christ  qrtici/ied,- 
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w/jOg  "NJATUEB   with  open  volume 

BbflulClSy 

To  spread  her  Maker's  praise  abroad ; 
And  every  labour  of  His  hands 
Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God* 


cr  2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man» 
His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines ; 
Here,  on  the  cross,  *tis  fairest  drawn 
In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 


/4 


-1  Cor.  I.  23. 

0  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross. 
Where  ChristmySaviourlovedanddied ! 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 
From  His  dearwounds  and  bleeding  side. 

1  would  fot  ever  speak  His  came, 
In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  His  Father's  throne. 

Amen.  isaac  watts. 


HrfnleXtt*    77.77. 


Paul  HEixLJsnr,  1677. 
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1  J        7a«  |72ace  ca22e<^  CoZmry.— Luke  xxiii.  33.'         ' 


-d»- 


wp4  O  Q   TT7HEN  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
1  Af  u     yv      Qod  descend  in  majesty. 
To  proclaim  His  holy  law. 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

cr  2  WheUj  in  ecstasy  sublime, 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  climb, 
At  the  too  trajisportiug  light, 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 


3  When  on  Calvary  I  rest, 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest. 
Shines  in  my  Bedeemer's  face. 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace. 

mp  4  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay. 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away : 
cr   Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary.     Am^eru 
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(May  also  be  euDg  in  Common  time). 


Old  Latin  Melody. 
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A  place  caUed.Geth$emane.. — Matt.  xxvi.  36. 


''^P 1  '^n    d-^  *^  ^^^  Gethsemane,  p  3 

1 UU    VX    Ye  ihat  feel  the  tempter's 
pawer ; 
Your  Eedeemer's  conflict  see : 
Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  hour : 
Turn  not  from  His  griefs  away ;  cr 

cr    Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 


mjp  2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned. 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  1 
0  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained  t 
Shun  not  suSering,  shame,  or  loss : 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 


rnjp  i 


V 


cr 


Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb ; 
There,  sbdoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, — 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete. 
**  It  is  finished ! "  hear  Him  cry : 
Learn  of  Jesu5  Christ  to  die. 

Early  hasten  to  the  tomb. 
Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay. 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom : — 
Who  hath  taken  Him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen ; — He  seeks  the  skies. , 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise.    Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMEIiY. 


^Mttg£t«    664.G664. 


Erskine  Allon. 


,Being  in  an  agony,  He  prayed  more  earnestly. — Luke  xxii.  44. 


wp  1  Q  i    T  OW  in  Thine  agony 

*  ^-^  ^  -*-^    Bearing  Thy  cross  for  me, 
Saviour  Divine  I 
In  the  dark  tempter's  hour. 
Quailing  beneath  his  power, 
Sorrowing  yet  more  and  moire. 
Thou  dost  incline. 


cr  2  O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 

What  sorrow  unto  deatii 

Dost  Thou  sustain  ? 

p    Thou  dost  in  anguish  bow : 

Thou  art  forsaken  now : 

For  me  tjiis  cup  of  woe 

Thou  dp9t  npw  draiiiif 
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2>p  3  In  deep  and  tremBling  fears, 
With  crying  strong  and  tears, 

Now  Thou  dost  pray : 
**  If  it  be  possible 
This  cup  BO  terrible. 
Father  most  merciful, 
Take  it  away.*' 


cr  A. 


tt 


Yet,  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ; 
Lo,  I,  Thy  only  Son, 

This  cup  will  drink." 
O  wondrous  love  of  Thine ; 
Unspeakable,  divine ;  ^ 
To  save  this  soul  of  mine 

Thou  wilt  not  shzink. 


6  Saviour,  give  me  to  share 
Thy  lowly  will  and  prayer 

In  all  my  woe ; 
In  my  soul*  s  agony 
Let  me  resemble  Thee ; 
An  angel  strengthening  me. 
Let  me,  too,  know. 

mf  6  Thy  soul  its  travail  saw, 
And  in  its  heavy  woe 
Was  satisfied. 
So  let  my  sorrow,  Lord, 
Fulness  of  joy  afford, 
To  life  and  God  restored, 

Through  Him  who  died.  Ameii. 

H.  ALLON. 
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£fc  *rttA  hantt  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sorrowt.—la&,  liii.  4. 


wip^OO   "pvARKLY     rose    the     guilty  jp  3 
iOCi    XJ     morning, 

When,  the  King  of  Gloxy  scorning, 

Kaged  the  fierce  Jerusalem : 

See  the  Christ  His  cross  up -bearing, 

See  Him  stricken,  n^opked,  and  wearing 

The  thorn-plaited  diadem. 

4 

2  Not  the  crowd \^h08e  cries  assailed  Him, 
Not  the  hands  that  rudely  nailed  Him, 

Slew  Him  on  the  cursed  tree ;  [Him,  cr 
Ours  the  din  from  heaven  that  called 
Ours  the  sin  whose  burden  galled  Him 

In  the  sad  Gethsemaue. 

G 


For  our  sins,  of  glory  emptied. 
He  was  fasting,  lone,  and  tempted. 

He  was  slain  on  Calvary  ; 
Yet  He  for  His  murderers  pleaded  : 
Lord,  by  us  that  prayer  is  needed ; 

We  have  pierced,  yet  lean  on  Thee. 

In  our  wealth  and  tribulation, 

By  Thy  precious  Cross  and  passiofa. 

By  Thy  blood  and  agony, 
By  Thy  glorious  resurrection, 
By  Thy  Holy  Ghost's  protection, 

Make  us  Thine  eternally.    Amen. 
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My  Godf  my  God,  vchy  hast  Thou  forsaken  Met — Mark  zv.  34. 
mp  ^  OO  rpHRONED  upon  the  awful  Tree,  cr  3  Hark  that  cry  that  peals  aloud 

lOQ  X     TCmg  of  grief,  I  watch  with         Upward  through  the  whelming  cloud ! 

Thee  ;  Thou,  the  Father's  only  Son, 

dim  Darkness  v^ils  Thine  anguished  face.  Thou  His  own  Anointed  One, 

None  its  lines  of  woe  can  trace,  i>p    Thou  dost  ask  Him-^*can  it  be  ? — 

None  can  tell  what  pangs  unknown  '*  Why  haist  Thou  forsaken  Me  ?  " 

2)    H61d  Thee  silent  and  alone.  cr  4  Lord,  should  fear  and  anguish  roll 

2  Silent  through  those  three  dread  hours^         Darkly  o'er  my  sinful  soul, 
Wrestling  with  the  evil  powers.  Thou,  Who  once  wast  thus  bereft 

Left  alone  with  human  sin.  That  Thine  own  might  ne'er  be  left, 

Gloom  around  Thee  and  within,  Teach  me  by  that  bitter  cry 

Till  the  appointed  time  is  nigh,  mf  In  the  gloom  to  know  Thee  nigh. 

^    Till  the  Lamb  of  God  may  die.  Axaen.  j.  ellebton. 


%ts\^  <ffr0aa*  68.64. 


Dr.  GAimTLETT. 


Whom  they  slew  <md  hanged  on  a  tree, — Acts  x.  39. 


i 


mp  4  O  A  T"  O  !  on  the  inglorious  tree  4 

1 O**  XJ     r^Q  L^jpd,  the  Lord  of  glory 
fV)raaken  now  is  He,  [hangs: 

And  pierced  with  pangs. 

2      A  shapfief ul  death  He  dies,  cr  5 

Uplifted  with  transgressors  twain : 
A  Lamb  lor  sacrmce, 
'^J■^Vm^  slain. 
.  /  S?ull  is  His  «up  of  woe ;  f  6 

In  death  His  drooping  head  declines  ; 
'iris  done  !  He  cries ;  and  now 
His  soul  resigns. 


pZ 


O  come,  my  soul,  and  gaze 
On  that  great  grief,  that  crown  of  thorn ; 
In  deep  and  dread  amaze 
There  look  and  mourn. 

For  thee  He  shed  His  blood, 
Weep,  till  with  woe  thine  eyes  grow  dim ; 
To  that  accursed  wood 
Thou  hast  nailed  Him. 

To  Thee  the  mighty  Lord« 
Who  washed  in  falooa  our  sins  away, 
Our  boimdless  gratitude 
Its  thanks  would  pay.    Amen. 

USCIENT  HYMN. 
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Dr.  Gauittlett. 


]JT^T^ 


■^F^ 


^^ 


^B. 


iVr^rrn'r' 


A-iTien. 


J<  it  nothing  to  you,  all  yo  that  pdu  by  f— Lam.  i.  12. 


wjp^OC     ALL  ye  that  pass  by, 
l\J\J   XX    ToJesnsdrawnighl 
To  you  is  it  notlnng  your  Saviour  should 
er    Your  ransom  and  peace,        [die  ? 
Your  surety  He  is  ; 
p  Come,  see  if  there  everwas  sorrow  like  His. 

mp  2  For  what  you  have  done, 

His  blood  must  atone ;  [Son ; 

cr  The  Father  hath  given  for  you  His  dear 
The  Lord,  in  the  day 
Of  His  pi^,  did  lay [away. 


3  He  answered  for  all ; 
O  come  at  His  call, 

And  low  at  His  feet  in  astonishment  fall : 

For  you  and  for  me 

He  prayed  on  the  tree  ; 
The  prayer  is  accepted,  the  sinner  is  free. 

4  O  lift  up  your  eyes, 
dim  *«  *Ti8  finished  !"He  cries  : 
Impassive,  He  suffers ;  immortal,  He  dies. 

er  •  My  pardon  I  claim ; 
A  sinner  I  am, 


Your  sins  on  the  fjamb,  and  He  bore  them  /A  sinner  believing  in  Jesus'  great  name. 

Amen.  c.  wbsley. 


Winisat.  cm 


EsTs's  Fsalter,  1592. 


He  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sorrows. — laa.  liii.  4. 
mp^  Of^  TOEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  man-  p  3  'Tis  finished  !  now  the  ransom's  paid  ; 


kind. 

Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree  t 
How  vast  the  love  that  Him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  me  t 


Beceive  my  soul.  He  cries. 
See  where  He  bows  His  sacred  head; — 
He  bows  His  head,  and  dies. 

/4  ButsoonHe'llbreak  death's  iron  chain, 
dim2  My  God  1  He  cries.    All  nature  shakes,  And  in  full  glory  shine. 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ;  O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 

The  temple's  veil  asunder  breaks ;  Was  ever  love  lika  TYiVna'l     kxsAtsL. 

The  solid  marbles  rend.  ^.  ^nil'Sutstl  ^  ^^S2S.. 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 
Hamburg^    87.87.88.87. 


JOHANW  SCROP,  1640. 


A  man  of  aorrow*,^Jaa^  Uii.  8t 


^  mpA  Oy  TV/TAN  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted  mp  3  Oft  to  prayer,  by  nigh|»  retreated, 
lOi    jyj.    With  ovir  grief s,  what  shall  See  Him  from  all  seai 


we  say? 

Never  langu^e  yet  hath  painted 
All  the  woes  that  on  Thee  lay. 
Had  I  seen  Thee  clothed  in  weakness, , 
Bearing  our  reproach  with  meekness, 
To  attend  Thee  day  and  night, 
Would  have  been  my  heart's  delight* 

cr  2  Tell  me,  little  flock  beloved, 

Ye  on  whom  shone  Jesus*  face, 

What  within  your  souls  then  movM, ' 
When  ye  felt  His  kind  embrace  ? 

O  disciple  I  once  more  blessdd, 

As  a  bosom  friend  caressM, 
Say,  cotild  e'er  into  thy  mind 
Other  objects  entrance  find  ? 


search  withdrawn ; 
Tearful  ^yes,  and  sighs  repeated,    . 

Witnessed  still  the  morning  dawn. 
There,  wherQ  H^  mad^  intercession, 
I  had  <po\ire4  lorth  my  confession, 
And  where  for  my  sins  He  wept, 
Praying,  I  the  watch  had  kept. 

4  Should  I  thus  to  Thee  have  cleavdd, 
'Midst  Thy  poverty  and  woes  ? 
On  Thee,  as  my  Lord,  believdd  ? 

Or,  perhaps  have  joined  Thy  foes  ? 
Ah  1  Thy  mercy  I  had  spurned  ; 
But  Thyself  my  heart  has  turned : 
/    Now  Thou  knowest,  beneath,  above. 
Nought  compared  with  Thee  I  love. 
Amen.  hombebg. 
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Dr.  Gauntlbtt, 
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r-v  y  r" '  f=r=f 


f — f  *f- 
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r"it^  £^  " 
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4f?: 


-<&- 


A-  men. 


Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  which  taketh  ancaj/  the  sin  of  the  world*— John  i.  29. 

mp  ^  qo  TDEHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God !  m/3      Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  1 
1  uu  -LJ     o  Thou  for  simiers  slaiiL 


slain, 
difm  Let  it  not  be  in  vaii^ 

That  Thou  hast  died. 
CT  Thee  for  my  Saviour  let  me  take, 
My  only  refuge  let  me  make. 
Thy  pierced  side. 


All  hail,  Licamate  Word, 
Thou  eyerlastlng  Lord, 

Saviour  most  blest : 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessM  saints 
p     Eternal  rest.  # 


mp2 


Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  1  mf  4      Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  I 

Into  the  sacred  flood  Worthy  is  He  alone, 

Of  Thy  most  precious  Mood  That  aitt»th  on  the  throne 

My  soul  I  cast :  Of  God  above ; 
Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within,    /    One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days. 

And  keep  me  pure  from  ov^  sin  One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise, 

p      Till  life  be  past.  All  Light  and  Love.     Amen. 

M.  BBIDGES. 


^*   €X(i%%.    L.M. 


^gy^r^^^^^j^ih^^ 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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A-men. 
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They  shall  look  upon  Me  whom  they  have  pierced,  and  they  shall  mourn.— Zech.  xii.  10. 

p  ^  OQ    /^  COME  and  mourn  with  me   cr  4  Seven  times  He  spake,sevenwordsof  love; 


awhile ; 

0  come  ye  to  the  Saviour's  side ; 
O  come,  together  let  us  mourn ; 
pp    Jesus,  our  Lord  is  crucified. 


And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 
;  For  mercy  qn  the  souls  of  men ; 
pp  Jesus,  our  Lord  is  crucified. 


cr  5  Come,  let  us  stand  beneath  the  cross ; 
p  2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him,  The  fountain  opened  in  His  side 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ?  Shall  purge  our  deepest  stains  away; 

Ah !  look  how  patiently  He  hangs !      pp  Jesus,  our  Lord  is  crucified. 

op   Jesus,  our  Lord  is  cmc^ed.  -  *  v    ,      i.    ^      n      j.    , . 

^   o  ot«,  V    .  or  6  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears. 

p  8  How  fast  His  hands  and  feet  are  nailed;        Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied ; 

His  throat  with  parching  thirst  is  dried,  t»/The  broken  heart  He  heals  and  saves ; 

His  failing  eyes  are  dimmed  with  woe;        For  us  our  Lord  was  crucified.   Amen. 
pp  Jesus,  our  Lord  is  crucified.  f.  w»  filb^b.. 
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%ttt  l|0nt0/'    78..  10  lines.  W.  H.  Monk,  Mub  I>oo. 


J      \       ,  j-^  v^ — - —  rv  '  — 


%^i 


Truly  this  vxu  the  Son  of  God. 

fA  AH  TDOUND  upon  the  acouradd  tree,  /  3 
1  *-t\J  J_)  ^  Faint  and  bleeding,  who  is  He?     jp 
By  the  eyes  so  pale  and  dim, 
Streaming  blood,  and  writhing  limb ; 
By  the  flesh  with  scourges  torn ; 
cr  By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn ; 
By  the  side  so  deeply  pierced  ; 
By  the  baffled  burning  thirst ; 
By  the  drooping  death-dewed  brow  :       pp 
Son  of  man  t  'tis  Thou  !  'tis  Thou !         or 


—Matt,  xxvii.  54. 

Bound  upon  the  aocursdd  tree, 

Sad  and  dying,  who  is  He  ? 

By  the  last  and  bitter  cry, 

By  the  dying  agony ; 

By  the  lifeless  body  laid 

In  the  chamber  of  the  dead : 

By  the  mourners  come  to  weep, 

Where  the  bones  of  Jesus  sleep : 

Crucified  !  we  know  Thee  now ; 

Son  of  man  I  'tis  Thou !  'tis  Thou ! 


/  2  Bound  upon  the  accursdd  tree, 
jp    Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 

By  the  sun  at  noon-day  pale. 

Shivering  rocks,  and  rending  veil ; 
cr  Earth  that  trembles  at  His  doom. 

Yonder  saints  who  burst  their  tomb  ; 

Eden,  promised  ere  He  died 

To  the  felon  at  His  side  ; 
mf  Lord !  our  suppliant  knee  we  bow : 
/    Son  of  God !  'tia  Thou !  'tis  Thou  ! 


4  Bound  upon  th^  accursdd  tree, 
jp    Dread  and  awful,  who  is  He  ? 
cr  By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 

"  Lord,  they  know  not  what  they  do  " ! 

By  the  spoiled  and  empty  grave ; 

By  the  souls  He  died  to  save ; 
/    By  the  conquest  He  hath  won ; 

By  th6  saints  before  His  throne ; 

By  the  rainbow  round  His  brow : 
/    Son  of  God  !  'tis  Thou  I  'tis  Thou. 

HBNBY  HABT   MILMAN. 
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Surely  He  hath  borne  our  grief b.-^Iba,  liii.  4 
mf\  A  4    aURELY  CliriBt  thy  griefs 


has  borne ; 
Weeping  soul  no  longer  mourn ; 
View  Him  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
Pouring  out  His  life  for  thee. 

2  Weary  sinner,  keep  thine  eye 
On  the  atoning  saorifice ; 
There  the  Incarnate  Deity, 
Numbered  with  transgressors  see. 


3  Cast  thy  guilty  soul  on  Him, 
Find  Him  mighty  to  redeem ; 
At  His  feet  thy  burden  lay, 
Look  thy  doubts  and  cares  away. 

4  Lord,  Thine  arm  must  be  revealed. 
Ere  I  can  by  faith  be  healed ; 
Since  I  scarce  can  look  to  Thee, 
Cast  a  gracious  look  on  me.     Amen. 

AUaUBTUS  M.   TOFLADY. 


(|[/l[f£BlTsnd:«  44.77.6 


Chbistoph  Petbr. 


«p  1 A9  S^  '®^*»  ^y  ^^*» 

k'-kU    kJ    Thou  ever  blest. 
Thy  grav«  with  sinners  making : 
er     By  Thy  power  of  life  through  death 
My  dead  soul  awaking. 

p  2         Here  in  the  tomb. 
In  silent  gloom, 
Fast  in  Thy  rdck-bptmd  prison. 
mf  Vain  the  rock,  the  seal,  tibe  watch, 
The  Lord  of  life  is  risen. 

3         Breath  of  all  breath, 
From  sleeping  death, 
My  dust  Thou  wilt  awaken ; 
Life  of  life,  in  Thee  I  rest, 
In  hope  of  life  unshibken. 


*  Small  notes  for  venes  2, 3  and  5. 
We  who  have  believed  do  enter  into  neft.^Heb.  iv.  3. 

4 


/6 


The  dead  are  blest 
In  Thee  who  rest, 
Their  toil  and  care  now  ended ; 
All  their  works  do  follow  them, 
To  Thy  rest  ascended 

Even  now  may  we 

Find  rest  m  Thee, 
In  toil  and  care,,  and  sadness ; 
Thou,froxb  the8e,oaQ8tpluck  the  sting, 
And  fUl  our  hearts  with  gladness. 

Thou  risen  Lord. 
At  Thy  mat  Word 
The  graves  tneir  dead  deliver ; 
And  with  Thee  in  life  and  joy 
We  shall  rest  for  ever.    Amen. 

SOLOMON  TBiASK^  tr,hy  B.,MASSIB. 
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Jeremiah  Clark. 
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A-men. 
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By  whom  thkwwld  it  crucified  unto  m«, 

TTip  ^  A  O  "T  OBD  JesuSjWhen  we  stand  afar,  cr  3 
I'^O  XJ   ^n^j  ga^e  upon  Thy  holy  cross, 
In  love  of  Thee  and  scorn  of  self, 
C^  may  we  count  the  world  as  loss. 

2  When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wound$,  /  4 
And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast  trod, 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 


and  I  unto  the  world.-*^QitX.  t1.  14« 

0  holy  Lord !  uplifted  high, 
With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe, 
Embii|cing  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
The' sihful  world  that  lies  below : 

Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 
To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see  ; 
And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee. 

Amen.      .        w.  walsham  eTow., 


€1$. 


L.M. 


Bishop  TubTOH. 
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A-men. 
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Qod  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross.— ^U  vi.  14. 

^fiAA  \A/-*fi  ^^  ^^  praiae  of  Him  who 


died. 

Of  Hink  who  died  ti|Km  ^e  cross ; 
The  8innet'8'hopi»  let  tueh  d^de, 
For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

2  Inscribed  upon  thA  ckobb  we  see, 
In  shiniiig  letters,. f*  God  is  Love ; '' 
He  bears  our  Bins  upon  the  tree, 
He  brings  izs  mercy  from  ^bove. 

cr  8  The  cross  !  it  takes  our  guilt  away, 
I^  J!?^JdFlibe  fainting  spirit  up ; 


It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day^ 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

4  It  makes  the  oowaord  spirit' brave, 
And  nerves  the  feeble  armfot*  fight ; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  deatiii  with  light. 

5  The  balm  of  life,  thd  cure  of  woe. 
The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love  ; 

/    The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 
The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 
Amen.  t.  kelly. 
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Dr.  Miller,  1787. 
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p  i  AK   XTE  dies,  t^e  friend  of  sinners  /  4 

Lo !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around : 

A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies  : 

A  sudden  trembling  ^l^iakes  the  ground.     5 

2  Gome,  saints,  and  drop  a  tesur  or  two 
For  him  who  groaned  beneathyour  load : 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 

A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood.  ff  g 

3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree ; 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men» 

cr    But,  lo !  whc^  sudden  joys  we  see, 
JTesus,  the  dead,  revives  again. 


and  roK  again,— I  Cor.  xv,  8,  4. 

The  Prinoe  of  life  forsakes  the  tomb ; 
Up  to  His  Father's  court  He  flies : 
Cherubic  legions  guard  Him  home. 
And  shout  Him  welcome  to  the  skies. 


Dry  up  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  your  great  Deliverer  reigns : 
Sing,  how  He  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell. 
And  led  the  tyrajxt  Death  in  chains* 

Say,— Live,  for  ever,  wondjjous  King, 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  ; 
Then  ask  of  D6ath,-0,  where's  thy  sting  ? 
And  where  thy  victory,  boasting  Grave  ? 
Amen.  watts. 


(Swgffrj* 


L.M. 


Gregorian. 


Tie'vroia  of  our  Lord  Jems  Christ. — Qal.  vi,  14. 
w>p  4  A  g  TXTHEN  i  purvey  the  wondrous  p  3 


cr 


cross 

On  which  thePrmce  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  t  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  On  all  xhy  pride.    ^  4 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  ihAt  I  should  boast. 
Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ  my  God ;       / 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  'His  blood. 


See  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  erown. 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  ^tjieXl ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  sottl,  my  life,  my  all  I 
Amen.  -^Ksrss** 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST. 


Latin. 


Theprecioua  blood  o/Chritt,—!  Pet.  i.  19. 


mf  A  hn  (^LLORY  be  to  Jesus, 
l*±t    VX    Who,  in  bitter  pains, 
Poured  for  me  the  life-blood 
From  His  saored  veins  I 

8  Grace  and  life  eternal 
In  that  blood  I  find ; 
Blest  be  His  oompassion 
Infinitely  kind  I 

dim  3  Abel's  blood  for  Tengeance 
Pleaded  to  the  skies  ^ 
cr  But  the  blood  of  Jesus 
For  our  peu»ion  cries. 


rt,.".!  fl   |J 


mf  4  Oft  as  it  is  sprinkled 
On  our  guilty  hearts, 
Satcm,  in  confusion 
Terror-struck  departs. 

5  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel-hosts  rejoicing 
Make  their  glad  reply. 

/  6  Lift  ye  then  your  voices ; 
Swell  the  mighty  flood ; 
ff   Louder  still  and  louder 

I^Eaiae  His  precious  blood.  Amen. 
XTALIAK  tr,  by,  B.  Oaswall. 
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^^^ 


Jtisnot  pouible  that  the  blood  o/bulU  and  qf  goats  $bould  take  €tway  situ.-^Reh,  x.  iv. 
wp  ^  A  Q  "W'OT  all  the  blood  of  beasts,  While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 

*    *^    -1-^        Cin  Jamah  tLMnLra  aliLin. 


On  Jewish  altars  slain, 


And  there  confess  my  sin. 


Could  give  the  guilty  coiiscienoe  peace,^t,;t  4    My  soul  looks  back  to  see 


cr  2 


m/3 


Or  wash  away  the  ^tain : 

.  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 
Takes  all  Qur  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 
.  On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 


I 


The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  hopes  her  gmlt  was  there. 

/  5      Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove ;    . 
We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  His  bleeding  love.    Amen. 

WATTS. 
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Dr.  Gauhtlett. 


A  fountain  jopmed    .    .    .   far  tin 

^fi  A  Q    nPHERE  is    a  fotmtain    filled 
Ifta    i     with  blood 

Drawn  from  Inunanaers  veixiB ;  4 

And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  fldod, 
Lose  all  tiieir  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ;  /  5 

And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  a^  my  sins  away.  ^im 

cr  3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 


and  tmeUoMneu.—Zedh.  xiii.  1. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Ohurch  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  woimds  supply, 
Bedeemiog  love  has  been  my  theme. 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

1*11  sing  Thy  jjower  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping  stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave.    Amen. 

COWPEB. 


^STUlS*    87.87.  Bbbthovbn. 

PA'.   J     I    J  ■  J I  J    rTJ  J    J.  H  J   J   J  •  JH  »'J    -  fi 


!"i|  i    t  ^'i''ll'  i^  r^-^r"'  ^^^^^^ 


f  ,''i'"r  I'M, I  ,j  ^  jw^iJif.f 
H'  I  I  I  iT'i  I    II   I  I 


,        I  A-men. 


m 


The  ero$s  of  Christ.— QfA.  vi.  12. 

/ 1 RO  T^  ^^^  ^'^^^  ^'  Ohrist  I  glory ;  From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 

^^^  J-    Towering  o*er  the  wrecks  of  Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 


Towering 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story         [time, 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

dim2  When  the  woes  of  life  overtake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
er  Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me  : 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

mfZ  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 


4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys,  that  through  all  time  abide. 

/  5  In  the  cross  of  Ohrist  I  glory; 

Towering  o*er  the  wrecks  of  time, 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

Amen.  ^xs.  ^ ,  '^^'ttkcbvOi^ 
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|Passt0n  (KlT0rak*  76.76.76.76. 


Hans  Leo  Hasler's  "  Laxigarten.^ 

1601. 
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ZAiy  platted  a  crown  of  thorns,  and  put  it  on  Bis  head,-*-tl[B,fib.  xxvii.  29. 


mp  4  C  4    O  SACRED  Head,  once  wounded,  w/3 
^^  ^   ^^    With  grief  and  pain  weighed 
down, 
How  scornfully  surrounded 
With  thorns,  Thine  only  crown  ! 
dim  How  pale  art  Thou  with  anguish. 

With  sore  abuse  and  scorn  !  cr 

How  does  that  visage  languish, 
Which  once  was  bright  as  mom  ! 


What  IcLngua^e  shall  I  borrow 

To  praise  Tnee,'  Heavenly  Friend  j 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow, 

l!hy  pity  without  «nd  ? 
Lord,  make  me  Thine  for  ever, 

Nor  let  me  faithless  prove  ; 
0  let  me  never,  never 

Abuse  such  dying  love ! 


cr  2  O  Lord  of  life  and  glory. 

What  bliss  till  now  was  Thine  ! 
I  read  the  wondrous  story, 
I  joy  to  call  Thee  mine. 
Thy  grief  and  Thy  compassion 
Were  all  for  sinners'  gain  ; 
dim  Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 
But  Tljj^e  the  deadly  pain. 


dim^  Be  near  me,  Lord,  when  dying ; 
O  show  Thy  cross  to  me ; 
And,  for  my  succour  flying, 
Gome,  Lord,  to  set  me  free: 
or   These  eyes,  new  faith  jreceiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move ; 
mf  For  He  who  dies  believing. 

Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 

Amen^  oei^haiu). 
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See,     it     rends   the    rocks    a  -  siind  -  er.     Shakes  the  earth,  and    veils    the    sky ; 
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mp^  It  is  finished ! — 0  what  pleasure 
Do  those  gnuskms  words  afford; 
Heavenly  blessings  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  fxoni  Christ  the  Lord : 
p     It  is  finished  ! 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 


Fourth  Yebsb. 


cr  3  Finished,  all  the  types  and  shadows 
Of  the  ceremonial  law ; 
Finished,  all  that  God  had  promised : 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe. 
p     It  is  finished! 
Saints,£rom  hence  your  comforts  draw. 
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Tht  first-fruits  of  them  that 

^4  CO  pHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day,  3 
*  '-''^  v^    Song  of  men,  and  angels,  say : 
Baise  yonr  songs  and  triumphs  high : 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 

/  2  Lov6*8  redeeming  work  is  done ;  4 

Fought  the  fight,  the  hattle  won. 
Zfo/  oar  sun  V  eclipae  is  o'er : 
-^^/  lie  sets  in  blood  no  more. 


Hal       :       -       le  lu  '  -    jah ! 

slept.— I  Cor.  XV.  20. 

Yain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death,  in  vain,  forbids  Him  rise  ; 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

Lives  again  our  glorious  King  f 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Where's  thy  victory,  0  Grave  ? 
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5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  oar  exalted  Head ;  * 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  to  rise : 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 


i 


ff  6  Hail  1  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven : 
Praise  to  Thee  hy  both  be  given, 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now : 
Hcdl:  the  resurrection.  Thou!    Amen, 

O.    WESLEY. 
First  TuHB.         ^1X81011  (^t*   V^tSSXVjx)*   Tl.TlXl.Tl,       Sir  G.  J.  Elvet,  Mus.  Doc. 
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^nSfitSBtB*    77.77.4.        "Proper Tune."  13th  Century. 
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HaUdujah  !  for  the  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth,—Bev.  xix.  6. 


ISA  O^^^S^  ^^^  Lord  is  risen  again!     4  He  who  slumbered  in  the  grave, 
1  OH:  Kj  Christ  hath  broken  every  chaint        Is  exalted  now  to  save  ; 

/    Now  through  all  the  world  it  rings  ; 
He,  the  Lamb,  is  King  of  Kings  I 

mf  5  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored. 


every 
Hark,  angelic  voices  cry. 
Singing  evermore  on  high. 

mf  2  He  who  gave  for  us  His  life. 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day ; 
Now  we  sing  our  joyous  lay. 

8  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
GomfortlesB  upon  the  cross, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high. 
Pleads  for  us,  and  hears  our  cry. 


How  the  penitent  forgiven. 
How  we,  too,  may  enter  heaven. 

6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Ghrist,  Thy  ransomed  people  feed: 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 
/    Thee  we  sing  by  ni^kt  wcA  ^^^ .  ^^safc-vi.. 
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Joachim  Nsaubsb.  1680. 
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/I  F\R  TTE  is  risen! 
lUU  JIL    Tell  it  ^1 


JETe  ii  men.— Mark  xvi.  6. 

He  is  risen !  Breaking  o'er  the  purple  east, 

with  a  joyful  voice ;  Symbol  of  our  joyous  feast. 

He  hath  burst  His  three  days'  prison  I  ^  «  ^^  .  .^^^  ,  xr^  .  i^^  , 
Let  the  whole  wide  earth  rejoice :  "^^^^  '^  "'^^  •  ^*^  '^  "^^"^  ' 
Death  is  conquered,  man  is  free, 


Christ  has  won  the  victory. 

2  Gome  with  high  and  holy  gladness, 
Ohant  our  Lord's  triumjlial  lay ; 
Not  one  touch  of  twiUght  sadness 
Dims  the  glorious  morning  ray, 


He  hath  opened  heaven's  gate  ; 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison— 
Bisen  to  a  holier  state ; 
Soon  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eyes  shall  stream. 
Amen.         c.  f.  alexandsb. 


%EtttESlfiXt*    76.76.76.76. 


Hesbt  Smart. 
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abroad ; 


This  is  the  dajf  whioh  the 
/ 1  ^  R  rpHE  day  of  xesurrection : 
lOVJ  -L     Earth !  teU  it  out  abro 
The  psbssoyer  of  gladness  1 

The  pas^over  of  God  I 
From  death  to  life  eternal — 
From  this  world  to  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over, 
With  hymns  of  Tictory. 

mf2  Ota  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 
That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 
Of  resurrection  light : 


iardihathiiftude^-^a&,  ozviii.  24. 

A^d,  listening  to  His  accents, 
May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 
cr  His  own  AU  Hail/^eaxidi  heajrmg, 
May  raise  the  ^^otor  strain  1    , 

/  8  Now  let  the  heavens  be  Joyful  1 
Let  «arth  her  song  begin  ! 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein : 
Invisible  and  visible, 
Their  notes  let  all  things  blend- 
ff   For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen, — 
Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end.    Amen, 

J.  DAMASCENUS,  tr,  by  NEAliS. 


Hbicby  Smabt. 


NowisVhrist  risen  from  the  dead,  und  become  the  first-fruits 


r  r  p  f  ^ '  f  -^^^—^ 

fruits  of  them  that  slept.—l  Cor*  xv. 


20. 


/1R7    TTALLELUJAH !  Halleliiijah  I 
1 U  /    XI  Hearts  to  heaven  j^knd  voices 

raise ; 
Sing  to  God  a  hymn  ol  gladness. 
Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise ; 
dim  He,  Who  on  the  cross  a  victim 
For  the  world's  salvation  bled, 
/  Jesus  Christ,  the  King  of  glory. 
Now  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

m/2  Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest  field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield ; 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
Ripened  by  His  glorious  sunshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 


8  Christ  is  risen,  we  e^:e  ris^n ! 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  g^ace, 
Bain,  anddew,  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face  : 
So  that  we,  with  hearts  in  heaven. 

Here  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

/  4  Hallelujah  1  HaUelujah ! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high ; 
Hallelujah  to  the  Saviour, 

Who  has  gained  the  victoi^ ;         .  \ 
Hallelujah  to  the  iSpirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity ;  ■ 

Hallelujah !  Hallelujah ! 

To  the  Triune  Maieaty, 
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^0tn^liB&*    87.,  12  lines. 


F.  C.  Maker. 


He  is  rut  here,  for  He  is  rifenas  He  scUd.—lKsA.t,  zxviii.  6. 


rr 


/  4  CO  pHRIST  is  risen  !  haUelujah! 
l\J\J  KJ    Risen  our  victorious  Head ! 
Sing  His  praises  !  hallelujah ! 
Christ  is  risen  from  {ihe  deafl  ! 
/    Gratefully  our  hearts  adore  Him, 
As  His  light  once  more  appears, 
Bowing  down  in  joy  before  Him, 
Bising  up  from  grief  and  tears. 
ff     Qhrist  is  risen!  hallelujah! 
Kisen  our  victorious  head. 
Sing  His  praises  !  hallelujah  I 
Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead  I 

/  2  Christ  is  risen !  all  the  sa^npss 
Of  His  earthly  life  is  o'er, 
Thiough  the  open  gates  of  gladness 
He  retomfi  to  life  once  more ; 


Death  and  hell  before  Him  bending, 
He  doth  ri^e,  the  Victor  now, 

Angels  on  His  steps  attending ; 
Glory  round  His  wounded  brow. 
ff    Christ  is  risen,  &c. 

/  3  Christ  is  risen !  henceforth  never 
Death  or  hell  shall  us  enthral, 
We  are  Christ's,  in  Him  for  ever 
We  have  trivmiphed  over  all ; 
mf  All  the  doubting  and  dejection 

Of  our  trembling  hearts  have  ceased, 
*Ti8  Hia  day  of  resurrection  ! 
Let  us  rise  and  keep  the  feast. 
jf     Christ  is  risen,  &c.    Amen. 

J.   8.   B.   HONSELL. 
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Melody  of  the  14th  Century. 
Besonet  in  laudibus. 
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Xi^if  «p  your  Afiois,  O  yc  gcAti  :  and  be  ye  lift  up^  ye.evetlasting  doors;  and  the  King  of^rg  shall 


^1  RQ  TT-^^^  the  day  that  sees  Him      6  Still  for  us  He  intercediss  ; 
1U\/  XI    ip,-aA  His  prevailing  death  He  pleads  r 

Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 


nse 


To  His  throne  above  the  skies  1 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Beascends  His  native  heaven. 

cr  2  There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ;       ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene, 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 

/  3  Lo,  the  heaven  its  Lord  reoeives, 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves : 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
StiU  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

dim  4  Se6,  He  lifts  His  hands  above ; 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love ; 
cr    Hark  !  H4s  graciousJips  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 


He,  the  first-fruits  of  our  race. 

m/B  Master,  will  we  ever  say. 

Taken  from  our  head  to-day, 
See,  Thy  faithful  servants  see, 
Ever  gazing  vip  to  "Kiee. 

7  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight| 
Far  above  the  starry  height. 
Grant  our  hesirts  may  thither  rise. 
Seeking  Thee  above  the  skies. 

:    8  Ever  upward  let  usjnove, 
Wafted  on  the  wings  of  lovp, 
/   Looking  when  our  Lord  shall  come, 
Hasting  to  our  glorious  home«    A.rc^&'c^. 
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SjOtt  ^M.t^^\,  German  Chorale. 

tlwlSltOtO*    96.96.96.96.  Arr.  by  the  Bev.  F^eb  Maubkb^  D.D. 


iPm  j-i   -I    JiJ   "TJJ  J.jiJ  J  J    j|^i(>]'^ 


I     IM    ^'i'h        i'    I."  if    II 


=rTP 


TTAo  tucM  <i0a<2,  and  is  ojive.— Bev.  ii.  8. 

^i  fiO    O^'  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^y  Saviei^f»278  Still  in  the  shameful  cross  I  glory. 


As  on  the  cross  He  bled ; 
Nor  in  the  tomb,  a  captive  lying, 
er      For  He  has  left  the  dead. 
Then  bid  me  not  that  form  suspended 
For  my  Bedeemer  own, 
/    Who,  to  the  highest  heavens  ascended, 
In  glory  fills  the  throne. 

mp  2  Weep  not  for  Him  on  Calvary  dying ; 
Weep  only  for  thy  sins. 
Come,  see  the  place  where  He  was  lying: 

'Tis  there  our  hope  begins. 
Yet  stay  not  there,  thy  sorrows  l^«4u)g> 
Aioid  the  scenes  He  trod :  , 

cr  Look upand^see  |Iim intexcedu^ 
,M'tihe  right  hand  of  Go4. 


Where  His  dear  blood  was  spilt ; 
His  shaaneful  cross,  set  forth  before  me, 

Hath  cancelled  all  my  guilt. 
cr  Yet  what,  'mid  conflict  and  temx>taitioii, 

ShaJl  strength  and  succour  give  ? 
/    He  lives,  the  Captain  of  Salvation ; 
'  Therefore  His  servant^  live. 

4  By  death,  He  death's  dajrt:  king  defefbted, 
And  overcame  the  grave  : 
cr   Rising,  the  triimiph  He  completed ; 
He  lives,  He  reigns  to  save. 
HeaveQ's'hfbppy  myriads  bow  before  Him : 

He  comes,  the  Judge  of  men ; 
These  eyes  s^all  see  Him  and^ore  Him; 
dim     Lord  ^esus  I  owi^  me  the^.    Amen. 

^.  coxmsB. 


Si 


J. 


Arranged  from  Handel. 


^! 


r  -r  1   ' 


fg    rJ 


:^ 


1 — r 


i 


± 


^r.rr^ 


A-men. 


HIS  RESURRECTTOn  AND  ASCENSION, 


lot 


Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,    .    .    and  the  King  of  Glory  shall  come  in.—'P^.  xxiv  9. 
mfA  0t^  •  ryWRljotdia  risenfpomthe  dead:wi/4  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 
l\J  I    \J     Q^J.  jesusis  goneHponhigh :  or   The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  o'ercame : 
Th«  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led.  The  world,  sin,  death,  andhell  o'erthrew; 

Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky.  And  Jesus  iirthe  Gonquerorfs  n«ne. 

/  2  There  His' triumphant  chariot  waits,    /5  Lo  1  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant'  the  solemn  lay :—  And  angels  chant  thfe  sotemn  lay  :-^ 

Lilfr  upr  your  heads,  ye  heaivenly  gatefr;        Lift  up  your  headi,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way.  Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

3  Lopse^all  your"  bars  of  massy  li^fr,      w/6  Who  iiJ^^  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ? 
And  wide  unfold  the  ethereal  scene :      er  Tb«  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possessed  :- 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  His  righ.t ;  ff  The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too ; 
B^^seive  the  Kong  of  glory- iB.  .  God  over  aUlioteter  blest;  \A3aien. 

O.  WESLEY. 


St.  ^attick*    77.77.77.77.  Sir  Abthtjb  Sullivan. 


fei'-;^^^.i^p;/i^i' i,';;jLjjg 


\f'''J''t)  ffiim 


A  eloud  reatwed  Him  out  of  their  sight^-^Aets  i.  9. 


"•/1 62  H^^  f ''"-"J'^i.l^lS'Lr 

*  ^" -■— *-  Has  received' Him  ftdm  our 
sight: 
High  in  heiLven,  where  eye  of  nien 
Follows  not,  nor  angels'  ken ; 
Through  the  veils  of  timie  and  space, 
Passed  into  the  holiest  place '; 
cr   AH  the  toil,  the  sorrow  done, 
AH  the  battle  fought  and  won. 

m/2  He  is  gone-^towards  their  goal 

World  and  Church  must  onward'  roll : 
Far  behind  we  leave  the  past ; 
Forward  are  our  glances  cast : 
3^  His  words  before  ns  range 
trhrough  the  ages,  as  they  change :- 
Wheresoever  the  Truth  shall  lead. 
He  will  give  whatever  we  need. 


8  He  is  gbne— but  we  once  riio^e 
Shall  behold  Him  as  before ; 
In  the  heaven  of  hettvenstlVB'  s&m)^, 
As  on  earth  Hie*  w^t^  andi  ciamM    ' 
In  the  many  mansions  theroi  < 
Place  'for*  ns  E^e  will  preparer 
In  that  worlds  unseen,  lu&nown, 
He  and  we  may  yet  be  one. 

4  He  is  gone— but  not  in  vain, 
Wait,  until  He  comes  again ; 

cr  He  is  nil^n,  He  is  not  here, 
Far  above  this  earthly  sphere ; 
Evermore  in  heart  and  mind 
Where  our  peace  in  Him  we  find: 

/    To  our  own  Eternal  Friend, 

Thitherward  let  us  ascend.    Amen. 
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TAou  art  gone  up  on  high,  TTiou  hast  led  captivitg  captive^  and  received  gifts  for  men. — ^Fsa.  Izviii.  18. 


/I  go  QE£  the  Conqueror  mounts  in 

See  the  King  in  royal  state 
{ticUng  on  the  clouds  His  chariot  cr 

To  His  heavenly  palace  gate ; 
Hark  1  the  choirs  of  angel  voices        W4 

Joyful  hallelujahs  sing, 
iind  the  portals  high  are  lifted :. 

To  receive  their  Heavenly  King. 

rnf2  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  gloty 
With  the  trump  of  jubilee  ? 
f    Lerd  of  battles,  God  of  arinies, 
He  has  gained  the  victor^ ; 
He  who  on  the  cross  did  sufier,.  .  /  5 

He  who  from  the|;rave  arosci 
He  has  vanquished  sm  and  Satan, 
He  by  death  Jkias  spoiled  fiis  foes.    . 

dimS  While  He  liftbHiSr hands  in  bl^ai^, 
He  is  parted  from  His  friends ; 
While  their  eager  ejres  behold  Him^ 
He  upon  thei  clouds  ascends ; 


He  who  walked  With  God,  and  pleased 

-     Jlim, 

Preaching  truth  and  doom  to  come, 
Christ  our  Enpo];^,. is  translated 

To  His  everlasting  home. 

Now  our  heavenly  Aaron  enters, 

With  His  blood,  within  the  veil ; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 

And  the  kings  before  Him  quail ; 
Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 

In  their  promised  resting-place ; 
Now  our  great  ElijaJi  ofiera 

Double  portion  of  His  grace. 

Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 

On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  haaid; 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  pUces, 

There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand ; 
Jesus  r^ns,  adored  by  angelsj 

Man  with  God  is  oA  the  throne ; 
Mighty  Lord,'  in  Thine  ascension 

We  by  faith  behold  our  own.    Amen. 

C.  W0;6lDSW0BTH, 
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TFyio  «  iAw  King  of  glory  f—'Paak.  xziv.  10. 


VJ     With  a  triumphaait  noise  : 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 
Proclaim  the  angelic  joys. 

Join,  .all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing; 

Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

2  God  in  the  flesh  below, 
For  us  He  reigns  above  : 
Ijet  all  the  nations  know    ^ 
Our  Jesus'  conquering  love. 

Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King^ 

3  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 
Is  by  the  Father  given: 
By  angel-hosts  adored. 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven. 
Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 


6 


High  on  His  holy  seat, 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway ; 

His  foes  beneath  His  feet 

Shall  sink  and  die  away : 
Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

His  foes  and  ours  are  one, 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin  ; 
But  He  shall  tread  them  down, 
And  bring  His  kingdom- in/ 

Join,  all  on  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 

Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

Till  all  the  earth,  renewed 

In  righteousness  divine, 

With  all  t][ie  hosts  of  God 

In  one  great  chorus  joii^. 
Join,  9M  on  earth,  z^oice  taod  mg ; 
Gloiy  ascribe  to  gloxy^s  King.    Amen. 

C.  WBSIilBY. 


^t*  lto\jU^%    (SfOUt^t*    cm:        a.  M:.  GiitBETT,  Miu.  Doo. 


I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you. — John  xlv.  2. 


/1  RS  T'^^  golden  gates  are  lifted  up 
^^^   -L     The  doors  are  o|)ened  wide, 
The  King  of  glory  is  gone  m 
Unto  His  Father's  side. 

m/2  Thou  art  gone  up  before  us,  Lord, 
To  make  for  us  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art, 
And  look  upon  Thy  face. 

3  And  evei:  on  our  earthly  path 
A  gleam  of  glory  lies, 


A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud, 
That  veiled  Thee  from  oUr  eyes. 

cr  4  Lift  up  our  hearts,  lift  up  our  minds  : 
Let  Thy  dear  grace  be  given. 
That  while  we  wander  here  below. 
Our  treasure  be  in  heaven. 

5  That  where  Thou  art,  at  God's  right  hand, 
Our  hope,  our  love  may  be ; 
Dwell  Thou  in  us,  that  w©  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  Thee.    Amen. 
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Dr.  OAUinXETT. 


fef^  (''Jir^u:^ 


Thie^  tooh^  titedfiultly  totcard  heaven  as  He  went  up,— Acts  i.  10. 


^^^   -■-     To  mansions  in  the  skies  ; 
Audi  fMiiid  Thy  l^onis  imoeaaiisig^y 
Th6  songB  of  pndse  axifle  :> 
dim  But  we  are  lingering  here, 

With  sin  and  care  oppressed ; 
cr  Lord»  send  Thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  Thy  rest. 

mf  2      Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  didst  nxst  come  down, 
e2m Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony 
Tapass  unto  Thy  crown : 


And  girt  with  griefs  and  fesbrs 
Our  onward  course  must  be ; 
cr  But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 

/  3      Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 
But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
'  With^cJI  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky, 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 
di/m  Oh !  by  Thy  saving  power 

So  mc^e  us  live  and  die, 
cr  That  we  may  stand  in  that  dread  hour 
At  Thy  right  hand  on  high !    Amen. 

"^ttVXBL^*    65;65.65;65.65.65. 


p.  B.  Hjcveroal. 
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ITe  ascended  up^on  /ti^.— Sph.  iv.  8. 


^•^1'ft7  fl^LDEN  harps  are  soundiiig 
^^'    ^^     Angel  voices  riDg, 
Pearly- gates  are  opened,-^ 
Opened  for  the  King. 
er    Chiut^the  King  of  gloryi 
JesQB,  King,  of  Love, 
Is  gone  up  in  triumph 
To  His  throne  above. 
ff.  All  His  work  is  ended^, 
Joyfully  we  sing, 
Jbsus  hatk  ascended  I 
Glory  to  our  King. 

inp2  He'  who  come  to  save  us, 
BEe  who  bled  and  £ed^ 
Now  is  crowned  witii  glory-' 
At  His  Fathet's  side : 


cr 


Nevermore  to  suffer ; 

Never  more  to  did ; 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Is  gone  up  on  high, 

^    All  His  work  is  ended,  &c. 

mfi  Praying  for  His  children, 
In  that  blessed  place. 
Calling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  i^m  His  gracQ  ; 
His  bright  home  preparing, 
Faithful  ones  for  you ; 
cr   Jesus  ever  liveth, 
Ever  loveth  too. 

ff    All  His  work  is  ended,  &o. 

F.  B.  Hi&yEBOAIi. 


^t*  ^ubiovix*  O.M. 


F.  G.  Bakkr. 
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C%n««    ...    orcr  aU,  God  blessed  for  ever.— Rom.  ix.  5. 

And  Thou  art  on  Thy  Father's  throne, 
In  glorious  robes  arrayed. 

^  0  may  Thy  mighty  love  prevail. 
Our  sinful  souls  to  spare ; 
O  may  we  come  before  Thy  throne, 
And  find  acceptance  there. 


^■^1680  C^^^ST,  our  hope,  our  heart's 

ciesire, 
Bedemption's  only  spring ; 
Creator  of  the  world  art  Thou, 
Ita  Saviour  and  its  King. 

dim  2  Hotrvast  the  meroy^and  the'  love 
Which  laid!  out  slriB  on  Thee, 
And  led  Thee  to  a  cruel  death, 
To  set  T?hy  people  free  I 

cr  dl  Bnt  now  the  bonds  ot  dei^  are  buret; 
The  sansom  ha^s  been  paid ; 


mf  5  0  Christi  be  Thou  our  present  joy, 
Our  future,  great  reward ; 
Our  only  glory  may  it  be 
To  gloxy  in  the  Lord.    Amen. 

hLrt&  HXUTR  ^  W ,  "by  ^ » cavssAss.  a 
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,      "^  ■  ■  '  Hal-le- lu-jah! 

Why  seek  ye  the  living  amonff  the  dead  f -— Luke  xziv.  5. 

•^  1  fi  Q  TESUS  lives  I  no  longer  now  Pore  in  heart  may  we  abide, 

l\j\f  O  Qg^Q  thy  terrors,  Death,  appalus :      Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Jesus  lives  I  and  this  we  know,  f  4      Jesus  lives !  our  hearts  know  well ; 

Thou,  O  Grave,  canst  not  enthral  us.  Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever, 

2      Jesus  lives !  henceforth  is  death  Lue,  nor  death,  nor  |)0wer8  of  hell. 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal :  Tear  us  from  His  keepmg  ever. 

dim  Thisshall  calm  our  trembling  breath,^  5      jesus  lives !  to  Him  the  throne  * 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal.  Far  above  all  power  is  given ; 

/  3      Jesus  lives  !  for  us  He  died ;  We  shall  go  where  He  has  g(me. 

Then  alone  to  Jesus  living,  Best  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Amen.  c.  f.  gellebt,  tr.  by 

VI.— HIS  INTERCESSION   AND   BEIGN. 
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il  grtat  BigK  Priest,  passed  into  the  Aearcn«.--Heb.  iv.  14. 

"^•^170  TAT^HEBE  high  the  heavenly  dim  4  Our  Fellow-sufierer  yet  retains 
1  s  \J     Y  V      temple  stands,  A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 

The  house  of  God,  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears; 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 


And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies, 
His  tears,  His  agonies,  and  cries. 


2  He  who,  for  men,  their  Surety  stood,, 
And  poured  on  earth  His  precious  Uood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  His  mighty  plan; — 
The  Saviour  and  the  Friend  of  man* 

3  Though  now  ascendodtip  on  liigh, 

.  He  bends  on  earth  a  Brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  huniaxt,  name, . 
He  knows  the  frailty  «f  our  frame.  , 


5  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart. 
The  Man  of  borrows  had  a  part : 
He  sympathises  witib  our  grief. 
And  to  the  suferer  sends  relief. 

m/r&  ;With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
'i   Xjet  us  make  all  our  sorrows  knoWn, 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour.    Amen. 

,'  '  .  MICHAEL  BBUCE.     ' 


y      I  j.'^  i.  a  \j0,J, ■ 


Samuel  Smith. 


Ivk  'i    J    "^   J  i  J    >J  -J    'i  0  '^  '"■'  '"'^  "'[±^A    •  '  B 


f>  ['■  r  cr' 7 


Jesnut  Chritt;  Who  is  gone  into  Aeaven,  and  is  on  the  right  hand  of  God.— I  Pet.  iU.  21,  22. 


'171    r^HRIST,above'aai  glory  seated!  w/4  We,  0  Lord,  with  hearts  addring, 
•^  •  **■   ^    King  etenial,^  stron^o  saye  !  Follow  Thee  above  the  sky ; 

Dying,  Thou  hast  4eath  defeated,  dim  Hear  our  prayers  Thy  grace  implorii 

Buried,  Thou  hast  spcttled  the  grave.  Lift  our  souls  to  Thee  on  high  ;^ 


2  Thou  art  gone,  where  now  is  given 

What  no  mortal  might  could  gain, 
On  the  eternal  throne  of  heaven 
In  Thy  Father's  power  to  reign. 

3  There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee, 

Heaven  above  and  earth  below ; 
While  the  depths  of  hell  before  Thee 
Trembling  and  defeated  bow. 


cr  5  So,  when  Thou  again  in  glory 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine, 
We  Thy  flock  may  stand  before  Thee 
Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine. 

/  6  Hail  1  all  hail !  in  Thee  confiding, 
Jesu,  Thee  shall  all  adore. 
In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding 
With  one  Spirit  evermore.    Amen. 

LATIN  HYMN  OF  TtH  CBi"SJrSBS.» 
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^16^6  to  succour  them  thait€trttemfpih4y'^^bi-  ii.  18. 


TTip  4! 7 O  \A/  HiDNgatheriztgoloadsaEoimdp 4 
1  I  £«    V  Y     I  view, 
And  days  are' dark  and  friends  are  few,  cr 
On  Hita  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 
Experienced  eVery  human  pain. 
cv^  He  sees  my  wi^ts,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

p  2  If  aught  sfatmld  tempt  my  soul  to  stray^ 

From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 

.  To  flee  the  good  I  would  pursue, 

:    Or  do  the  sin  I-  would  not  do ;  cr 

cr   Still  B!e^  who  f«lt  temptation's  pawer,« 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

mp  6 

^  8  If  wouaided  love  my  bosom  swell,. 

Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 
cr  He  shall  His  pitying  aid  bestow, 

Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe, 
dim  At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled. 

By  those  who  shared  His^  daily  bread. 


€T 


If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit-dies : 
Yet  He,  who  once  vouohsafed  talxaai^ 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair. 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shaU  gently  dry 
The  throbbing  he8krt,tli^stteaming  eye^ 

When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend. 
Which  ooveis  what  was  once  a  friend. 
And  from  his^haotd,  bis  voice,  his  smild,. . 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while ; 
l^hou,-  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed ;; 
For  Thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead 

And  oh !  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last : 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  heskle^ 
My  dying  bed—for  Thou  hast  dfeed ; .  . 
Th6)3L  ^hit  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  tlbe  latest  teas  away.  Amen. 

SIB  B.  GBAirr. 
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BvA  was  in  all  points  tempiedtu  we  ar«.— Heb.  Iv.  15. 

mfA  7  Q  \A/  i'i'H  joy  we  Ineditate  the  grace  |)  i  He,  inihe  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
1  I  U    V  Y     oi  our  High  Priest  abpye.;  Poured  out  His  cries  and  tears : 

His  bieart  is  made  of  tendenieas,  And  in  His  measure  feels  afresh 

And  overflows  y^ijbh  love.  What  every  member  bears. 

p  2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within,      mf  5  He*  11  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 
"He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ;  But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 

He  knows  what  socetemptatioiLB  mean.       The  brpis^d  reed  He  never  breaks, 
For  He  has  felt  the  same.  Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 


cr  3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure 
The  great  Bedeemer  stood, 
While  Satan's  flery  cUbrts  i^e  bore, 
4nd  did  resist  to  blood. 


/  6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  ]^s  power ; 
W^  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distiresBing  hoiir.    Amen. 
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An  Advocate  ivith  the  Father.— 1  John  ii.  1. 

mfAHh  r\  THOU,  the  contrite  Biim^*  :^  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
•*  '  ^  ^^     Friend,  Strives  from  TJiy  cross  to  loose  my  hold. 

Who,  lovingj  lov*6t  them  to  the  end,  cr  Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 


On  thia  alone  my  hopes  depe|id.-r- 
dim    That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

mf  2  When,  weiary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  ofl  appeeuns  my  resting-place, 
And,  fainttfi^,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

'  dim    Then,  SaTiour,  plead  for  me. 

p  3  When  I  have  erred,  and  gone  astray, 
AfiEbr  from  Thine^and  wisdom's^0.y. 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray, 
Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 


Azid  {dead,  oh,  plead  ior  me. 

j^  5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  noa|r. 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fcfir, 
^hisn  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 
Pleading  in  heaven  fpr  m^. 

6  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day 
Be  veals  my  sins  in  dread  array, 
Say,  Thou  hast  washed  them  all  away: 

cr    Oh,8ay,Thouplead'stforme.  Amen. 


110 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST, 


First  Titwe. 


ICa^bacIf*  10.6.10.6. 


Dolomite  Ohant. 


fe 


^F^V 


^^ 


^^ 


M 


f=^ 


-5& 


jS 


S= 


r 


i^ 


i 


-H^H- 


l^ggH 


^ 


J- 


J^ 


-rSi. 


J,  J 


r 


fHf.  I! ), '  ^^N-Ln^TTf;r^r^ 


—o- 


i 


i 


m 


^g 


■t<^i  «»-^ 


-He»f- 


^ 


^^_^, 


s 


^'fc^-t^J^'r.jQT? 


«: 


A  •  men. 

IB: 


1^ 


pEFpg  j-j  I  er^li^ 


^    i  q  Z 


:<]>  g 


ff.  I  q^ 


=f 


Second:  TrNB. 


Xattgttixn*  10.6.10,6. 


B.  LA17OD0N,  M.B. 


Fe^  a  2t<t/6  vMUt  and  the  world  tpeth  Me 

^/ 1  7  R  IT'  YE  hath  not  seen  Thy  glory : 
1  /  U  XLl     Thou  ftlone 

The  path  of  light  hast  trod ; 
And  in  Thy  kingdom,  on  the  Father's 
throne 
Thou  reignest,  Son  of  Grod. 


2  Yet  Thou  abidest  with  us,  King  of  kings; 
Thy  loveliness  we  see  ; 
And   through    the   hallowed  veil  of 
earthly  things 
Hold  communing  with  Thee. 


•/ 


no  mare;  but  ye  see  Me, — John  xlv.  19. 

3  Thou  livest  in  us :  from  the  tomb  of 

earth 
To  heaven  with  Thee  we  rise, 
And  through  the  portals  of  our  second 
Attain  the  eternal  prize.       [birth 

4  The  door  in  heaven  is  opened :  Jesus, 

Lord, 
The  crown  is  on  Thy  brow ; 
'  Amid  Uie  immortaJ  hosts  of  light  adored. 
In  glory  dweUest  Thou.    Amen. 
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CAmt  our  Pas80ver,—1  Cor.  v.  7. 


''^/i  7R  TTAILl  Thou  once  despised  Jesus,  /3 
^  '  ^  -tJ-    Hail  I  Thou  GaUlean  King ; 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  releflkse  us; 
Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
dim  Hail  t  Thou  agonising  Saviour, 
Bearer  ol  our  sin  and  shame. 
By  Thy  meiits  we  find  favour ; 
Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 


m/2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

All  ouz  sins  on  Thee  were  laid : 
By  Almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood  ; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twist  man  and  God. 


ffi 


Jesus,  hail  1  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side ; 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading ; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare , 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessingi 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive : 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  : 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 
Amen.  ^a«&  -ak^sK^^'UL* 
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Zion,  behold  thy  King  cometh  to  ^Am.— Zech.  ix.  9. 

^f\m  T?  ^•^OICE,  the  Ijord  4s  King :      /    Lift  «p  your  heaxts;  lift  up  your  ^roibe; 
1  /  /   J.4;  Your  Ijord  and  King  adoie :         Bej^oe,  again  I  say,  lejoioe. 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing. 

And  triumph  evermore.  w/  4      He  sits  at  Gk)d*s  right  hand 

/    Lift  up  your  hearts;  lift  up  your  yo^pe;  Till  all  His  foes  submit, 

Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice.  And  bow  toiSs  ocamaapd, 

mf  2      Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns,          .  ^    r  :^^  ^^^  ^^r^*?  His  feet. 

^         The  God  of  truth  ^d  love  ;  /    L^t  up  your  hearts;  hf  tup  your  voxde; 

.  When  He  had  purged  our  stains,  Bejoice,  agam  I  say,  rejoice. 

He  took  His  seat  above.  ^^5      Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ; 

/    Lift  up  your  hearts;  lift  up  your  voice :  jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come. 

Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice.  And  take  His  servants  up 

mf  8      His  kingdom  cannot  fail,  To  their,  eternal  home. 

He  rales  o'er  earth  and  heaven :  /    We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice; 


The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Saviour  given. 


The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  rejoioe. 
Amen.  c.  wesley; 


®0r0n».  S.M.D. 
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And  on  His  hecu^  toere  many  crotvns, — Bev.  xlx.  12. 


^  1  7  R  r^  RO  WN  Him  with  many  crowns,  m^4 

1  I  U  vy    rpjiQ  Lamb  upon  His  throne ; 
Hark !  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns 

All  music  but  its  own. 
Awake  my  soul  and  sing  / 

Of  Him  who  died  for  thee, 
And  hail  Him  as  thy  glorious  King, 

Through  all  eternity. 

2  Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God  5 

Before  the  worlds  began, 
And  ye,  who  tread  where  He  hath  trod, 

Grown  Him  the  Son  of  Man, 
dim  Who  every  grief  hath  known 

That  wrings  the  humaji  breast, 
And  takes  and  bears  them  for  His  own, 

That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 

/  3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life  !  ff  6 

Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 
And  rose  victorious  in  the  stnf  e 

For  those  He  came  to  save ; 
His  glories  now  we  sing, 

Who  died,  and  rose  on  high ; 
Who  died — eternal  Ufe  to  bring. 

And  lives,  that  death  may  die. 


lihs*  %Etit. 


Grown  Him  the  Lord  of  Peace, 

Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  war  may  cease 

And  all  be  love  and  praise. 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end ; 

And  round  His  pierced  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

Crown  Him  of  lords  the  Lord 

Who  over  all  doth  reign, 
Who,  once  on  earth  the  Incarnate  Word 

For  ransomed  sinners  slain, 
K  ow  lives  in  reahns  of  light, 

Where  saints  with  angels  sing 
Their  songs  before  Him  day  and  night. 

Their  God,  Bedeemer,  King. 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Heaven, 

Enthroned  in  worlds  above, 
Grown  Him,  the  King  to  whom  is  given 

The  wondrous  name  of  Love. 
Gzown  Him  with  many  crowns 

As  thrones  before  Him  fall, 
CrownHim  ye  powers  of  earth  andheaven 

For  He  is  God  of  all.    Amen. 

M.    BBIDGBS  AND  O.  THBING. 

W.  Shbubsole. 


He  is  Lord  of  all.— . 

f\nO  A^"^  ^*^  *^®  power  of  Jesus' dim  4 
^  "^^    name! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall. 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

m/2  Grown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call : 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  saints  redeemed  of  Adam's  race, 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall ; 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


/6 


#6 


V4/ 

Acts  X.  36. 

Sinners  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall. 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 

Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 

On  this  terrestial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall. 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  I   Ax5afik\jL» 
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The  four  beasts  and  four  and  twenty  elders  fell  doum  before  the  Lamb,  having  every  one  of  them 
harps,  and  golden  vials  full  of  odours,  which  are  the  prayers  of  saints,— Rev.  v,  8. 


'/IRO  POME.   ye  faithful,  raise  the  4 
^^^   ^     aafchem, 

GleavQ  the  skiea  with  shouts  of  praise; 
Sing  to  Him  Who  found  the  ransom, 

Ancient  of  eternal  days, 
God  of  God, .  the  Word  Incarnate, 
Whom  the  heaven  of  heaven  obeys. 

mf2  Ere  He  raised  the  lofty  mountains, 
Formed  the  seas,  or  built  the  sky, 
Love  eternal,  free,  and  boundless, 
dim  Moved  the  Lord  of  life  to  die. 
Fore -ordained  the  Prince  of  pnnoes 
For  the  throne  of  Calvary. 


8  There,  for  us  and  our  redemption. 
See  Him  all  His  life-blood  pour : 

cr   There  He  wins  our  full  salvation. 
Dies  that  we  may  die  no  more  ; 

/    Then,  arising,  lives  for  ever, 

Beigning  where  He  was  before. 


/6 


High  on  yon  celestial  mountains 
Stands  His  sapphire  throne,  all  bright, 

Midst  unending  hallelujahs 
Bursting  from  the  sons  of  light ; 

Sion's  people  tell  His  praises, 
Victor  after  hai>d-won  fight. 

Bring  your  harps,  and  bring  your  incense, 
Sweep  the  string  and  pour  the  lay ; 

Let  the  earth  proclaim  His  wonders 
King  of  that  celestial  day ; 

He  the  Lamb  once  slain  is  worthy. 
Who  was  dead,  and  lives  for  aye. 

Titist  Him,  then,  ye  fainting  pilgrims  ; 

Who  shall  pluck  you  from  His  hand  ? 

Pledged  He  stands  for  your  salvation, 

Pledged  to  give  the  promised  land  ; — 
O  that  we  among  the  ransomed, 
Boimd  His  throne  may  one  day  stand. 
Amen.. 
J.  HUPTOir,  alt.  by  j,  m.  nealb. 


Thou  art  vxyrthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory,  and  honour,  and  power. —Rev.  iv.  11. 


•^  1  ft  1    H-I^ORY  be  toHimWho  loved  us, 
1  U 1   VX    Washed  us  from  each  sinful 
stain ; 
Glory  be  to  Him  Who  made  us 

Priests  and  kings  with  Him  to  reign ; 
Glory,  worship,  laud  and  blessing 
To  the  Lamb  Who  once  was  slain. 

ff2*'  Glory,  worship,  laud  ajid  blessing," — 
Thus  the  choir  triumphajit  sings ; 

**  Honour,  riches,  power,  dominion," 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings  ; 

Thou  art  worthy,  Thou  art  worthy, 
lyord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kingp. 


3  Glory  to  the  King.of  angels. 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King, 
Glory  to  the  Eling  of  nations. 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing: 
Glory  ever  and  for  ever 

To  the  King  of  Glory  bring. 

4  Glory  be  to  Thee,  0  Father, 

Glory  be  to  Thee,  O  Son, 
Glory  be  to  Thee,  O  Spirit : 

Glory  be  to  God  alone, 
As  it  was,  is  now,  and  diall  be 

While  the  endless  ages  run.    Amen. 
Adapted  from  h.  bonab. 
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HIS  INTERCMSSTON  AND  REIGN. 
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PrtST  TtllTE. 


(BMttfl^*    65.65.65.65. 


Sir  Hbrbbbt  S.  Oakcey, 
Miu.  Doc.« 

\ — 1—4- 


That  at  the  name  of  Jeiua  every  knee  should  bow.— Phil.  ii.  10. 


m/^  QO    yV 'y  tHe  "Name  oi  Jesus     ^ 
ivJCd  xli     Every  knee  sh£|,ll  bow, 
cr  Eveiy  tongue  confess  Him 
King  of  glory  now: 
*Tis  the  Father's  pleasure 

We  should  call  Him  Lort,  ' 
Who  from  the  beginning 
Was  the  Mighty  Word. 

/  2  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  Angel  faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light. 
Thrones  ajid  Dominations, 

Stajs  upon  theif  way. 
All  the  heavenly  Orders, 

In  their  great  array. 

dim  8  Humbled  for  a  season, 
To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 
Unto  whom  He  came, 
cr  Faithfully  He  bore  it 
Spotless  to  the  last. 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 
When  from  death  He  passed  : 

/  4  Bore  it  up  triumphant 
With  its  human  light. 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures,^ 
To  the  central  height ; 


To  the  throne  of  Godhead, 

To  the  Father's  breast, 
Filled  it  with  the  glory 

Of  that  perfect  rest. 

5  NaiAe  Him,  brothers,  name  Him, 
Strong  your  love  as  death, 
dim  But  with  awe  and  wonder, 
And  with  'bated  breath  ; 
cr  He  is  God  the  Saviour, 
.Pe  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
Ever  to  be  worshipped,  ^ 

Trusted,  and  adored. 

mf  6  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him  ;  j 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 
All  that  is  not  true ; 
cr  Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 
In  temptation's  hour ; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 
In  its  light  and  power. 

/  7  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 
Shall  return  again. 
With  His  Father's  glory. 
With  His  Angel  train ; 
ff    For  all  wreaths  of  empire 
Meet  upon  His  brow. 
And  bur  hearts  confess  Him 
King  ot  ^\ot^  Twyw ,    kiciKtv. 
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1-1       I 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God.— John  i.  86. 


m/'l  O  O  TESUB,  the  name  to  sinners  dear,  The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me 

iUO  O    "pj^Q name  to  sinners  given ;  Would  all  mankind  embrace. 

It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear,  ^  jj^g  ^^   righteousness  I  show, 

And  turns  their  hell  to  heaven.  ^is  savi^  truth  proclaim : 

d  JesuB  the  prisoners'  fetters  breaks,  ^Tis  all  my  business  here  below 

Bruises  the  serpent's  head:  To  cry— Behold  the  Lamb ! 

Power  into  strengthless  souls  He  Bpeaks,y.5  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

And  life  unto  the  dead.  f^^^  y^^^  gp^aj,  jjis  name : 

cr  3  0  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see  Preach  Him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death,— 

The  riches  of  His  grace  1  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb !    Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 


VII.— HIS  SECOND  COMING. 
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Melody  of  the  15t.h  Century. 
Hftrm.  by  Bach. 
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The  Son  of  Man  oomvng  in  the  clouds  of  hear>en.^'i/L&tt.  xxiv.  30. 


/  ^  O  A  'pHE  Lord  of  might  from  Sinai's 

Gave  forth  His  voice  of  thunder ; 
dim  And  Israel  lay  on  earth  below, 

Outstretched  in  fear  and  wonder ; 
Beneath  His  feet  was  pitchy  night, 
er   And  at  His  left  hand,  and  EQs  right, 
The  rocks  were  rent  asunder. 

mp2  The  Lord  of  love,  on  Calvary, 

A  meek  and  suffering  stranger, 
Upraised  to  heaven  His  languid  eye, 
In  nature's  hour  of  danger; 


p    For  us,  He  bore  the  weight  of  woe, 
For  us.  He  gave  His  blood  to  flow, 
And  met  His  Father's  anger. 

ff  3  The  Lord  of  love,  the  Lord  of  might, 
The  King  of  all  created, 
Shall  back  return  to  claim  His  right. 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ; 
With  trumpet-sound  and  angel-s<»ig, 
And  hallelujahs  loud  and  long, 
O'er  death  and  hell  defeated. 
Amen.  hebeb.. 


0itCtXti\jtittt*    87.87.47. 


G-ennan  Chorale. 
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7t«;t7/  not  leave  you  comfortless,  I  will  come  to  jfou.— John  xiv.  8. 

/4  0C  TESTIS  came — the  heavens  adoring —    Hallelujah!  hallelujah  1 
i  Owl  O    Game  with  peace  from  realms  on  Now  the  gate  of  death  i 

Jesus  came  for  man's  redemption,  [high; 
Lowly  oame  on  earth  to  die;  m/4  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow, 


is  nven. 


/  Hallelujah  !  hallelujah  I 
Game  in  deep  humility. 

dm2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy. 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 
To  an  earnest  heart-felt  prayer ; 
/   Hallelujah  I  hallelujah  ! 

Gomes  to  save  us  from  despair. 

3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 
Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven ; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven ; 


/ 


Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears ; 
Jesus  comes,  whate'erl^efals  us. 

Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears  ; 
Hallelujah !  hallelujah ! 

Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years. 


jf  5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant, 
When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away ; 

Jesus  comes  again  in  glory  ; 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay ; 

Hallelujah !  ever  singing. 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  do^ .  krc^KOL, 


118 


THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST, 


fUrkittjlrffm^ 


L.M. 


Dr.  MiLLEB,  1787. 
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^  2ttt2e  whiU  (mdye  shall  see  ife.— John  xvi.  16. 


^1  ftR  "A  LITTLE  while—'*  our  Lord  8 
lOU     -^     shall  ooine, 

And  we  ehall  wander  here  no  more ; 
He'll  take  us  to  our  Father*8  home," 
Where  He  for  us  has  gone  before. 

cr  2  "  A  little  while," — He'll  come  again^ 
Let  us  the  precious  hours  redeem, 
Our  only  grief  to  give  Him  pain. 
Our  only  joy  to  follow  Him. 


"  A  little  while,  "^'twiU  sQon  be  past ; 

Why  should  we  shun  the  needful  croB9? 
O  let  us  in^is  fodtsteps  haste, 

Counting  for  Him  all  else  but  loss. 

•*  A  little  while," — come.  Saviour,  come  I 
For  Thee  Thy  Church  has  tarried  Idng, 

Take  Thy  poor  wearied  pilgrims  home, 
To  sing  the  new  eternal  song.    Amen. 


i  MtSXMBXt^m*    88.88  88.  Melody  of  the  12th  Century. 
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2\>  ^  «ttn^  m  unison^  melody  only. 


HIS  SECOND  COMING, 


IIU 


The  Redeemer  shall  come  to  Zion» — Isa.  Hx.  20. 


mfA  0'7  r\  COME,  O  come,  Emmanuel,    / 
-^  ^  ■    ^^   .  And  ransom  captive  Israel, 
That  mourns  in  lonely  exile  here, 
Until  the  Son  of  God  appear.  w/  4 

ff    Bejoice  1  rejoice  I  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 


ff 


mf2  O  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny  ; 
From  depths  of  heU  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave,  ^f  g 
ff    Bejoice  I  rejoice  1  Emmanuel  "^ 

Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel  1 

m/  3  0  come,  Thou  Day-spring,  come  and  cheer 
Our  spirits  hy  Thine  advent  here  ;  jff 

Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 


Bejoice !  rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  tiiae,  0  Israel  1 

O  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come. 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home ; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
Bejoice  1  rejoice  I  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 

O  come,  O  come.  Thou  Lord  of  might  1 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  thie  law, 
In  clpud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Bejoice  1  rejoice !  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  Thee,  O  Israel !    Amen. 
Tr,  from  LATIN  by  j.  m.  keale. 
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Klug^  Gesdngbuch,  1543. 
Adapted  by  Luthsb. 
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And  1  saw  a  great  xcJaU  throne,  and  Him  that  sat  on  it.-^Bev.  xz.  11. 


7)1 


No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay : 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ? 
The  end  of  things  created ! 


i/  4  Q  Q  /^BE  AT  God,  what  do  I  see  and 
near  i 
The  end  of  things  created! 
GT   Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
ff    The  trumpet  sounds;  the  graves  restore 

The  dead  which  they  contained  before:  -cr  Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 
dim    Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him.       ^.     „  ^n  clouds  of  glo^  seated ! 
/n  rnu    J     J  •    ni.  '^^   t,«n  ^    +  «  •  «      »*^^  Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
mf  2  The  dead  m  Ghnst  shall  first  arise,  xr.,       heaven  and  earth  shall  iiass  awav 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding ;  a   i?u     I  f        snau  pass  away, 

riJt!L\!t,.TT.>  l^^rjjirrTir.  ^\^Z^X\^c  "^nd  thufl  prepaBB  to  meet  Him.  Amen. 

^^^^i.  ?P  Vi,^  T  ^      tlie  skies,  ^   EiKGYTA^Ti  k^^  c^^^-m^. 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrotmding : 
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>rAe»  tA£  Lorcf  /estM  ihall  be  revealed  from  heaven.— 2  Thes?.  i.  7. 


^  1  ft  Q  THHE  Lord  will  come  1  the  earth 
/^^   -L     BhaJl  quake: 

The  hills  their  fix^d  seats  forsaike  ;  j-  a 
And,  withering  from  the  vault  of  night,^*^* 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

dim2  The  Lord  will  come  i  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  He  came, — 
p  A  silent  Lamb  before  His  foes, 
A  weary  man,  and  full  of  woes. 

/  3  The  Lord  will  come  1  a  glorious  form, 
With  wreath  of  ilame  and  robe  of  stonn. 


On  cherub  wings,  aoid  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  all  mankind. 

Can  this  be  He,  once  wont  to  stray, 
A  Pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway. 
Oppressed  by  power,  and  mocked  by  pride, 
The  Nazarene, — the  Crucified  ? 

While  sinners,  in  despair,  shall  call, — 
Bocks,  hide  us  ;  mountains,  on  us  fall ! 
The  saints,  ascending  from  the  tomb, 
Shall  joyful  sing, — The  Lord  is  come ! 
Amen.  hebeb. 


M.  ^tttx's,  WtstmmsUx.  87.87.4?. 
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Behold,  He  eometh 

m/4Qn   T  .0 1  He  comes  with  clouds  de- 
xkjkj    -I— i     scending, 

Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain ; 

Thousand,  thousand  saints  attending 

Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train : 

Hallelujah ! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

dim2  Every  eye  shall  then  behold  Him, 
Bobed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought   and   sold 
Him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 
pp       Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

mpZ  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away : 


vHth  c/ourf*.— Rev.  i.  7. 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded. 
Hear  the  sununons  of  that  day : — 

Gome  to  judgment, 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away  1 

mfi  JSTow  redemption,  long  expected, 
See,  in  solemn  pomp  appear ; 
All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air : 

Hallelujah  I 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

/  5  Yea,  Amen ;  let  all  adore  Thek, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  throne  : 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory, 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own. 
0  come  quickly, 
ff   Thou  shalt  reign  and  Thou  alone. 
Amen.  c.  wesley  aii4  J.  obnnick. 


Jl0tltlTtoU*  s.Ai. 


Denham's  FsaUer,  1588. 
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Ihke  ye  heed,  watch  and  pray;  for  ye  know  not  when  the  time  w.— Mark  xlii.  33. 

tnp  ^  Q  4     npHOU  Judge  of  quick  and  dead,  dim 
^  ^  *     -*-       Before  whose  bar  severe 
With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread, 


We  all  shall  soon  appear ; 

CT  2      Our  wakened  souls  prepare 
For  that  tremendous  day, 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray : 


To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour. 
The  awfal  hour  unknown. 
When,  robed  in  majesty  and  power, 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down. 


cr 


mpl 


5  To  sober  earthly  joys. 

To  quicken  holy  fears. 
For  ever  let  the  Archangers  voice 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears ; 

The  solemn  midnight  cry, 
**  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come  t 
Arise,  and  meet  Him  in  the  sky, 
And  meet  your  instant  doom! " 

0  may  we  thus  be  found 
Obedient  to  His  word. 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord. 


w/4      The  immortal  Son  of  Man,  w/  8      O  may  we  thus  insure 

To  judge  the  human  race,  Our  lot  among  the  blest. 

With  all  Thy  Father's  dazzling  traia.  And  watch  a  moment,  to  secure 

With  all  Thy  glorious  grace.  An  everlasting  rest.    Amen. 
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Hijcs  Saobi^,  1552. 
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7%e  ^heep  on  His  right  hand.— ^att.  xzv.  33. 


jS: 
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1^ 


mp4Q0    T\7HEN  Thou,  my  righteous  or  8 
XUu      Y V      Judge,  flhalt  come 
To  fetch  Thy  ransomed  people  home. 

Shall  I  among  them  stand? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  ^e, 
Be  found  at  Thy  right  hand  ? 


cr  2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now, 
Before  Thy  gracious  feet  to  bow, 
Though  vilest  of  them  aU : 
dim  But  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought, 
What  I  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 
When  Thou  for  them  shalt  call  ? 


w/4 


Prevent  it,  Saviour,  by  Thy  grace  : 
Be  Thou  my  only  hiding-piace, 

In  this  the  accepted  day. 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  0  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear ; 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

Among  Thy  saints  let  me  be  found, 
Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall 

And  see  Thy  smiling  face  :        [sound, 
Then  with  what  rapture  shall  I  sing. 
While  heaven's  resounding  majisions  ring 

With  shouts  of  sovereign  .grace.  Amen. 

SELI17A,  COUNTESS  OF  BUXTTINGDON. 


The  Son  of  Man  (Anting  in  the  clou(U.—lSAt^  xxiii.  26. 

??ip  1  QQ    rriHOUGod  of  glorious  majesty!'  cr  3  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert, 
A  v^v>    X     rpQ  Thee,  against  myself,  to         And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 
A  worm  of  earth,  I  cry  ;  [Thee,  Eternal  things  impress ; 

A  half-awakened  child  of  man,  Qive  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 

An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain.  And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

A  sinner,  bom  to  die.  And  wake  to  righteousness. 


jp  2  Lo  !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 

'Twixt  two  unboimded  seas  I  stand. 

Secure,  insensible ; 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space. 
Removes  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 


mp  4  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array. 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  Thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  Thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me.  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 


MJS  SECOND  COMING. 
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5  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  aoid  fear, 

Eternal  bliss  to  ensure : 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
And  suffer  all  Thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure. 


f  6  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
'Tiransported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  Thee  above  : 
Where  faith  is  sweetiy  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight. 
And  everlasting  love.     Amen." 

C.  WESLEY. 
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aifT€iy  J  cuiii*  quifklyi   Amen.    Even  90,  came,  Lard  Jesus.— U^v.  x^ii.  2p. 


/ 1  Q  A  'T'HQU  ajrt  coming,  O  my  Saviour, 
*^^  -^     Thou  art  coming,  0  my  "King, 


tfr 


wi/4 


In  Thy  beauty  all-resplendent, 
In  Thy  glory  all-transcendent ; 

Well  may  we  rejoice  and  sing ; 
dim  Coming  t    In  i^e  opening  east 

Herald  brightness  filowly  swells 
Coming  I    O  my  glorious  Priest, 

Hear  we  not  Thy  golden  bells? 

w/2  Thou  art  coming,  Thou  art  coming ;     dim 
We  shall  meet  Thee  oh  Thy  way, 
We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  kn^lfv^  Tl^ee,  cr 
We  shall  bless  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee, 
All  our  hearts  could  n,ever  say  ; 
What  an  anthem  that  will  be 

Binging  out  our  love  to  Thee, 
Pouring  out  our  rapture  sweet 
At  Thine  own  aJl-glorious  fieet. 

mpS  Thou  art  coming ;  at  Thy  table 
We  are  witnessing  for  this  : 
While  remembering  hearts  Thou  meetest 
In  communion  clearest,  sweetest, 
Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss ; 


/5 


Showing  not  Thy  death  alone, 
And  Thy  love  exceeding  great, 

But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  throne, 
AH.  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 

Thou  axt  coming ;  we  arp  waiting 

With  a  hope  wiat  cannot  fail. 
Asking  not  t-he  day  or  hour, 
Besting  on  Thy  word  of  power. 

Anchored  safe  within  tlie  veil. 
Time  appointed  may  be  long. 

But  ,the  vision  .must  be  sure; 
Ceirtainty  shall  make  us  sjbrong, 

Joyful  patitenqe  can  endure. 

O  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning, 

Thee,  my  own  beloved  Lord  I 
Eveiy  tongue  Thy  name  confessing, 
Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord ; 
Thee,  my  Master,  and  my  Friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned, 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  owned ! 
Amen.  f.  r.  havergal. 
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THE  LORD  JSSVS  CHRIST. 

ffi>^.u..,^»    'XUe^X,^  Philip  NiooLil, d.  1608. 

^XWftS%    (Hsiaitf.    898.898.664.88.       Harm,  ty  Uendblssohn. 


^'*''UjJ  pi"^">^fT5»if<^i  [i  ifT  1^  r  '^  r^p^ 


Go  y6  out  fo  meet  .fitm.— Matt.  xxy.  6. 


w/j Qg^TTTTAKE,  awake!  for  night  is 

*^  Y  V       flying," 

The  watchmen  on  the  heights  are 
crying; 
/     Awsbke,  Jerusalem,  at  last ! 
Midnight  hears  the  welcome  voices, 
And  at  the  thrilling  cry  rejoices : 
Come  forth,  ye  virgins,  night  is  past! 
The  Bridegroom  comes ;  awake, 
Your  lamps  with  gladness  take : 
HaUelujah ! 
And  for  His  marriage-feast  prepare, 
For  ye  must  go  to  meet  Him  there. 

m/2  Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing. 

And  all  her  heart  with  joy  is  springing; 

cr     She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom. 

For  her  Lord  comes  down  all-glorious, 

The  strong  in  grace,  in  truth  victorious. 

Her  star  is  risen,  her  light  is  come ! 


Ah,  come,  Thou  blessdd  Lord, 
O  Jesus,  Son  of  God, 
Hallelujah  I 
We  follow  till  the  halls  we  see. 
Where  Thou  hast  bid  us  sup  with 
Thee. 

/  3  Now  let  all  the  heavens  adore  Thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee, 
With  harp   and  cymbal's  clearest 
tone ; 
Of  one  pearl  each  shining  portal. 
Where  we  are  with  the  choir  immortal 
Of  angels  round  Thy  dazzling  throne;   * 
Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear 
Hath  yet  attained  to  hear 
What  there  is  ours ; 
But  we  rejoice,  and  sing  to  Thee 
Our  hymn  of  joy  eternally.    Amen. 

NICOLAI,  tr,  by  C.  WINKWORTH. 
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^bfr^nt*    46.64.64.64. 


J.  Ba'ptiste  Calkih . 
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Behold,  the  Bridegroom  cometh, — Matt.  xxv.  6. 


/  4  Qf5    npHE  Bridegroom  oomes  !  /  2      Shake  oS  earth's  dust, 

^  ^^    -^     Bride  of  the  Lamb,  awake  l         And  wash  thy  weary  feet ; 


The  midnight  cry  is  heajcd ; 

Thy  sleep  forsake. 

The  marriage  day  has  come ; 
Lift  up  thy  head : 
Put  on  thy  bridal  robe, 

The  feast  is  spread. 


Arise,  make  haste,  go  forth. 

The  Bridegroom  greet. 

Sing  the  new  song, 
Thy  triumph  has  begun ; 
Thy  tears  are  washed  away. 

Thy  night  is  done.    Amen. 

H.  BOITAB. 
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7A6  day  of  iMrath.^ILom.  ii.  5. 


'^Z 1  Q7  T^HAT  day  of  wrath,  that  dread- 
iVi    X     fulday,  ff 

Whenheavenand  earth  shall  pass  away. 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay? 

dim  How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful'  day?  P  ^ 

cr2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll,  cr 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll :       dim 


When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the 
dead; 

Oh  I  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  Thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
Amen.  %yb.  '^ .  ^^<3^:^, 
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Lausanne  Psalter, 
Alt.  by  Dr.  Uimuault. 
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Se  shall  come'tO  b6  glorified  in  His  saints,  and  to  be  admired  in  all  them  that  believe.— 2  Thess.  1. 10. 

mf  A  QQ    XJEJOICE,  all  ye  believers,'     mf  3  Ye  saints,  who  here  in  patience 


And  let  youi  lights  appear; 
Th6  evening  is  advancing. 
And  darker  night  is  near. 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising, 
And  soon  He  will  draw  nigh ; 
/   Up  !  pray,  and  watch,  and  wrestle, 
At  midnight  comes  the  cry  ! 

mf  2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning. 
Replenish  them  with  oil, 
And  wait  for  your  salvation. 

The  end  of  earthly  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 
Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
/    Go,  meet  Him  as  He  cometh 
With  hallelujaih«  clear. 


Your  cross  and. sufferings  bore, 
Shall  live  and  reign  for  ever. 

When  sorrow  is  no  more. 
Around  the  throne  of  glory, 

The  liamb  ye  shall  behold, 
In  triumph  cast  before  Him 

Your  diadems  of  gold. 

vif  4  Our  hope  aiid  expectation, 
O  JesuB  t  now  appear ; 
cr    Arise,  thou  Sun  so  longed  for, 
O'er  this  benighted  sphere  1 
f     With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 
We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 
That  brings  us  unto  Thee  I    Amen. 

LAUBBNTI,  tr,  H.  L.  LUTHER. 


%0nar« 


S.M.D. 


C.  Steogall,  Mus.  Doc. 
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I  1 

Come,  Lord- Jt:s%t$, — Bev.  xxii.  20. 


wp  A  QQ   npHE  Church  has  waited  long 
*-  ^^    -■-     Her  absent  Lord  to  see  • 
And  still  in  loneliness  she  waits 
A  friendless  stranger  she. 
Age  after  age  has  gone, 
Sun  after  sun  has  set, 
And  still  in  weeds  of  widowhood, 

She  weeps,  a  mourner  yet. 
cr     Come,  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come.  ■ 

mj)  2      Saint  alter  saint  on  earth, 

Has  lived,  and  loved,  and  died ; 
And  as  they  left  us,  one  by  one; 
We  laid  them  side  by  side. 
We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 


cr    But  not  in  hope  forlorn. 
We  laid  them  but  to  ripen  there, 
Till  the  last  glorious  mom. 
Come,  then.  Lord  Jesus,  oome. 

mp  8      The  whole  creation  groans. 
And  waits  to  hear  the  voice 
That  shall  restore  her  comeliness, 
And  make  her  wastes  rejoice. 
mf    Come,  Lord,  and  wipe  away 
The  curse,  the  sin,  the  stain, 
And  make  this  blighted  world  of  ours 

Thine  own  fair  world  again. 
cr    Come]  then,  Lord  Jesus,  come. 
Amen.  h.  bonar. 
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Why  is  BiB  chartatso  long  in  comui^  f-^Jadges  v.  28.' 

w/Onn  /HOME,  Lord,  and  tarry  not  i      /4      Come  in  Thy  glorious  might, 
A(  W  VJ  Bringthelong-looked-forday  I  Come  with  the  iron  rod. 

Oh  !  why  these  years  of  waiting  heris,  ScatteriiigThy  foes  before  Thy  face, 

These  ages  of  delay  ?  Most  mighty  Son  of  God  I 

2      Oome,  for  Thy  saints  still  wfldt ;        mf5      Come,  and  make  all  things  new, 
Daily  iascends  their  sigh :  Build  up  this  ruined  earth  ; 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say, "  Come  !  '*  Restore  our  faded  Paradise, — 

Dost  Thou  not  hear  the  cry  ?  Creation's  second  birth. 


Come,  for  the  com  is  ripe, 
Put  in  Thy  sickle  now ; 
Beiap  the  great  harvest  of  the  earth, 
Sower  and  reaper  Thou  ! 


f  6      Come,  and  begin  Thy  reign 
Of  everlasting  peace ; 
Come  take  the  kingdom  to  Thyself, 
Great  King  of  Bighteousness. 

Amen.  'b.^'^^'^s^ks.. 
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Gravely. 
Vers.  1  to  14, 


THM  LORD  JESUS  CHRIST, 

m\t%    jr^«    888.  D.  Bev.  J.  B.  D7KBS,  Mus.  Doc. 


The  Lord  grant  unto  him  that  he  may  find  mercy  of  the  Lord  in  that  day.—Z  Tim.  i.  18. 

mpOQI     "O^Y  of   "wratl^  I     O    day  of  jf  8  King  of  majesty  tremendous, 
^       -*-^    mourning  I  Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 

See  !  once  more  the  cross  returning —    dim  Fount  of  pity  I  then  befriend  us. 
Heaven  and  earth  in  ashes  burning  1      ^^  g  rpi.^^^  j^^  Jesu-my  salvation 

/  2  Oh,  V7hat  fear  man*s  bosom  rendeth,  Caused  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation  ; 

"Whenfrombeaventhe Judge descendethjfZiw  Leave  me  not  to  reprobation! 

p     On  whose  sentence  all  dependeth  I  . «  -,^  .   .      ,  ,r„       t     ^ 

IS're^SruwUeSf'*''  ShalUuchgraoebevaixSybroVtme? 

f  4  Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking-  ^/  ^^  J^^*®^?^  *^^^®,  ^!  retribution, 
All  creation  is  awaking,  ^^8^*  Thy  gift  of  absolution. 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  makmg  t  ^^  *^*^  reckoning-day's  conclusion! 

mfb  Lo !  the  book  exactly  worded,  P  12  Guilty,  now,  I  pour  my  moaning, 

Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded  :—  Ail  my  shame  with  anguish  owning  ; 


Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6  When  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth. 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 


Spare,  O  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaningl 

cr  13  Thou  the  sinful  woman  savest— 
Thou  the  dying  thief  f orgavest — 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 


p  7  What  shall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleading?  p  14  Worthless  are  myprayers  and  sighing, 
Who  for  me  be  interceding,  cr    Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying. 

When  the  just  are  mercy  needing  ?  Bescue  me  from  fires  undying  1 
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THE  LORD  JESUS  CHRI^T-'HIS  SECOND  COMING. 


(Sat0n*    88.88.88. 


Z.  Wtviix, 


Surely  I  come  quickly.— "Rev.  xtsU.  20. 


w/202  O  Q^^^^^Y  ^o^®»  ^®*^  *^^^®  ^l/'S  O  quickly  come,  true  Lifeof  aU ;    * 

of  all:  p     For.death  is  mighty  all  around ; 

On  every  home  bis  shadows  fall, 
On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found ; 
cr    O  quickly  comd ;  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  nover  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 


For,  awful  though  Thine  advent  be, 
All  shadows  ftom  the  truth  will  fall. 

And  falsehood  die,  in  sight  of  Thee. 
O  quickly  come  !  for  doubt  and  fear 
Like  cloudadissolve  when  Thou  artneac. 


m 

2  0  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all ; 
Keign  oil  around  us,  and  within ; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral. 
Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin ; 
cr    O  quicldy  come :  for  Thou  alone 

Canst  xz^e  Thy  scattered  people  one. 


/  4  0  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all. 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way ; 
And  weakly  souls  begin  to  ffibU 
With  weary  watcmng  for  the  day ; 
cr   O  quickly  come :  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  «o  night  is  known 
Amen.  l.  tuttibtt. 


maltlrant  (SrajUaforJi).  ww^t. 


Dr.  GAinrTLSTT. 
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Unto  them  that  look  for  Him  shall  He  appear  the  second  time,  without  sin  unto  salvaiion.—lliih.  ix.  28. 

m/  9  OQ   r^  HRIST  is  coming !  let  creation  mp  3  Long  Thine  exiles  have  been  pining, 
£i\jKj   \J    w^TT,  ViAr  €frntLna «.«<i  f.«».vflii  Far  from  rest,  and  home,  and  Thee; 


From  her  groans  and  travail 
Let  the  glorious  proclamation    [ceasq; 
Hope  restore,  and  faith  increase ; 

Christ  is  coming ! 
Come!  ThoublessedPrinoeof  Peaco. 

mp  2  Earth  can  now  but  tell  the  story 
Of  Thy  bitter  cross  and  pain ; 
cr    We  shall  yet  behold  Thy  glory, 

When  Thou  comest  back  to  xeign.; 

Christ  is  coming ! 
Let  eaeb  heart  repeat  the  strain. 


cr  But,  in  heavenly  vestures  shining, 
Soon  they  shall  Thy  glory  see ; 

Christ  is  coming ; 
Haste  the  joyous  jubilee. 

f  4  With  that  blessed  hope  before  us, 
Let  no  harp  remain  unstrung ; 
Let  the  mighty  advent-chorus 
Onward  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue  ; 

Christ  is  coming ! 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come. 
Amen.  b.  macdufp. 


The 


.^PIF^IT. 


JOHANH  G-.  I^RBCB. 

Wihrtemberger  Gesangbuch 


A-men.] 


ic^r  FF^^ 


^-f-ftJiiJ-i  f' f'  r  i 


The  eternal  Spirit,- 
ntfOQA    TpTERNAL  Spirit!   by  whose 

Are  burst  the  bands  of  death.  ^ 

On  our  ooldhearts  Thy  blessings  shower 
Revive  them  with  Thy  breath. 

2  *Tis  Thine  to  point  the  heavenly  way, 

Each  rising  fear  control,  *  g 

And,  with  a  warm,  enlivening  ray, 
To  melt  the  icy  soul ; 

3  'Tis  Thine  to  cheer  us  when  distressed, 

To  raise  us  when  we  fall ; 


-Heb.  ix.  14. 

To  calm  the  doubting,  troubled  breast, 
And  aid  when  sinners  call : 

'Tis  Thine  to  bring  God's  sacred  word, 

And  write  it  in  each  heart; 
There  its  reviving  truths  record. 

And  there  its  peace  impart. 

Almighty  Spirit  1  visit  thus 
Our  hearts,  and  guide  our  ways : 

Pour  down  Thy  quickening  grace  on  us. 
And  tune  our  U^s  to^TWA^.    te\K^^ 
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If  I  go  not  away,  the  Comforter  will  not  come  unto  you ;  tut  if  I  dsipeert,  I  unll  tend  Him 

«{nto^«>u.— John  xvi.  7,  .  -      , 

nipOflR   O^*^  'h\Q^\t  Kedeemer,  ere  He  cr  4  AiQ4  every  virtue  we  possess, 
^  \J\J   KJ    breathed  And  every  conquest  V70n, 

His  tender,  last  farewell,  And  every  thought  of  holiness, 

A  Guide,  a  Comforter  bequeathed  Are  His  alone. 

With  us  to  dwell.  ,^  5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

cr  2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart,  Our  weakness,  pitying,  see : 

A  gracious,  willing  Guest,  cr  O  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place. 

While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart  And  worthier  Thee. 

Wherein  to  rest.  ^60  praise  the  Father ;  praise  the  Son ; 

7^2?  3  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear,  Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee ; 

Soft  as  t^e  breath  of  even,  All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 

That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  The  One  in  Three.    Amen. 

And  speaks  of  heaven.      [each  fear^  h.  aubsb. 
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The  Comforter,  which  is  the 

w/OQg  (^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls 

And  lighten  with  celestial  fire. 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart : 
•  Thy  blessdd  unotion  from  aboVe 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love  ; 

2  Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight : 
Anoint  and  cheer  our  soildd  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  gra^ce ; 


ffoljf  Gkost.^John  xiv,  26. 

Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home; 
Where   Thou  art  guiae,  no  ill   can 
come. 

3  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee,  of  both,  to  be  but  One ; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  unending  song : 
/  Praise  be  to  Thy  eternal  merit. 
Thou  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit. 
Amen. 

2V.,  COSINS'  DEVOTIONS,  1627. 


fix     tm^C^l.^,  "RAYKSfSCBOVT's  W?iote  Book  of  Psalms, 

^X*   VBvtQ*    CM.  1621 ;  modified  by  Playfokd,  1671. 


Theprotnite  of  the  Father.— ActB  i.  4. 

^/  9  07  TT  NTHBONED  on  high,  Almighty     Quicken  our  souls,  bom  from  above. 


The  Holy  Ghost  send  down ; 

£\iim  in  US  Thy  fdathful  word* 

And  all  Thy  mercies  crown. 

2  Though  on  our  heads  no  tongues  of  fire 
Their  wondrous  powers  impart, 
Grant,  Saviour,  what  we  more  desire, 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 

8  Spirit  of  life  and  light  and  love, 
thy  heavenly  influence  give ; 

The  Holy  Ghost  feU  on  all  them 

rw/  O  n  O  /T^EEAT  Father  of  each  jperfect 

Beholdi  Thy  servants  wait ! 
With  longing  eyes  and  lifted  hands, 
We  flock  around  Thy  gate. 

2  O  shed  abroad  that  royal  gift, 

Thy  Spirit  from  above. 
To  bless  our  eyes  with  sacred  light, 
And  Are  our  hearts  with  love. 

3  With  speedy  flight  may  He  descend, 

And  solid  comfort  bring, 


In  Christ  that  we  may  live. 

4  To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 

The  glories  of  His  grace : 
And  bring  us  wher^  no  clouds  conceal 
The  brightness  of  His  face. 

5  His  love  within  us  shed  a1)road, 

Life's  ever-springing  well ; 
f    Till  God  in  us,  and  we  in  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwell.    Amen. 

HAWEIS. 


ti 


that  heard  the  TTorcf.— Acts  x.  44. 

And  o'er  our  languid  souls  extend 
His  all-reviving  wing. 

4  Blest  earnest  oi  eternal  joy, 

Declare  our  sins  forgiven, 
And  bear  with  energy  divine 
Our  raptured  thoughts  to  heaven. 

5  Diffuse,  O  God,  those  copious  showers, 

That  earth  its  fruit  may  yield. 
And  change  this  barren  wilderness 
To  Carmers  flowery  field.    Amen. 
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H.  Cabey,  1730. 
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Jc  arc  «and(/Se^    ,    .    6y  tAe  iSJpirit.— 1  Cor.  vi.  11, 


m/Onq  pHEATOR  Spirit!  by  whose  aid 
^Ucr  ^^  The  world's  foundations  first 
were  laid, 
dim  Gome,  visit  everjr  humble  mind ; 

Come,  ^ur  Thy  joys  on  human  kind : 
From  sm  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  Thee. 

/  2  Thou  Strength  of  His  almighty  hand, 
Whose  power  doth  heaven  and  ee^rth 

command, 
Thrice  holy  Fount,  thrice  holy  Fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire : 
Gome,  and. Thy  sacred  unction  bring, 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 


8  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy  ; 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive, 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe : 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee. 

ff  4  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame. 

Attend  the  Almighty  Fathdr's  name : 

The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died : 

And  equal  adoration  be, 

Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee.    Amen. 

CHABIiEMAGNE,  tr,  by  DBYDEN. 
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They  spake  at  they  were  moved  by 

/  2 1  0  pOME,  Holy  Ghost,  ourhearts  mp  8 
^  ^       ^^     inspire ; 

Let  OB  Thine  inflnenoe  pzove, 

Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 

Fountain  of  light  and  love. 


mf2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  Thee 
The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke ; 
Unlock  thetruth,  Thyself  the  key. 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 


/4 


the  Holy  Ghost.-^  Pet.  i.  21. 

Bi^and  Thy  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Brood  o'er  our  nature's  night ; 

On  our  disordered  spirits  move, 
And  let  there  now  be  light. 

God,  through  Himself ,  we  then  shall  know* 

If  Thou  within  us  shine. 
And  sound,  with  all  Thy  saints  below, , 

The  depths  of  love  divine.    Amen. 

C.  WESLEY. 


The  Spirit  like  a  dove  cfeseeiu/tn^.— Mark  i.  10. 


mpOA^     pOMB,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 


dim  2 


Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond  of  these  trifling  toys :  . , 

Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  sc^igs. 
In  vain  we  striv9  to  rise  ; 


Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

cr  4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ?     • 

w/6  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  t)ove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Amen.  "    .   .  ,     watts; 


^Ijalntn*  777.5. 


C.  O.  ECBOLBFIELD. 


The  greatest  of  these  is  charity  —I  Cor.  xiii.  18. 


vif  n\n  (11 RACIOUS  spirit.  Holy  Ghost ;    4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight ;     , 
^^^  ^^  Taught  byThee,we  covet  most  .      Hope  be  emptied  in  delight; 
Of  Thy  gifts  at  Pentecost,  Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright: 

Holy,  heavenly  love.  .       Therefore  give  us  love. 


2  Love  is  kind  and  suffers  long, 
Love  is  meek,  ejid  thinks  no  wrong, 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong : 

Therefore  give  us  love. 

3  Prophecy  will  fade  away. 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day ; 
Love  vnll  ever  with  us  stay : 

Therefore  give  us  love. 


5  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see 
Joining  hand  in  hand  agree  ;    . 
cr    But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
And  the  best,  is  love. 

nvp  6  Prom  the  overshadowing 

Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing, 
Holy,  heavenly  love.     Amen. 
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I'Atfy  t^re  all  filled  tuith  the  Holy  Ghost.-^kdtA  ii.  4. 


4     Th«  young,  the  old  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  giye  tts  beartd  and  tongues  Of  fire 
To  pray  and  praise  and  love. 

mp  5      Spirit  of  light,  explore 

And  chasd  our  gloom  away, 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
l^nto  the  perfect  day. 

*  3      Like  mighty,  rushing  wind  fn/6      Spirit  of  truth,  be  Thou 

Upon  the  waves  beneath.  In  life  and  death  our  guide. 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind ;  cr   0  Spirit  ot  adoption,  now 

One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe.  May  we  be  sanctified.    Amen. 

MONTGOMEBY. 


/0>fq   T  ORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
^^^   -■-«    In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  Thy  power. 

»m/2      We  meet  with  ono  acoorcf 
In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord,— 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 


$,m  fPr^cesBtt*  CM. 


^^zzjndifc^-J  II  .j  I  J^ 


J.  Bjlptists  Cxlkdt. 


4- 


r-f— r  r^n^V  ^  ^    ^  T 


« 


I 


s 


=L 


^ 


J  ,J  ^  ,  J  ,  i=.hd 


I 


^ 


:p=t; 


m 


zz: 


r 


i 


^ 


zitz 


■i^- 


i=i=4  '  f'  ^'  ;ii^-4-d  -^^i(4«>>J-8-^ 


r^ 


^ 


^.g^^  J^  J.  J.  j:    J.  ^  Li  ^-J 


<£ 


^ 


zz 


1- 


i 


f^ 


:pz: 


I 


i[^  <^»y  man  haoe  not  the  Spirit  of  Christ,  he  is  none  of  ffis.^-'Rom,  vUl.  9. 

^/  9 1 A  Q^I^I'^  Divine!  attend  our  prayers,  2  Come  as  the  light— to  us  reveal 

^  1^  O  ^ji^  make  this  house  Thy  home;  Our  emptiness  and  woe ; 

Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers.  And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 

O  Come — Qreekt  Spirit—  Come !  Where  all  the  righteous  go. 
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3  Gome  as  the  fire—- and  purge  our  heurta      And  let  Thy  church  on  earth  become 
Like  sacrificial  flame  ;  Blest  as  the  church  above. 

Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be       f  ^  Oome  as  the  wind— with  rushing  sound 
To  our  Redeemer's  name.  And  Pentecostal  grace ; 

wp4  Gome  as  the  dew — and  sweetly  bless        That  all  of  woman  bom  may  see 
This  consecrated  hour  ;  The  glory  of  Thy  face. 

^^u^^nS^^f^  "^^1°^°®  *°  ^^^         mf  7  Spirit  Bivine.  attend  our  prayers. 
Thy  fertihzmg  power.  %ake  a  lost  world  Thy  home ; 

5  Oomeaathedove-emdspreadThywings,  /  Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, 
The  wings  of  peaceful  love ;  0  come — Great  Spirit — come  1  Ajnen, 

A.  BEED. 
The  Spirit  of  power ^  andoflefw,  and  of  a  eound  mind.—Z  Tim.  i.  7. 

w/215     QPIRJ^T   of   Wisdom  I   guide         Temptation  let  them  put  to  flight, 
*^^^     ^    Thine  own.  And  banish  hell's  alarms. 

Who  make  Thee  now  their  choice,  ^/  5  gpint  of  Knowledge!  whose  deep  things 


That  they  may  never  walk  alone, 
But  hear  Thy  heavenly  voice. 

2  Spirit  of  Understanding  t  Light 

That  this  world  never  saw  1 
Open  their  eyes  to  see  aright 
The  wonders  of  Thy  law. 

3  Spirit  of  Gounsel  1  'Heath  the  cloud 

Of  sorrow  and  dismay, 
Gheer  Thou  their  souls  with  anguish 
And  chase  all  doubt  away,    [bowed, 

/  4  Spirit  of  Strength !  infuse  Thy  might, 
Nerve  Thy  young  sdldiers'  adJ!ms ; 


Are  now  but  darkly  shown  ! 
Lead  them  on  resurrection  wings, 
To  know  as  they  are  known. 

6  Spirit  of  Godliness  I  unfold 

The  joys: of  heavenly  grace ; 
Give  peace  on  earth^the  bliss  untold 
Of  saints  who  see  Thy  face. 

7  Spirit  of  Holy  Fear  !  inspire 

Dread  reverence  of  Thy  name ; 
That  We,  with  the  celestial  choir. 
May  praise  Thee  without  blame. 
Amen.       7.  h.  buttebwobth. 
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He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter. — John  xiv.  16. 
mp  O  d  (x    TN  the  hour  of  mjr  distress.  Yet  mine  eyes  the  watch  do  keep, 

^  *  ^   -■-  When  temptations  me  oppress,  Swfiet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

And  when  I  niy  sins  confess,  ^p  4  When  the  tempter  me  pursueth 


p    Sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

2  When  I  lie  within  my  bed« 
Sick  in  heart  and  sick  in  head. 
And  with  doubts  discomforted, 

Sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

3  When  the  house  doth  sigh  and  weep, 
And  the  world  is  drowned  in  sleep, 


With  the  sins  of  all  my  youth, 

And  reproves  me  for  untruth. 

Sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

mf  5  When  the  judgment  is  revealed, 

And  that  opened  which  wab  sealed  ; 
When  to  Thee  I  have  appealed, 
Sweet  Spirit,  comfort  m^.  k\£^^\^.^ 


138 


THM  HOL  Y  SPIRIT. 


t 


tf- 


Bairensttiarttr.  m^. 


S 


\=^F=^  g   II  J    ^^ 


Dr.  G-4.DirTLBrT. 


i 


"^  -p  p — r~  r 


^ 


J    J 


'9- 


J, .)  ^ 


rrr-r~^ 


I 


r 


is: 


J 


m 


J^-L,=J 


1 


^ 


-,s>- 


:zz. 


'^=f 


:p2: 


:p=t 


r 


122: 


zz 


i 


'/    J   <^- 


I 


1^^ 


:S: 


2=!: 


--^- 


«j: 


S 


r-ir 


M 


E 


i 


<2im.      /3  ( 


3B     ■■ 


I 


A  •  men. 


g 


l9- 


I 


SP 


2! 


t>ggn 


^^^ 


is: 


5=: 


t 


Wt 


/ic  sAa/Z  ^lye  you  another  Comforter.-^ohn  xiv.  16, 


w/91  7  r^OMEtoourpoornature'snight, 
^  X  /    V^     With  Thy  blessM  inward 
Holy  Ghost,  the  Infiiute ;  [light, 

p     Comforter  Divine.  " 

2  We  are  sinful — cleanse  us.  Lord  -, 
Sick  and  faint — Thy  strength  aflord ; 
Lo$t,^until  by  Thee  restored,  ,  - 

p    Conijforter  Divine.  ^/  * 

3  Orphans  are  our  souls,  and  poor; 
Give  UB  from  Thy  heavenly  store, 
Faith,  love,  jov,  for  evermore, 

p     Comlorter  Divine. 

mf  4  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will. 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 
p    Comforter  Divine. 

5  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest, 
Make  Thy  temple,  in  each  breast— 


tr  8 


w/9 
/ 


There  Thy  presence  be  confessed ; 
Comforter  Divine. 

In  us,  for. Its,  intercede. 
And  with  .voiceless  groanings  plead 
Our  unutterable  need, 
Comforter  Divine. 

Dwell  in  us  as  in  the  Son, 
With  JSis  Father  ever  one 
In  adoring  union ; 
p     Comforter  Divine. 

In  us,  Abba,  Father,  cry ; 
Earnest  of  our  bliss  on  high ; 
Seal  of  immortality ; 
p    Comforter  Divine. 

Search  for  us  ihe  depths  of  God ; 
Upwards,  by  the  stany  road 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode  ; 

Comforter  Divine.    Amen. 

G.  HAWSON. 
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The  Spirit  of  2VutA.— John  xiv.  17. 


mf  91  ft  C  PIEIT  of  Truth,  come  down ; 
^lU  i^    Beveal  the  things  of  God ; 
And  maJce  to  us  the  Saviour  known ;    / 
Apply  His  pcBcioQs  blood. 
His  merits  glorify, 

That  each  may  clearly  see,  w*/  3 

Jesus,  who  did  for  sinners  die, 
Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

2      No  man  can  truly  say. 
That  Jesus  is  the  Loi^d, 
Unless  Thou  take  the  veil  away, 
And  breathe  the  living  word : 


Then,  only  then,  we  feel 
Our  interest  in  His  Ueod, 
And  oiy  with  jcyy  imspeakable. 
Than  «rt  my  Lord !  my  Grod ! 

O  that  the  world  might  know 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb  I 
Spirit  of  faith,  descend  and  show 

The  virtue  of  His  name : 

The  grace  which  all  may  find, 

The  saving  power  impart ; 
And  testify  to  all  mankind, 

And  speak  in  every  heart.    Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 
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The  Spirit  of  Wisdom  and  Bevelation  in  the  knowledge  of  Sim. — Eph.  i.  17. 


mfOAQ    /HOME,  Holy  Spirit,  come; 
^  ^  ^    ^   Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds, 
And  open  all  our  eyes. 

p  2      Convince  us  of  our  sin : 

Then  lead  to  Jesus*  blood ; 
cr  And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

mf  8      Revive  our  drooping  faith. 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove  ; 


And  kindle  in  our  breast  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 

To  pour  fresh  life  through  every  port, 
And  new-cxeate  the  whole. 

5  Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts ; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free  ; 

f    Then  shall  we  know  and  praise  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee.  Amen. 

HABT. 
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J%  breathed  on  them,  aitd  kUth  vnto  them,  Beeeive  ye  the  Holtf  GAot^.-^Johnzx.  22. 
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w/  9  9  n  "RHEATHE  onmo,Breatli  olGod, 
^  ^  U  J3    piu  me  with  U£e  ahe  w, 
That  I  may  love  what  Thou  dost  love, 
And  do  what  Thou  wooldst  do* 

2  Breathe  on  me»  Breath  of  God, 
Until  my  heart  is  pure, 
Until  with  Thee  I  will  one  will, 
To  do  or  to  endure. 


8  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  Gk>d, 
TUl  I  aiQ  wholly  Thine, 
Till  allthis  earthly  part  of  me 
Glows  with  Thy  fire  divine. 

4  Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  Gk)d, 

So  shall  I  never  die, 
f    But  live  with  Thee  the  perfect  life 
Of  Thine  eternity.    Amen. 

EDWIN  HATCH. 
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Baixnr,  1675. 


m 


'A 


r  f^f 


y: 


T  I    i[-  f  I  .^r-]f-^^ 


JSL 


p^-r^^^ 


m 


I.ioittput  thy  Hetty  Spirit  within  you,— ^zek.  xxxvl.  27. 

pOQi   /^  OME,  Holy  spirit,  calmmy  mind,  3  Impress  upon  iny  wandering  mind 

£i£t  L  Kj  And  fit  me  to  approaoh  my  Grod ;  The  love  that  Ohrist  for  sinners  bore ; 

Remove  each  vaih,  and  worldly  thought.  And  give  a  new,  a  contrite  heart, 

cr   And  lead  me  to.  Thy  blessed  abode.  A  heazfr  the  Saviour  to  adore. 

m/2  Hast  Thou  imparted  to  iny  soul  4  A  brighter  faith  and  hope  imparfc, 

A  living  spark  of  heavenly  fiiJe  ?  And  let  me  how  Thy  glory  Bee^ 

Oh  !  kindle  now  the  the  scbcted  flame,  dim  0  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  heart, 
And  make  me  bum  with  pure  desire.  And  let  my  spirit  rest  in  Thee.  Amen. 

JOHN  STEWART,  1803. 
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|P^ntei:0st  l.m. 


Andent  Plain  Song. 
Harmony  from  Duval. 
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Z;$  «Aa/2  teach  you  all  things. — John  %\y.  226. 

f  OOO  "pJTEBNAL  Spirit !  we  confess  3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 

uuLt  J_J    And  sing  the  wonders  of  Thy      And  oreak  the  chains  of  reigning  sin  ; 

grace ;  Do  our  imperious  lusts  suhdue, 

Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down      And  form,  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

From  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son.  „  ,  .        ,  ™,        . 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  Thy  voice; 

mf  2  Enlightened  by  Thine  heavenly  ray,  Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ;    ' 

Our  shades  and  de^rkness  turn  to  day ;  Thy  words  allay  ^he  stormy  wind, 

Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  kaow  And  calm  the  sui^s  of  the  mind. 

Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too.  Amen.  watts. 


II0IU5. 


L.M. 


GfiOBaE  Hews. 


^^^'^SV^pi^^^.'T^nm  W  g  1^.:^  \-S-f 


ff^l  INI ! 


i 


hJL^ 


.iJip-^TjIj^^ 


jS. 


JSL 


-O- 


4J=tt- 


I 


IP 


>     ^"f>   TS. 


gj,    'SJ  t 


-JSPZl 


\MSIA- 


I 


i 


^M 


B    ,*s     qJ 


EE 


8  faiiii 


L 


22: 


^ 


ra  .fS^ 


^j=?i 


32: 


rr  "-f  &i^  pf  -^ 


g 


jS?_ 


t?,.C? 


2s: 


rs 


js: 


I     I  ^'1    I-  II        I     i'   I        ^  I  ■<&   gg   ' 


A -men. 


« 


j^ 


at 


^^E 


-«9- 


Led  by  the  Spirit  of  Qod,^'Rom..  viii.  14. 

WOO'i  C^ 0MB, gracious  Spirit, heavenly 

With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 


3  Lead  us  to  holiness — the  road 
Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God: 
Lead  us  to  Christ — the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray. 


2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
Andmakeusknowand  choose  Thy  way : 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne*er  depart. 


4  Lead  us  to  Gt>d — our  final  rest. 
To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest : 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fulness  q|  joy  for  ever  there.    Amen* 
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Grieve  not  <Ae  ^o^y  Spirit  of  God.— Eph.  iv.  30. 


094.  TTOW  dare  we  pray  l?hee  dwell 

^^  *  •*"^    within 
These  hearts  defiled  by  wilful  sin  ? 
Yet,  Holy  Ghost,  do  not  depart, 
Leave  not  to  earth  our  earUily  heart; 
And  if  Thou  seest  us  erring  still, 
O  bend  to  Thine  our  stubborn  will, 
And  bring  us  to  the  fold  again 
If  need,  by  chastisement  and  pain. 


2  Bring  us,  by  all  the  powers  of  sense, 
By  all  the  course  of  providence, 

.  By  inmost  conscience,  not  yet  dumb, 
By  all  the  past,  by  all  to  come. 
By  God's  best  gifts,-His  Son  to  die, 
And  Thee  our  hearts  to  sanctify  ; 
Bring  us,  before  our  sun  go  down, 
To  bear  the  cross,  to  win  the  crown. 
Amen,  J.  K£;3iiB' 


Q/itotiaS*    77.77.77.     Conrad  KocHER.    Ziwaharfe^VSBb. 
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He  shall  teach  you  all  things,— John  xiv.  26. 


w/225    (^RAOIOUS  Spirit,  dweU  with 

I  myself  would  gracious  be  ; 
And  with  words  that  help  and  heal, 
Would  Thy  life  in  mine  reveal ; 
cr    And  with  actions  bold  and  meek, 
Would  for  Christ,  my  Saviour,  speak; 

mf  2  Truthful  Spirit,  dwell  with  me,  — 
I  myself  would  truthful  be  ; 
And  with  wisdom  kind  and  cleaor, 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear ; 
And  with  actions  brotherly, 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

dim  3  Tender  Spirit,  dwell  with  me, — 
I  myself  would  tender  be  ; 
Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower, 


In  temptation's  darksome  hour ; 
cr   Open  it  when  shines  the  sun, 
And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 

mf  i  Mighty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me, — 
I  myself  would  mighty  be ; 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail, 
Where,  unaided,  man  must  fail ; 
cr   Ever,  by  a  mighty  hope. 
Pressing  on  and  oearing  up. 

mp  5  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me, — 

I  myself  would  holy  be ; 

or    Sepuate  from  sin,  I  would 

Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good ; 
mf  And,  whatever  I  can  be. 

Give  to  Him  who  gave  me  Thee. 
Amen.  t.  t.  lynch. 


WtntIr0unt^*  76.76.77.76. 
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Jt  is  the  Spirit  that  fuickeneth.  —John  vi.  63. 


w/  9  Oft  TV/riGHTY  Quickener,Spirit  blest. 
'  ^  ^  U,  IVX  ^ho  to  Hfe  didst  wake  me, 
Wilt  Thou  not  become  my  Guest, 
For  Thy  dwelling  take  me  ? 
'   Evermore  in  me  abide,  o 

To  all  truth  become  my  Guide, 
And  for  spirits  ^^lorified 
Meet  conpanion  make  me. 

2  Lord,  along  this  earthly  way  f 

Thou  Thy  pilgrim  greetest : 
To  Thy  thankful  child  each  day 
Thou  Thy  love  repeatest : 


Thou  dost  bid  me  weepjio  more, 
Thou  dost  teach  my  song  to  soar, 
Thou,  from  Thine  exhaustless  store, 
Giv'st  whatever  is  meetest. 

Here,  while  yet  my  race  I  run. 
Thou  wilt  never  leave  me  : 

Of  my  Shield  and  of  my  Sun 
What  can  e'er  bereave  me  ? 

There,  with  all  the  heirs  of  grace, 

Grant  me  to  behold  Thy  face ; 

To  the  bliss  of  Thine  embrace 
Evermore  receive  me,    Axck&Tv, 
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Walk  in  the  Spirit  and  ye  shall  not  fulfil  the  lust  o/theJlesh.~^(3tal.  v.  16. 

/  0  0  7  TTOLY  Spirit,  TruJihPivine !  4  Holy  Spirit,  Right  Pivi»e  I 

LtC*  i   X.L    Dawn  upon  this  soul  of  Ever  in  my  conscience  reign, 

Be  my  Lord,  and  I  shall  be 


upon 
mine; 
Word  of  God,  and  inward  Light, 
Wake  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight. 

2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  Diyine  t 

Glow  within  this  heart  ol  nwd ; 
Kindle  evenrhigh  desire; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  new  fire ! 

/  8  Holy  Spirit,  Power  Divine ! 

Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine ; 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live. 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive  I 


Firmly  bound,  yet  ever  free. 

mp  5  Hol^r  Spirit,  Peace  Divine ! 

Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine ; 
Specbk  and  calm  this  tossing  sea, 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranquility. 

f  6  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  Divine  I 

Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine ; 
In  the  desert  ways  Fll  sing ; 
Spring,  O  Well,  for  ever  spring. 
Amen.  s.  longfeliiOW. 


HaB^ntl^aL  87.8i.87.87, 
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F(e  are  the  temple  of  God,— I  Oor.  iil.  16. 
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m/pOQ  TTOLY  Ghost!  dispel  our  sadness ;       Author  of  our  new  creation, 

^  ^  ^  ■^-*-  Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night.       Bid  us  all  Thine  influence  prove ; 
Come,  Thou  source  of  joy  and  gladness,  Make  our  souls  Thy  habitation  ; 

Breathe  Thy  life,  and  spread  Thy  light.  Shed  abroa.d  the  Saviour's  love. 

Amen,  toplady. 


m 
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Braun,  1675. 
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7A^  i9/7trtt  is  good:  lead  me  into  the  land  of  uprightness.— Yba.  cxiiil.  10. 

7»/  9 9  Q  /HOME,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love, 


\J    Shed  on  us  from  above 
Thine  own  bright  ray : 
Divinely  good  Thou  art ;     ' 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart 
To  gladden  each  saa  heart : 
Oh  come  to-day  I 

2  Gome,  tenderest  Friend  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  Gaett, 

With  soothing  power : 
dim  Best,  which  the  weary  know : 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow  ; 
PeaoeJ  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow : 
Cheer  us  this  hour. 

3  Come,  Light  serene  and  still. 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill. 

Dwell  in  each  breast ; 


We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine, 
Send  fqrt^  Thy  beams  divine, 
)0p.  o^ridii^rk  souls  to  shine, 
And  liiake  us  blest. 

cr  4  Exalt  our  low  desires, 

Estinguish  passion's  fires, 

Heal  every  wound ; 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend, 
Ouf  icy  coldness  ^nd, 
Our  devious  steps  attend. 

While  heavenward  bound. 

/  5  Com«,  all  the  faithful  bless ; 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess, 

His  praise  employ ; 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward, 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  witii  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy.    Amen. 

BAY   PALMER, 
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J  will  not  leave  you  comfortless  ;  /  will  eonu  to  you, — John  xiv.  18. 

mf  0  on  rpo  Thee,  0  Comforter  Divine,  w/6  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  truth  is  shown 
^  ^^  -*-    .For  all  Thy  grace  and  power         By  every  promise  made  our  own, 
/    Sing  we  Hallelujah  1         [benign,  /    Sing  we  hallelujah  I 

mf  2  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  love  had  place  m/6  To  Thee,  our  Teacher,  and  our  Friend, 
In  God's  great  covenant  of  grace,  Our  faithful  Lieader  to  the  end, 

/    Sing  We  Hallelujah  !  /    Sing  we  Hallelujah  ! 

mf  3  To  Thee,  whose  faithful  voice  doth  win m/7  To  Thee,  by  Jesus  Christ  seat  down. 
The  wandering  from  the  ways  of  sin.  Of  all  His  gifts  the  sum  and  crown, 

/     Sing  we  Hallelujah  !  /    Sing  we  Hallelujah  I 

mfi  To  Thee,  who3e  faithful  power  doth  heal,  ff  8  To  Thee,  who  art  with  God'the  Son 
P^nlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal,  And  God  the  Father  ever  One, 

/    Sing  we  Hallelujah  1  Sing  we  Hallelujah.    Amen. 

F.    B,   HAVEBQAL,   1876. 
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Orlaitdo  Oibbons,  Mus.  Doe. 
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The  Father^  tJu  Wordt  and  the  Uolg  GkMt.^l  John  v.  7. 

m/00^    TpATHEB  of   heaven!    whose      3  Btemal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath 
^  *-*  *   -*-      love  profound  The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 

A  ransom  lor  our  sotlls  hath  found,  dim  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend : 
dim  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ;  mf  To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extetid. 
mf  To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend.  ^  j^j^^^ ,  ^^^^^^  g^^^  g^  , 

2  Almighty  Son !  Incarnate  Word  !  Mysterious  Gbdhead  t  Three  in  One ! 

Our  l^phet,  Priest,  Bedeemer,  Lord,  dim  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
dim  Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ;      mf  Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 
mf  To  us  Thy  savmg  grace  extend.  Amen.  e.  coopeb. 


^0rati0n*  557.557.10.10. 


Obas.  Hancock,  Mus.  Bac. 
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This  is  the  tme  GoU.-A  John  v.  20. 
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vif  9  Q9  W/^  praise,  we  bless  Thee, 
CiO£i    Y  Y      tord,  we  confess  Thee, 
Uncreated  God  and  King ; 
/    Let  all  creation 
Bring  adoration. 
Earth  and  heaven  Thy  praises  sing. 
Father  Eternal,  all  shall  adore  Thee : 
Lord  God  Almighty,  all  shall  implore 
Thee. 

2  mf     We  praise,  we  bless  Thee, 

Lord,  we  confess  Thee 
Christ,  the  Son  of  God  most  High: 
dim    Sweet  peace  from  heaven 
Thy  death  has  given ; 


Jesus,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  fly. 
/    0  Word  Eternal,  all  shall  adore  Thee, 
Saviour  Almighty,  all  shall  implore 
Thee. 

3  mf    We  praise,  we  bless  Thee, 

Lord,  we  confess  Thee, 
Holy  Ghost,  our  gracious  Guide ; 
dim    Our  sins  subduing. 

Our  strength  renewing. 
Ever  in  our  hearts  abide. 
/    Spirit  Eternal,  all  sball  adore  Thee, 
Lord  and  Life-giver,  all  shall  implore 
Thee.    Amen. 
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O  praiM  the  Lord  ail  §e  nations.— "Ps^  XSXvU.  1. 

/  O  O  Q  TjlROM  all  that  dwell  below  the      Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
u\jKJ  A.      skieBi  Eternal  ^ruth  attends  Thy  worf : 

Let  the  Gri@ator'sfzais0  axiSQ ;  cr  Thy  praise  shall  soandlrom  shore  to  Bhoie, 

Let  the  Redeemers  name  be  sung       ff  Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
Through  every  land,  by  eve^y  tongue..  AmWn.  watts. 
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Our  Qod  U  the  Ood  of  salvation,  ^VfUk.  Ixviii.  20. 

7?r/23  A  "gLEST  be  the  Father  and  His 

lovej 
To  whose  celestial  source  we  owe 
Bivers  of  endless  joys  above, 
And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 


3  We  give  Thee,  Sacred  Spirit,  praise, 
Who  in  oar  hearts  of  sin  and  woe 
Makes  living  springs  of  grace  arise, 
And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 


2  Glory  to  Thee,  great  Son  of  God, 
From  whose  deaf  wounded  body  rolbs 
A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood, — 
Pardon  and  life,  for  dying  souls. 


Thus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  we  adbre : 
Ocean  of  life  and  love  unknown, 
Unfathomed  depth — without  a  shore. 
Amen.  watts. 
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Praue  eur  Godf  all  yt  Hia  9ervani$t  and  y^  that  fear  Him,  bQth  smaU  and  ^eo^.— Bev.  xix.  5. 


^  9  Q  p;  TTE AVENLY  Father.  aU  creation 
£iO\J  XX    Shows  the  wonders  of  Thy 
Now  accept  our  adoration,  [hand ; 

Maker  of  the  sea  and  land. 
Thee  the  fount  of  life  we  own, 
Thee  our  Maker,  Thee  alone  ; 
Hear  our  prayer ;  accept  the  praise, 
We,  Thy  flock.  Thy  children,  raise. 

2  Son  of  Gk)d,  who  didst  from  hec^ven 
Gome  to  save  our  ruined  race, 
Who  to  us  Thyself  hast  given, 
Ixnd  of  mercy,  truth,  and  grace  ; 


Thy  redeeming  love  we  sing ; 
Lord,  to  Thee  our  hearts  we  brin^ ; 
At  Thy  call  we  come  to  Thee^    . 
At  Thy  name  we  bow  the  knee. 

8  Holy  Ghost,  whose  inspiration 
Is  of  truth  and  love  the  spring,  * 
Bless  us  with  Thy  visitation. 
Light  an4  peaae  and  gladness  bring. 
Guide  us  on  our  heavenward  way ; 
Keep  us>  lest  we  go  astray : 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  pure^ 
Ever  shaHY  ^\i^  ^t^^  ^tv^xoa  .    Wo^&xv. 
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ffoly,  holy,  holf.  Lord  God  Alndffhty.^Rev.  ir.  8. 

m/OOf^  rnHREEinOne.andOneinThree.crd  Light  of  lights !  when  falls  the  even, 
fiVJU    J-     Ruler  of  the  earth  and  sea,  Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven ; 

Hear  us,  while  we  lift  to  Thee  dim  Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven, 

Holy  chant  and  pssJm.  Shed  a  holy  calm. 

2  Light  of  lights  !  with  morning,  shine :  mf  4  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 

Lift  on  us  Thy  light  divine ;  Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee  ; 

And  let  charity  henign  cr   With  the  saints  hereafter  we 

p    Breathe  on  us  her  balm.  Hope  to  bear  the  palm.    Amen. 

G.  BOBISON. 
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Sing  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  saints  of  Hm,  and  give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  His  holiness.— V$^  xxx.  4. 


mfOOn  r\  GOD  of  life,  whose  power  benign,  i  O  Holy  Ghost,  whose  guardian  care 
^^'    ^^  Doth o*ertheworldinmercy shine,      Doth  for  us  heavenly  joya  prepare. 


Accept  our  praise,  for  we  are  Thine. 

2  0  Father,  all-creating  Lord, 
Be  Thou  by  every  tongue  implored. 
Be  Thou  by  every  heart  adored. 

S  0  Son  of  God,  for  sinners  slain. 
We  worship  Thee,  whose  dying  pain 
^or  ua  djd  endless  life  regain. 


May  we  in  Thy  communion  share. 

5  Father,  protect  us  here  below ; 
Jesus,  Tny  mercy  may  we  know ; 
0  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  power  bestow. 

6  0  Holy,  Blessed  Trinity, 

With  faith  we  sinners  bow  to  Thee, 
In  heaven  and  earth  exalted  be. 
Amen.  a.  t.  russell. 
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Adam  Dress,  1680. 


The  high  and  loftji  One  that  inhabiteth  eternity.— laa.  Til.  15. 

3      Spirit  of  all  grace, 


w/OQO  TjlATHER,  throned  on  high, 
£i  OU  a:      Thoii  to  us  art  nigh ; 
With  the  heavenly  hosts  before  Thee, 
We  in  spirit  would  adore  Thee : 
And  with  rapture  raise 
Hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

2      O  Eternal  Word, 
Our  Incarnate  Lord ; 
We  to  Thee  thanksgiving  render— 
.  Thee  Thy  people's  strong  Defender, 
And  as  Sovereign  own 
None  but  Thee  alone. 


^txbnn.  77.77. 


Source  of  holiness. 
Who  the  Saviour's  sceptre  wieldest, 
And  irom  Satan's  vengeance  shieldest; 

'Tis  by  Thee  we  live, 

Praise  to  Thee  we  give. 

Had  we  angel- tongues, 

With  seraphic  songs, 
Bowing  hearts  and  knees  before  Thee, 
Triune  God,  we  would  adore  Thee, 

In  the  highest  strain, 

For  the  Lamb  once  slain.    Amen. 

NYBEBG  AND  LATBOBE. 
Geistreiche*  Qeeangbuch,  1704. 


The  grace  cfour  Lord  Jeaus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  Ood,  and  the  communion  qf  the  Holy  Ghost, 

be  with  you  all.  Amen. — 2  Cor.  xiii.  14. 

tn/  O  OQ    TTOLY  Father !  hear  my  cry ;       3  Father,  let  me  taste  Thy  love ; 
^^^    J— L  Holy  Saviour  1  bend  Thine  ear ;  Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  peace ; 


Holy  Spirit !  come  Thou  nigh  ; — 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  hear  1 

2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin ; 
Saviour,  I  Thy  mercy  crave  ; 
Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean ; — 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save  ! 


Spirit  come,  nfiy  heart  to  move ; — 
Father,  SOn,  and  Spirit,  bless  t 

/  4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  Thou, 
One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 
All  Thy  grace  within  me  now, — 
Be  my  Father  wadisa.^  CkcAX    Wonsss*.. 
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Lordf  Thau  hast  been  our  dwelling-place  in  aU  genetatioM.-^VvBi,  xc  1. 


VI 


if  O  A  A  r^UR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
^  ** V  \J    0  ur  hope  for  years  to  come , 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home ; 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure  ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

8  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  he^  frame ; 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

dim  4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone: 


Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  nigl^ 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

2)  5  Th&  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  th^r  cares  and  fears,  - 
Are  carried  downwards  by  the  flood. 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

G  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream  r 
Bears  all  its  sons  away : 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

inf  7  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  Thou  our  Guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home.    Amen. 

WATTS. 
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Dr.  Gauwtlett. 
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"*p9A1     a  CHAEGB  to  keep  I  have, 
^^1  -£:!.    A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  fox  the  sky ; 

To  serve  the  present  age, 
My,  qalliug  to  lulfil ; — 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  wilk 


cr  2 


Gfort/y  Qo4.-A  Cor.  vL  30. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live ; 

And  0  !  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give : 

4  Helpj  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely ; 

dim  Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  for  ever  die.    Amen. 

C.   WESLEY. 
WiXVihZtiX*    CM.  EsTK's  P«Bi«cr,  1592. 


Thou  knowest  not  what  a  day  may  bring  fprtU^^Trov,  xxvii.  1. 


Win  9  A  O  rri HEE  we  adore,Etemal  Name ! 
^^^    -L     And  humbly  own  to  Thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  are  we ! 

2  Oar  wasting  Hves^grow  shorter  still 

As  days  and  months  increase ; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  stray, 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

p  4  Dangers  stand  thick  Chrough  all  the 
ground 
To  push  UB  to  the  tomb ; 


cr  7 


And  fierce  diseases  wait  around. 
To  hurry  mortals  home, 

Great  God  ?  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things : 
The  eternal  states  of  all  the  dead 

Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

Infinite  joy  or  endless  woe 

Attends  on  every  breath, 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 

Upon  the  brink  of  dea^  I 

Waken,  0  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road. 
That  when  our  souls  are  summATL^^ 

They  m«.y  \>^  IcvsjA-wJCsv.^'^^.  \wjswife 
Amen.  -^^K^'a.. 
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fy  natUTt  the  children  of  tvrath.-^Eph.  ii.  3. 


wj>0/iO    TTOWsadourstate  by  nature  isl 
^^^    -"--^    Oursin,  how  deep  it  stains! 
And  Satan  binds  pur  captive  bouIs 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

cr  2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word,-^ 
Ho  !  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord. 


I  would  believe  Thy  promise,  Lord : 
0  help  my  unbelief  ! 

To  the  dear  fountain  of  Thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  guilty  soul 

From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 


/  8  My  soul  obeys  the  almighty  call, 
And  runs  to  this  relief : 


dim  5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 
On  Thy  kind  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  Thoumy  strength  and  righteousness. 
My  Jesus  and  my  all.    Amen. 


WATTS. 
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The  entrance  of  Thy  word  ffiveth  Hght.-~'Paa„  cxix.  130. 


mf  9  A  A  T^HE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight : 
Precepts  and  promises  afEord 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun : 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 


His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise ; 
They  rise,  out  never  set. 

f  4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beam's  of  heavenly  day. 

mf  5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
cr   Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 

In  brighter  worlds  above.    Amen. 

COWPEB. 
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Blesud  is  thepwple  that  know  the  joyful  Murnif.— Psa.  Ixxxix.  15. 


m/O/iC  "IDLEST  are  the  souls  that  hear 
^^^  -^    and  know 

The  Gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up, 
Through  their  Bedeemer's  name ; 


His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 
Israel,  thy  King  for  ever  teigns^ 
.  Thy  God  for  ever  lives.    Amen. 

WATTS. 


Teach  me,  O  Lord  J  the  way  of  Thy  statutes.— Fs&.  cxix.  33. 

mf  9  A  fi    r\  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  w/4  Order  my  footsteps  by  Thy  word, 
^rtU    \J    my  ways  And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 

To  keep  His  statutes  still ;  Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 

O  that  my  God  wottld  grant  me  grace  But  keep  my  conscienoe  clear. 

To  know  and  do  His  will !  ^i^  5  j^y  go^i  h^th  gone  too  far  astray, 

2  0  send  Thy  Spirit  down  to  write  My  feet  too  often  slip ; 


Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

di7M3  From  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes ; 
Let  no  corrupt  design. 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 


Yet  since  I've  not  forgot  Thy  way, 
Bestore  Thy  wandering  sheep. 

/  6  Make  me  to  walk  in  Thy  commands, 
'Tis  a  delightful  road , 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  m^  (icA«    kcawsv. 
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Z^t  tAe  tcor(2  of  Chrigt  dtcell  in  yowriehly.-^Col.  iii.  16. 

1/94.7  T^WBLL  in  me  riclily,  blessdd  pi  I  need  thee  when  my  aching  heart 
^^  *   -*^    word,  Is  bowed  with  sorrow,  pain,  or  ocure ; 


So  wise  to  teach,  so  safe  to  guide ; 
Come  as  my  counsellor  from  God, 
And  evermore  with  me  abide. 

dim  2  I  need  thy  light,  for  I  am  dark. 
And  prone  to  go  from  Grod  astray ; 
Be  thou  a  lamp  unto  my  feet, 
To  keep  them  m  the  narrow  way. 

cr  3  I  need  thee  when  the  days  are  bright, 
And  earthly  things  look  fair  and  gay, 
To  point  to  treasures  in  the  skies. 
That  cannot  change  or  fade  away. 


Through  thee  I  may  my  Saviour's  voice, 
In  tones  of  gentlest  comfort,  hear. 

5  I  need  thee  when  my  foes  without. 
And  inward  fightings,  trv  me  sore, 
To  tell  me  of  the  bless^a  land 
Where  conflict  shall  disturb  no  more. 

/  6  And  when  my  happy  home  I  reach, 
A  gladsome  psalm  my  voice  shall  raise; 
And  all  thy  teaching  shall  unite 
In  the  new  song  of  tnankful  praise. 
Amen. 


S^OutBXi*    L.M.     German  Melody  of  tl)Q  13th  Century. 
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f  9  Aft  T 1-^'''  everlasting  glories  crown 
C-tKj  XJ  Thy  head,my  Saviour  and  myLord; 

Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down, 
And  writ  the  bleBBiDga  in  Thy  word. 


A  more  sure  word  of  prophecy.— -2  Pet.  1. 19. 

2  What  if  we  trace  the  globe  around. 
And  search  from  Britain  to  Japan, 
There  shall  be  no  religion  found 
So  just  to  God,  so  safe  for  man. 
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3  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks 
Some  solid  grotmd  to  rest  upon ; 
With  long  despair  the  spirit  biteaks, 

Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone.  ff  ^ 

4  How  well  Thy  blessM  truths  a^ee  ! 
How  wise  and  holy  Thy  commands  ! 


1%y  promises,  how  firm  they  be  I 
How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands ! 

Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 
Assault  my  faith  with  treacherous  art, 
I'd  cfi^  them  vanity  and  lies, 
And  bind  the  Gospel  to  my  heart. 

Amen.  watts. 
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Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  D09. 
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TkyteorA  it  a  'iiffkt  unto  my  pith.  — Pw.  cxfx.  105. 


mf  OAQ  TTOW  precious  is  the  book  divine,    3  O'er  all  the  straight  and  iiarrow  way 
u'-kZf  J—L    By  inspiration  given  !  Its  radiant  beams  are  cast ; 


Bright  ad  a  lamp  its  doctrtnes  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheen  our  drooping  hearts, 
In  this  daitk  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  stitt  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 


A  light  whose  ever-cheering  ray 
Orovs  brightest  at  the  last. 

4  l^B  lamp  through  all  the  tedious  night 
Of  life  shall  guide  our  way ; 
Till  we  behold  th^  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day.    Amen. 

FAWCEaW. 


Thy  word  m  a  lamp  unto-  my  fiet.—BM,  czlx  106. 

w/p  CA   T  AMP  of  our  feet,  whereby  we       When  waves  v/ould  whetai  our  tossing 

u*A/^A  Dariv,  • 

Our  anchor  and  our  stay: 


trace 
Our  path  when  wont  to  stray ; 
Stream,  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace. 
Brook,  by  the  traveller's  way :  cr  4  Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son : 
2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 
Trup  manna  from  tm.  high ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky. 


Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ! 


3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark, 
And  radiant  cloud  by  day: 


5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 
The  wisdom  it  imparts  ; 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 

Amen.  %« 'awK^o^* 
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OA  Aoio  /  love  Thy  lavo  !  it  U  my  meditation  cUi  the  day, — Fsa.  cxix.  97. 

inf  9^1  T  .ORD,  I  have  ina4e  Thy  word  my  9  *Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown 
^^*  -"-^   My  lasting  heritage ;    [choice,  Where  springs  of  life  arise, 


There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  rea4  the  histories  of  Thy  love. 
And  keep  Thy  laws  in  sight ; 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 


Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

cr  4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have  ; 
It  makes  our  sorrows  blest, 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave. 
And  our  eternal  rest^  Amen,  watts. 


^tbonslfixt.  CM. 


JOBAITN  G.  FRBCH. 
WiirteiHburg  Gesangbuch. 
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Whereivithal  »haU  a  young  man  cleanse  his  toay  f  By  taking  heed  thereto  according  to  Thy  word, 

Fsa.  cxix.  9. 


mfOKO  TTOW  shall  the  young  secure 
£iO£i  XI    their  hearts 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 
It  spreads  such  light  abroad,    , 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

8  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 
That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  }amp  to  lead  our  way. 


6 


4  The  men  that  keep  Thy  law  with  care. 
And  meditate  Thy  word. 
Grow  wiser  than  their  teachers  are, 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 

Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise ; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road ; 
I  hate  mine  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 

But  love  Thy  law,  my  God.  ' 

Thy  word  is  everlasting  Truth ; 

How  pure  is  every  page  ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth. 

And  well  support  our  age. 

Amen.  watts. 
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ItettisljilL    77.77. 


JOITATHAN  BaTTISBILL. 

^ — ^ — y 


The  holy  Scr^tures.—Z  Tim.  iii.  15. 


f/i/  O  Fv  q  TTOLY  Bible,  book  Divine,  3 

^^^  J— L  Precious  trea8ure,thou  art  mine : 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am« 

2  Mine^L  to  chide  me  when  I  rove  ;  4 

Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
Mine  art  thou  to  guide  my  feet ;  cr 

Mine  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 


Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless  ; 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith 
Man  can  triumph  over  death. 

Mine,  to  toll  of  joys  to  come. 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom ; 
Holy  Bible,  book  Divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine. 
Amen.  burton. 


lEUtttbOtlU*    66.66.  (Troebaie).  G.  F.  Bimbavlt,  LIi.B. 
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Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet  t  and  a  light  unto  mjr  path.—TML.  cxix.  105. 

w/  O  C  A  T  ^^^»  T^y  Word  abideth,        cr  4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
^  v/*T  J_J    ^^j  Q^J  footsteps  guideth  ;  Who^recount  the  treasure, 

Who  its  truth  believeth 


Light  and  joy  receiveth. 

dim  2  When  our  foes  are  near  us, 

Then  TWiy  Word  doth  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation. 
Message  of  salvation, 

8  When  the  storms  are  o*er  us, 
And  dark  clouds  before  us, 

.    Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 


By  Thy  Word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted  ? 

6  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succour  to  the  living ; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
Comfort  to  the  dying  1 

mf  6  Oh,  that  we  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee, 
Evermore  be  near  Thee  t    Amen. 

H.  W.  BAjUSBk 
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J.  G.  WALToir. 
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DiA  not  our  heart  burn  within  ut  .'—Luke  xxiv.  32. 


wi/  O  C  C  TTTHEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit,  tnp  ft  dit  as  t  kby  me  down  to  rest, 
£dOO    V  Y     rphy  book  be  my  companion         O  may  Thy  reconciling  word 
M,jr  joy  Thy  sayings  to  repeat,     [still ;  Sweetly  compose  my  weeury  breiBlst ! 

Talk  o'er  the  records  of  Tny  will,  While  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord, 

cr   And  search  the  oracles  divine,  I  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away, 

Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine.  And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

mf2  0  may  the  gracious  words  divine,        mf  i  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise, 
Subject. of  all  my  converse  be ;  Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long: 

So  will  the  Lord  His  follower  join,         cr   And  let  Thy  precious  woid  of  grace 
And  walk,  and  talk,  Himself  with  me ;         Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my  tongue; 
cr    So  shall  my  heart  His  presence  prove,    /    Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love, 
,      And  bum  with  everlasting  love.  And  join  me  to  the  ohureh  above. 

Amen.  c.  wesley. 
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The  grace  of  God  that  bringeth  «aZoatton.— Titus  ii.  11. 


m/  O  C  f^  a  ALVATION !  O  the  joyful  sound  I      But  we  arise  by  grace  divi 
CiXjyJ  VD    tr^\j^  pleasure  tP  our  ears :  To  see  a  heavenly  day. 


divine 


A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound ; 
A  oo];(lial  for  our  fears. 

dim  2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay : 


^3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly  \ 

The  spacious  eaifth  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Cppspire  to  raise  the  sound.   Amen. 

WA.;rTS^ . 


^{nitt0&I&*    12.11.12  U.  Bev.  p.  Maumcb,  D.D. 
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Him  that  comtHh  to  Me  I  uHfl  in  no  wite  east  out.— John  vi.  37. 

w/OF:7  (^  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  dim  3  Have  you  sinned  as  none  else  in  the 

^^'    ^^        who  calls  you,  wor|d  have  before  you  ? 

O  come  to  the  Lord  who  forgives  and  Are  you  blacker  than  all  other  cjea- 

forgets  :  tures  in  guilt  ? 

dim  Though  dark  be  the  fortune  on  earth  cr  O  fear  not !  0  doubt  not !  the  mother 

that  befalls  you,  who  bofe  you 

cr  .  There's  a  bright  home,  above  where  Loves  y<m  less  than  the  Saviour 

the  sun  never  sets.  whose  blood  you  have  spilt  1 

71/2  Then  come  to  the  Saviour,  whose  meroy    /  4  0  come,  then,  to  Jesus,  and  say  how 


grows  brighter 
The  longer  you  look  at  the  depth  of 

His  love  ; 
And  fear  not !  *tis  Jesus  I   and  life's 

cares  grow  lighter 
As  you  think  of  the  home  and  the 

glory  above. 


M 


you  love  Him, 
And  swear  at  His  feet  you  will  keep 

in  His  grace; 
For  one  tear  that's  shed  by  a  sinner 

will  move  Him, 
And  your  sins  will  be  lost  in  His 

tender  embrace.    Amen. 
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Let  Am  return  unto  the  Lord.^  Isa.  Iv.  7. 

mf  2  ^Q  TJETURN,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  come : 

^^^  -^^    home,  O  now  for  refuge  flee. 

Thy  Father  calls  for  thee :  .cr    Betum,  retun^ 

No  longer  liow  an  exile  roam,  ^^^3  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home. 

In  gmlt  and  misery.  irpis  madness  to  delay ; 


cr    Betum,  return. 
mf  2  Betum,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 


'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee : 


There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomh. 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day. 

cr    Return,  return.    Amen. 

HASTINGS. 
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m/  O  CQ  T  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend 
£tOu  J-J    ^^  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls. 
That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind ; 

8  EtemeJ  Wisdom  has  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  feast, 
Aiid  bids  your  longiug  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 


=b=^ 


A-men. 
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All  thin ff 8  are  ready,  Com«.~Hstt.  xxii.  4. 

4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  and  die  ; 
Here  youmay  quench  yonrraging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  d^. 

/  5  Great  Gk)d  !  tJie  treasures  of  Thy  love 
Are  everlasting  mines ; 
Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  are, 
And  boundless  as  our  sins. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day  ; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away.     Amen, 

WATTS. 
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IFtanmtto*    B^M.  Lutheran  Melody. 


T/te  spinvan 
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wp  0  RO    nPHB  Spirit  to  our  hearts         mf  3      Yes  I  whosoever  will, 
^^^    -^  l8whi8pering,-Siiiner,coine;  O  let  him  freely  come, 


The  Bride,  the  Ohurch  of  Christ  pro 
claims 
To  all  His  children, — Come. 

cr  2      Let  him  that  heareth  say 
To  all  about  him, — Come, 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christj  the  fountain,  come. 


And  freely  drink  che  stream  of  life ; 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

^      Lo  1  Jesusy  who  invites. 

Declares,-  *  I  quickly  come ; " 
Lord,  even  so  I  I  wait  Thy  hour : 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come !    Amen. 
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Dr.  GAtmrutTT. 
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bringethgood  tidings, — Isa.  Hi.  7. 

How  blessM  are  our  eyes 
That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm, 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviout  aaid.  \,\iaVt  ^^. 

Amen.  ^RKTSS.. 


Hoiv  beaviiful    .    .    IMfeet  of  him  that 

mf  0^1     TTOW  beauteous  are  their  feet      4 
^^^    -"-J"    WhostandonZion'shiUI 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

2      How  charming  is  their  voice  !  /  5 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are  ! — 
cr    Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour-King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here. 

mf  3      How  happy  are  our  ears  6 

That  hear  this  joyful  soimd  ; 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  foimd. 
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Dr.  Gauntleit. 
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The  trwApet  of  theJvbike.^Lev.  xxv.  9. 


w/  9  (5  9   "D  LOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  I  mf  4 
Li\j£i    X-)     The  gladly  solemn  sound, 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound; 
/    The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ;  ;    / 

Betum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

mf  2      Exalt  the  Lamb  o!  God,  vtf  5 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  by  His  blood 
Through  all  the  world  proclaim. 
/    The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ;  / 

•    Betum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

mf  3      Ye,  who  have  sold  for  nought  w/  6 

Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought. 
The  gift  of  Jesus*  love. 
/    The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come :  / 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell. 

Your  liberty  receive ; 

:And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Eetimi,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 
The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face. 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come  ; 

Betum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest^ 

Hath  full  atonement  made. 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad. 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  cox|ie ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 
Amen.  c.  wesley. 


FiBST  TUlffK. 


^ 


pi^ — I — r 


^OM  WtUdi.    CM.,  8  lines. 
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Second  Tin7B.         ^U2ttt0  SttbUttt^S  tttt*    O.tf.B.        jflLanitm  Buluvav,  Mus.  Doc. 
Voice*  in  Unison.  . 
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Voices  in  Harmony. 
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OfHisfulnas  have  all  we  recavedf  and  grace  for  grace.— ^ohH  1. 16. 


wi|>  O  fJ  O  "T  HE AED  the  voice  of  Jesus  say,    cr   I  came  ibo  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
^^^  -*-    "Come  unto  Me  and  rest ;  Of  that  life-giving  stream; 

Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down     /    My  thirst  was  quenched,my  soul  revived, 


Thy  head  upon  My  breast." 
cr  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  wsw — 

Weai^,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 
/    I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

mp  2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
*♦  Behold  I  freely  give 
Dhe  living  water— thirsty  one. 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  aiid  live.'* 


And  now  I  live  in  Hlta, 

7wp  3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light, 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  mom  shall  rise. 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 
cr   I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 
/  And  in  that  light  of  life  Til  walk, 
Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

Amen  'a*  'b^'&kb,* 

•  First  verae  only. 
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/am 


t?u  Lord  thjf  Go(jl,the  Holy  0^  (^  Israel,. t}!^^avibur,rrlui.  xliil.  3. 


And  trust  the  outstretched  hand 
from  the      That  offers  thee  a  feast  of  living  Bread. 


wt/OC  A  /HOME  unto  Me  and  rest, 
£d\J'±  yj    Q  ^eary  wanderer  fro: 
fold  of  God ; 

Prom  God  the  ever  blest  ^*^  *     Thou  canst  not  be  at  rest 

I  come,  to  bring  theebaok  to  His  abode.      Until  thou  art  from  guilt  ajid  sin  set  free; 

Earth  cannot  make  thee  blest ; 
2         Thy  wanderings  all  have  been  Gome,  bring  thy  weary,  burdened  heart 

On  toilsome  paths,  unoheered  by  hope's  to  Me. 

sweet  ray ;  '  * 

Now  on  thy  Saviour  lean,  cr  6    In  Me  ye  shalLhave  peace. 

And  I  will  guide  thee  in  a  better  way.      And,  though  thy  upward  path  through 

shadows  lie, 
8         Forsake  this  desert  land,  Soon  shall  thy  sorrows  cease. 

And  all  the  husks  on  which  thy  soul  m/ And  thou  shalt  walk  in  light  with  Me  on 
has  fed ;  high.    Amen.     £.  f.  mobbis. 


(Stlrraltar. 
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A-men. 
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.<4«  <A«  Holy  Ghost  saitk,— To-day  if  ye  will  hear  His  twice.— Heb.  iii.  7. 

/9 R  R    O  ^^  ^^^  ^®*  *^®  ^^^'^^  depart,  dtw 2  To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise 
CiVO    KJ  j^i^ji  uiQg3  thine  eyes  against  To  bless  thy  longdeluded  sight ; 

the  light,  ^  cr  This  is  the  time,  0  then  be  wise  ! 

Poor  sinner,  burden  not  thine  heart ;  Thou  wpuld'st  be  saved;  why  not  to- 

Thou  would'st  be  saved ;  why  not  to-night?  night  ? 
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mf  8  Thy  God  in  pity  urges  still, 

And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  requite  ? 
Benounoe  at  length  thy  stubborn  will ; 
Thou  would'st  be  saved;  why  not  to- 
night ? 

4  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give; 
No  new,  no  pure,  no  sure  delight; 


Try  then  the  life  which  Christ  will  give ; 
ThouwoUid^Bt  be  saved;  why  not  to- 
night? 

f  5  His  boundless  love  refuses  none 

Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  unite : 
Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun ; 
Thou  would'st  be  saved ;  why  not  to- 
night?   Amen,      mbs.a.  seed. 


S^t*   ^ttStttt*    77.77.77.77. 


Moravian  Choralbueh, 


J  J  J  J  r^-* 

r  ?g'  f^'^ 


A-men. 


Turn  ye,  turn  ye 


for  why  will  ye  die^—Ezek.  xxziii.  11. 


fw/ 266    S^^^^S,  turn !  Why  will 

God:  your  Maker  asks  you  why- 
God  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  Himself  to  live- 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 
Asks  tiie  work  of  His  own  hands ; 
cr   Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die  ? 

mf  2  Sinners,  turn !    Why  vrill  ye  die  ? 

God  your  Saviour  eaks  you  why — 

Grod,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
dim  Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live. 

Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain^ 

Crucify  the  Lord  again  ? 
cr   Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 

Will  ye  sli^t  His  grace,  and  die? 

mf  3  Sinners,  turn  !    Why  will  ye  die  ? 
God  the  Spirit  asks  you  why — 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  His  love. 


ye         Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sil^lers,  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ? 

4  What  could  your  Bedeemer  do 
More  than  He  hath  done  for  you  ? 
To  procure  your  peace  with  God, 
Could  He  more  tnan  shed  His  blood  ? 
dim}  ^fter  all  His  waste  of  love^ 
All  His  drawings  from  above, 
Wliy  will  ye  your  Lord  deny, 
Why  v?ill  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

m/5  Can  ye  doubt  that  God  is  Love, 
That  to  you  His  bowels  move ; 
Will  ye  not  His  word  believci 
Will  ye  not  return,  and  live  ? 
dim  See,  your  dying  Lord  appears ! 
Jesus  wee^s^believie  His  tears.! 
Mingled  with  His  blood  they  cty 
cr  •*  Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ?  " 

Amen.  ^i^^^^juETL. 


168 


THE  GOSPEL ; 


First  TtJKE.  *    (&ftiVXt  MtdO  $Sit.^^    76.76.76.76.        Eev.  J.  B.  DrKKS.  Miis.  Doc. 


jjd-^ 


JCT 


4Ss-f 


tr^- 


—9 — 


r'r^*^ 


Oaa.  ^-8 


i 


rJJ-    ,  J..  I  ,  Jl 


l^OTiE.— .^/tAoM^A  it  t«  suggested  thai  the  first  tvoo  lines  of  each  verse  should  be  sung  by  Tenort  and  Basses 

only,  yet  if  necessary  they  may  be  sung  in  Octaves  by  all  the  voices. 


Secoxd  Tunb. 


9Bt00k&l2t*    76.7676.76. 


Erskine  Allok. 
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A-men. 


iFf^ 


Comi  wOo  Aftf,  o^  y«  thaX  toAoMr  an4  are  Atfrtwy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest,-^ilAiJb  xi.  28. 
/  9  R7    *  *  /^  OME  unto  Me,  ye  weary,  It  tells  of  benediction, 


^    And  I  will  l^ve  you  rest," 
cr   0  blessM  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  cornea  to  hearts  op|)ressed 


Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace^ 
Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending, 
Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 
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mf2"  Come  unto  Me,  dear  ohildrQn, 

And  I  will  give  you  light.** 
cr    O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night  I 
dim  Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
cr    But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 

And  songs  the  break  of  day. 

in/B  "  Come  imto  Me,  ye  fainting^ 
And  I  will  give  yom  Life." 
cr   O  peaceful  voice  of  Jesus. 

Which  comes  to  end  our  strife  ! 


The  foe  is  stem  and  eager, 
The  fight  is  fierce  and  long, 
/     But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong.  > 

mf^  "  And  whosoever  cometh 
I  will  not  oast  him  out/' 
cr  0  patient  love  of  Jesus 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt  I 
Which  calls  us  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 
To  come,  deajr  Lord,  to  Thee  .  . 
Amen.         w.  chattbrton  dix; 


§^t*  (SfBiUjtXlXlt*    76.76.76.76.  B.  F.  BAiiB,  Kus.  Bac. 
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Behold,  /stand  at  the  door,  and  knock.— Rev.  iii.  20. 


w*/9RR    O  irjlStr^.Thou  art  standing       cr 
^UU    vy  Outside  the  fast-closed  door, 
In  lowly  patience  waiting 

To  pass  the  threshold  o^er ; 
Shame  on  us  Christian  brethren. 

His  name  and  sign  who  bear,  ^^P  3 

Oh  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us 
To  keep  Him  standing  there. 

dint  2  0  Jesu,  Th6u  art  knocking,  cr 

And  lo  !  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  enciifcle. 
And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred : 


0  love  that  passeth  knowledge 

So  patiently  to  wait  t 
O  sin  that  hath  no  equaJ 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate ! 

0  JesUy  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  me  so  ?  ** 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door : 
Deajr  Saviour,  enter,  enter. 

And  leave  us  never  more.    AmAtL. 
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^aitta  ®rinita*  l.m. 


PiERAccnn. 


/  tUind  at  the  door  and  knock,— -TLey,  ili.  20. 

w/ORQ   "DEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the rfwn 4  Admit  Him,  ere  His  anger  bum, 


door ! 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before; 
dim  Has  waited  long ;  is  waiting  still : 
You  use  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

S  But  will  He  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
er    He  will:  the  very  friend  you  need : 
The  Friend  of  sinners,  yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  at  Calvary. 

m/  3  0  lovely  attitude  !  He  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  open  hands ; 
0  matohless  kindness  1  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 


Lest  He  depart,  and  ne'er  return : 
Admit  Him,  or  the  hours  at  hand 
When  at  His  door,  denied  you'll  stand: 

cr  5  Admit  Him,  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest : 
No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell. 
With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell. 

/  6  Sovereign  of  souls  I  Thou  Prince  of  Peace, 
O  may  Thy  gentle^teign  increase : 
Throw  wide  the  door  each  willing  mind; 
And  be  His  empire  all  mankind. 
Amen.  gbigg. 
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Joseph  6a.bnbt. 
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J  am  not  come  to  oall  the  righteou$f  hut  sinntra  to  repentance. — Matt.  ix.  18. 


m 


i/Olf)    /^OME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and 
£4l\J    \J    retched, 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you,    . 
Full  of  pity  joined  with  power.        ^*^^^  5 

He  is  able ; 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

2  Ho !  ye  needy,  come,  and  weloome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh,       ***/  ^ 

Without  money, 
Gome  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

8  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth, 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him :  /  ^ 

This  He  gives  you ; 
*Ti8  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Bruised  and  broken  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 


You  will  never  come  at  all. 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo  !  your  Saviour  prostrate  lies  : 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him  ; 

Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies, — 
"  It  is  finished !  " 

Finished,  the  great  sacrifice. 

Lo  1  the  Incarnate  God,  ascended. 
Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood. 

Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

Saints  and  flungels  joined  in  concert. 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb  : 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  His  name. 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 
Amen.  habt. 
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Fbllow  3ie.tr Matt.  ix.  9. 


mfOHA     TESUS  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult  dim  8  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 
Li  S  i     O    Ofour  Life's  wild  restless  sea;  Pays  of  toil,  and  hours  of  ease. 

Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,     cr   Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 

Saying,  **  Christian,  follow  Me."  **  nViriaf.m«.  InvA  Ma  mom  thflJithAsa.'' 


2  Jesus  calls  us— from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store, 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 
Saying,  "  Christian,  love  Me  more. 


>f 


Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these. ' 

mf4  Jesus  calls  us :  by  Thy  mercies. 
Saviour,  make  us  heajr  Thy  call, 
cr    Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 
Amen.  c.  f»  AXJESLJjj-tvig."©.. 
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To-day ,  ifyexdll  hear,Jffis  rotoe,— Eeb.  iv.  7. 

w/  2  7  0  nn  O-D ay,  the  saviour  calls :  3  To-day,  the  Saviour  calls  : 


Ye  wanderers,  come ; 
O  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

2  To-day,  the  Saviour  calls : 
O  hear  Him  now ; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


For  refuge  fly : 
di7n    *Ih.e  storm  of  iustice  frills. 
And  death  is  nigh. 

w/4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day ; 
.  Yield  to  His  power ; 
0  grieve  Hiin  riot  away, 
'Tis  mercy 'B  hour.    Amen. 

S.  F.  SMITH  ASD  T.  HASTINGS. 


Battering*  77.77. 


Dr.  BoTCE. 


Come^/or  all  things  are  now 

wt/27Q  TXTELCOME, welcome  I  Sinner, 

Hang  not  back  through  shame  or  fear.      5 
Doubt  not,  nor  distrust  the  call : 
Mercy  is  proclaimed  to  all. 

2  Welcome  to  the  offered  peace : 
Welcome,  prisoner,  to  release ;  $ 
Burst  thy  bonds  :  be  saved ;  be  free. 

Bise  and  come  ;  He  calleth  thee. 

3  Welcome,  weeping  penitent : 

Grace  has  made  thy  heart  releftt :  fi 

Welcome,  long-estrangM  child : 
God  in  Ohrist  is  reconciled. 

4  Welcome  to  the  cleansing  foimt. 
Springing  ^x}m  the  sacied  mount ; 


retufy.— Luke  xiv.  17. 

Welcbme  to  the  feast  divine,. 
Bread  of  life,  and  living  wine. 

All  ye  weary  and  distressed. 
Welcome  to  relief  and  rest 
All  is  ready ;  hear  the  call. 
There  is  ampl6  room  for  all. 

None  can  come  that  shall  not  find, 
Mercy  cabled  whom  grace  inclined : 
Nor  snail  any  willing  heart 
Hear  the  bitter  word — Depart  1 

O  the  virtue  of  that  pricey 

That  redeeming  sacrifice  ! 

Gome,  ye  bought,  but  not  with  gold, 

Welcome  to  the  sacred  fold.    Amen. 

J.  CONDEB. 
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||0nfUltr«    6434.67.64. 
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Auxike  thou  that  sleepeat,  and  arise  from  the  dead,  and  Christ  shall  give  thee  Zf^&t.^Eph.  v.  14. 


/  O  7  A  TT  ARK  I  'Ms  the  watchman's  ory , 
^  '  ^  -*-^        Wake,  brethren,  wake  I 
Jesus  our  Lord  is  nigh  ; 
Wake,  brethren,  wake  1 
mf  Sleep  is  for  spns  of  night, 
Ye  ajre  children  of  the  light. 
Yours  is  the  glory  bright ; 
/    Wake,  brethren.  Wake  I 

mf  2  Gall  to  each  waking  band, 

Watch,  brethren,  watch ! 
Clear  is  our  Lord's  oommajid, 
Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 
Be  ye  as  men  that  wait, 
Always  at  the  Master's  ga/te. 
E'en  though  He  tajrry  late  ; 
/    Watch,  brethren,  watch  ! 

mf  S  Heed  we  the  Steward's  call. 
Work,  brethren,  work ! 
There's  room  enough  for  all, 
Work,  brethren,  work  I 


This  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
Gonstajxt  labour  will  afford, 
Yours  is  a  sure  reward ; 
/    Work,  brethren,  work  t 

mf  4  Hear  we  the  Shepherd's  voice, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 
Would  ye  His  heart  rejoice  ? 

Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 
Sin  calls  for  constant  fear, 
Weakness  needs  the  strong  One  near ; 
Long  as  ye  struggle  here, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray ! 

7  "5^  Now  s6und  the  final  chord,  ' 

Praise,  brethren,  praise  1 
Thrice  holy  is  our  Lord, 

Praise,  brethren,  praise ! 
What  more  befits  the  tongues. 
Soon  to  join  the  angels'  songs. 
While  heaven  the  note  prolongs  ? 
ff    Praise,  br6threTL>  ^J^^SsftX  WcckMCk., 
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He  heard  that  it  was  Jesus  of  Nazareth.— Maxk  x.  47. 

(/OyS  '\\f^^'^   means   this   eager,  Brought  out  their  8ick,and  deaf, and  lame; 

anxious  throng,  The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry, 

Which  moves  with  busy  haste  along,  '*  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day  ? 
What  means  this  strange  commotion,  pray?  ^  ^^^^^  ^®  ^^^^  ^  '^^^^  P^*^®  ^  P^®^^ 


dim  In  accents  hushed  the  throng  reply, 
'*  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by.'* 

cr  2  Who  is  this  Jesus  ?  Why  should  He 
The  city  move  so  mightily  ? 
A  passing  stranger,  has  He  skill 
To  move  the  multitude  at  will  ? 
Again  the  stirring  tones  reply, 
**  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

w/3  Jesus  I  *tis  He  who  onoe  below 

Man's  pathway  trod  *mid  pain  and  woe ; 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came, 


His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 
He  pauseth  at  our  threshold — nay 
He  enters— condescends  to  stay. 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raifae  the  cry? — 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

/  5  Ho  I  all  ye  heavy  laden,  come ! 

Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home, 
Ye  wand'rers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Betum,  accept  His  proffered  grace. 
Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh  : 
**  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by.** 
Amen.  hiss  Campbell. 
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Jiejoice  icith  me,  for  I  havefouiui  my  «Aeep  that  vxu  to«t.— Jii^ke  xv.  6. 


Out  in  the  desert  He  'heaord  its  cry — 
Sick,  and  helpless,  and  'ready  to  cCie. 


m/07R  rpHERE  were  iiittaty  and' nine 
,    ^  '  ^   J-     that  'safely  lay 

In  the 'shelter  of  the  fold ;  ,.      ^     ,      ,  .,        , ,     ■•  , 

dim  But  one  was  out  on  the  'hills  away,       ^'^/^  "  ^^}^,^  whence  are  those  hlood-drops 
Faroff  from  the 'gates  of  gold,  all  the  way, 

Away  on  the  mountains  'wild  and  bare,  ■  That  mark  'out  the  mountain  track  ?  " 

Away  from  the  'tender  Shepherd's  care.    ^^"^  "-They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  'gone 

astray 
mf  2  "  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  'ninety  and  Ere  the  Shepherdcould'bringhimback." 

nine,  w/  **  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  'rent 

Are  they  'not  enough  for  Thee  ?  **  and  torn  ? 

But  the  Shepherd  made  answer;  **'This   dim  They  are  pierced  to-'night  by  many  a 
of  Mine  thorn," 

Has  wandered  a'way  from  Me  ; 
cr  Andalthoughtheroadbe'roughandsteep^*/^  ^^^  ^^^  through  the  mountains,  'thun- 


I  go  to  the  'desert  to  find  My  sheep." 

mi)Z  But  none  of  the  ransomed  'ever  knew 
How  'deep  were  the  waters  crossed  ; 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the 
'Lord  passed  through 
Ere  He  found  His 'sheep  that  was  lost. 


der-riven. 
And  'up  from  the  rocky  steep, 
/    There  arose  a  cry  to  the  'gate  of  heaven , 
**  Rejoice  1 1  have  'found  My  sheep ! " 
And  the  angels  echoed  a'roundthethrone , 
ff    "  Rejoice,  for  the  'Lord  brin^c.^  bswct^v^ 

own'.  "        kXSiCti.        -£.»  C,  VlV.^^YL«S<^v 
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TAtf  n^At  eom«tA,  i&Aen  no  man  can  ft-«r&. — JTohn  ix.  4. 


w/0 yy  rpiME  is  earnest,  passing  by ; 

^  '  '     -*-  Death  is  earnest,  clrawing  nigh : 
dim  Sinner,  wilt  thou  trifling  be  ? 

Time  and  death  appeal  to  thee.  ^Z  * 


m/2  Life  is  earnest:  when  'tis  o*er, 
dim  Thou  retumest  never  more.. 
Soon  to  meet  eternity, 
Wilt  tixou  never  serious  be  ? 

m/8  God  is  earnest :  kneel  and  pray, 
dim  EiB  thy  season  pass  away  ; 


dim 
mf5 


Ere  He  set  His  judgment  throne ; 
Ere  the  day  ot  grace  be  gone. 

Christ  is  earnest,  bids  thee  come  ; 
Paid,  thy  spirit's  priceless  sum ; 
Wilt  thou  s^um  thy  Saviour's  love. 
Pleading  with  thee  from  above  2 

O  be  earnest,  do  not  stay ; 
Thou  mayest  perish  e'en  to-day, 
Bise,  thou  lost  one,  rise  and  flee ; 
Lo  I  thy  Saviour  waitis  for  thee.   Amen. 

PYEB. 
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A  broken  and  a  contrite  hearty  O  God^  Thou  wilt  not  despise.— Tasi.  li.  17. 

mp  978   A  ^^^^EN  heart,  my  God,  my  cr  3  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  Thy  ways  ; 
Ci  I  \J  XI.     iQngj  Sinners  shall  learn  Thy  sovereign  grace; 

Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  hring ;  I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise  And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice.  x  a  r\  mi.    i        •       •  j. 

XX  ux^».«7u  *x«««.«  xv/i.  oc^  x^yj^.  w/  4  O  may  Thy  love  mspire  my  tongue  ; 

2  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust,  Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 

And  owns  the  dreadful  sentence  just ;  And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 

Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye,  The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteous- 

And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die.  ness.    Amen.  watts. 

/ 
To  give  repentance  to  Israel  and  forgiveness  of  sins. — Acts  v.  31. 

mpOnQk  r\  TAKE  away  this  evil  heart ;   cr  Thou-if  Thou  wilt-canst  make  me  whole  ^ 
^  •  ^  ^^     Thisheartof  unbelief  renew;        Speak  but  the  word,  and  I  shall  live  \ 

^ff  St;'^th^f^i°a  r^an^  tn,,  ♦»?  *  O  disenthral  this  captive  wUl- 
From  Thee,  the  hvmg  God  and  true.    ^     Pree  only  when  Thou  mak'st  it  free- 

2  O  oracify'this  carnal  mind  ;  That  I  may  glory  to  fulfil 
'Tis  enmity,  my  Ood,  to  Thee  1  Thy  perfect  law  of  liberty. 

iS^'"t^t^^:i'if^L^t1nme,  ^  «  ^^^^  Wu^^SoJ^"*^' 

3  O  sanctify  this  sinful  soul;  mf  I  shall  become,  by  second  birth. 
Health  to  the  dying  leper  give.  An  heir  of  Heaven— a  child  of  God. 

Amen.  j,  moktoomeby. 
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7\<m  7%ott  1U  unto  Thee. — Lam.  v.  21. 


jn/OOn  /^OME,  0  Thou  all- victorious 

GThy  power  to  us  make  known ; 
Strike  with  the  hammer  of  Thy  word,        * 
And  break  these  hearts  of  stone. 

2  Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead, 
And  bids  the  sleeper  rise  ; 
And  make  each  guilty  conscience  dread  W  ^ 
The  death  that  never  dies. 

dim  3  Convince  us  of  our  unbelief,  .    .. 

Our  ruined  state  explain  \ 

N 


Fill  every  heart  with  sacred  grief, 
And  penitential  pain. 

O  that  we  all  might  now  begin 

Our  foolishness  to  mourn : 
Might  tumat once  from  every  sin, 

And  to  our  Saviour  turn. 

Give  us  ourselves  and  Thee  to  know, 

In  this  our  gracious  day : 
Bepentance  unto  life  bestow, 

And  take  our  sins  away.     Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 
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In  whom  toe  have  redemption  through  His  blood,  the  forgiveness  ofsins.—'Eph,  i.  7. 

wtppO-l    TTTEARY  oi  earth  aaid  laden  with  5  'Twas  He  who  found  me  on  the  deathly 
^01     YV      my  sin,  wild, 

I  look  at  heaven  and  long  to  enter  in ;         And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home,  ohild, 

cr   And  yet  I  heflur  a  voice  that  bids  me     And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  sonlmay  live, 
*  *  Come . "  Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,and  willgive. 

p  2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand      6  O  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
In  the  pore  glo]^  of  that  holy  land  ?  The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer. 

Before    the  whiteness   of  that   throne     That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious 
appear  ?  dress 

cr  Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  out  to  draw     Maybe  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

™®  ^^^'  7  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous 

V  3  The  while  I  fainwouldf  tread  the  heavenly  Lord  :  [waid ; 

Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  da^ ;    t^ay,     Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  re- 
Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
cr    **  Repent,  oonfess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed 
from  all." 


mf  4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear, 


Thine  the  sharp  thorn,  and  mine  the 

golden  crown ; 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid 

down. 


His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  8  Nought  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,for  all  I  owe, 
me  near.  Yet  let  my  full  heart  what  it  can  bestow ; 

And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone,     Like  Mary's  gift  let  my  devotion  prove^. 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  cr  Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love, 
throne.  Amen^.  8.  J.  stonb. 
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^XWXt^it.   10.10.10.10. 


Falestbika. 


Have  mercy  vj)on  me,  O  Ood,  according  to  Thy  loving-kindness. — Psa.  Ixi.  1. 

mpOQO    QfiEW  pity,  Lord  I  for  we  are   3  Shew  pity,  Lord  I  our  grief  is  in  our  sin  ; 

LiO^    kD    frail  and  faint ;    .  We  would  be  cleansed,  oh  I  make  us  pure 

We  fade  away,  O  list  to  our  complaint :  within  !  [Thee  ; 

We  fade  away  like  flowers  in  the  sun  ;      We  would  be  cleansed,  for  this  we  ciy  to 

We  just  begin,  And  then  our  work  is      Thywordof  love,  can  make  the  conscience 

done.  free. 

2  sAew  pity,  Lord!  our  souls  are  sorecrd  Shew  pity,  Lordt  inspire  our  hearts  with 
'   distressed :  love,  [above ; 

Astroubled  seas  our  natures  have  no  rest;  That  holy  love  which  draws  the  soul 

As  troubled  seas,  that  surging  beat  the  That  holy  love  which  makes  us  one  with 

shore.  Thee, 

We  throb  and  heave,  ever  and  ever-  And  with  Thy  saints  through  all  eternity, 
more.  Amen.  davio  thomas 
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Deitham's  FsaUer^  1588. 
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Out  of  tA«  depth*  have  levied 

wipOQQ  /^UT  of  the  deep  I  call 

LOO  \J    To  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  fall, 
Be  merciful  to  me. 

2  Out  of  the  deep  I  cry, 
l!he  woful  deep  of  sin, 
Of  evil  done  in  days  gone  by, 
Of  ^ril  now  within. 


wnto  Thee^  O  Lord.—TasL.  c^xx.  L 

3  Out  of  the  deep  of  fear, 

And  dread  of  coming  shame, 
From  morning  watch  till  night  is  near 
I  plead  the  Precious  Name. 

cr  5  Lord,  there  is  mercy  now. 
As  ever  was,  ^ith  Thee  ; 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  bow, 
Be  merciful  to  me.    Amen. 
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If  Tkou^  Lord,  shouldett  mark  iniquities,  O  Lord,  who  shall  stand. — Fsa.  cxxxl  3. 


mpORA  QINFUL,  sighing  to  be  blest ; 
£d  U*t  kZ)  Bound,  and  longing  to  be  free ; 
Weary,  waiting  for  my  rest ; 
God  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

2  Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead, 
Sinfulness  in  all  I  see, 
I  can  only  bring  my  need ; 
God  be  merciful  to  me  1 

p  S  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes 

Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee  ; 
Yet  Thou  canst  interpret  sighd  ; 
God  be  merciful  to  me  ! 


cr  4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 
To  Thy  bosom  I  would  flee : 
I  am  not  my  own,  buc  Thine  : 
G^  be  merciful  to  me ! 

mf  5  There  is  One  beside  the  Throne, 
And  my  only  hope  and  plea 
Are  in  Hun,  and  Him  alone: 
God  be  merciful  to  me! 

6  He  my  cause  will  undertake, 
My  Interpreter  will  be ; 
He's  my  all ;  and  for  His  sake, 
God  be  merciful  to  me  !    Amen. 

;.  S.  B.  MONSEIX. 
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/>fee  Mnto  7%«  to  hide  me.— Pse.  cxliii.  9. 


D  O  O  C  T  ORD j  in  tliis  Thy  mercy's  day  jpp  4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
£i{jO  -Li    Ejq  it  pagg  fQj.  i^ye  away,  By  Thy  suppHcating  cry, 


On  oar  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

2  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us- tears, 
Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears 
Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears. 

cr  3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door, 
£re  it  close  for  evermore. 


By  Thy  wiUingness  to  die, 

5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 
Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

cr  6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 

Grant  us  when  we  see  Thy  face, 
mf  With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  place. 

Amen.  ^fe^k^  '^-nAA-KSRs*. 
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P^  ^octf  ye  ^re  saved. — Eph.  ii.  5. 


wip  O  O  C  ^rOT  what  these  handshave  done 
L4Uyj  X\     Qajj  gj^yg  ^Yds  guilty  soul ; 

Not  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  boma 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 

2      Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God ; 
Not  all  my  prayers,  and  sighs,  and  tears, 
Can  bear  my  awful  load. 

cr  3      Thy  work  alone,  O  Christ, 
Can  ease  this  weight,  of  sin ; 
Thy  Blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  Gk)d, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 


4  Thy  love  to  me,  O  Gk)d, 
Not  mine,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest. 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

5  Thy  grace  alone,  O  God, 
To  me  can  pardon  speak  ; 

Thy  power  alone,  O  Son  of  God, 
Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

mf6      I  bless  the  Christ  of  God, 
I  rest  on  love  divine  * 
cr  And  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
/    I  caU  this  Saviour  mme.    Amen. 

H.  BONAB. 


First  TtmE. 


^r0!b^ttC^*    77.77.77.77. 


Old  Provencal  Melody 
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£j^  Me  things  which  ffe  «if^ere«C— Heb.  v.  8. 


JSL 


"F 


p  007    Q  AVIOUR!  whenindust  to  Thee 
^*^'      ^  Low  we  bow  the  adoring  knee; 
When,  repentant,  te  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes : 
Oh  !  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe, 
Suffered  once  for  man  below, 
cr  Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
pp    Hear  our  solemn  litany  I 

cr  2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
in  the  savage  wilderness, 

dim  By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power ; 
cr  Turn,  O  turn  a  favouring  eye, 

p      Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

p  3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O^er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept ; 
By  the  boding:  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode  ; 


By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold : 

cr   From  Thy  seat  above  the  s^, 

pp    Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

^  4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer  ; 
By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice, 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry  ; 

pp    Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

pp  5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan ; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone  ; 
cr   By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 

Held  in  vain  the  rising  Gk)d ; 
/    Oh !  from  earth  to  heaven  restored. 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
di7n  Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
pp   Of  our  solemn  litany !    Amen, 
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^t  dxt^m.  L.]if. 


Beir.  J.  B.  DrKBa»  Mus.  Doc« 


.' 


Be  merciful  to  me^ 

wp  288  ^W^^^  broken  heart  and  oon- 

A  trembling  sinner,  Lord,  I  cry  : 
cr    Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free, 
dim  0  Gk>id,  'be  mercifol  to  me. 

mp  2  I  smite  upon  my  tronbled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed 
Christ  and  His  cross  my  only  plea, 
p    0  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

miy  3  Far  o£E  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies  ; 


O  Gorf.— Fte.  ivi.  1. 

But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see, 
p    Q  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

mp  4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone ; 
To  Calvary  alone  I  flee, 
p    0  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

;9n/5  And  when  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell. 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
cr   My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
/    God  has  been  merciful  to  me.    Amen. 

C.  ELVEK. 


®r^0Ot^*    L.M. 


Gregorian. 


^m. 


nt^i  r  I  r  r^^ 


'According  wito  the  multitude  of  Thy  tender  merciet,  blot  out  my  tran»ffresnont,~-Tm,  li^  1. 
pOQQ  QHOW pity, Lord ;  O Lord, forgive,    Here,  on  my  heart,  the  burden  lies, 

IdOu  O    Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ;         And  past  offiances  pain  mine  eyes, 
cr    Are  not  Thy  mercies  large  and  free  ?      4  My  lips,  with  shamed  my  sins  confess 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  Thee  ?  Against  Thy  law,  against  Thy  grace  : 

2  My  sins,  though  great,  do  not  surpass       Lord,  should  Thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
The  power  and  glory  of  Thy  grace :  I  am  condemned,  but  Thou  art  clear. 

mf  Great  God,  Thy  nature  hath  no  bound,  ^^5  yet  gave  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 

So  let  Thy  pardoning  love  be  found.  Whose hope,8tillhoveringroundThy  word, 

dimZ  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin,  Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean :      Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

Amen.  watts. 
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G.  M.  Gabrett,  Mus.  Df>c. 


Forgive  la  our  efedtf ,  a*  it-e/or^'tjc.— Matt.  vl.  12. 
wpOQO  "P^'^'5^^»  *^  T^y  sinful  child        4  Trespasses  in  word  or  thought  ; 


Though  Thy  lawis  reconciled, 
By  Thy  pardoning  grace  I  live  ; 
Daily  still  I  cry, — Forgive. 

2  Though  my  ransom-price  He  paid 
Upon  whom  my  guilt  was  laid, 
Humhly  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 
Full  remission  I  eptreat. 

cr  3  Lord,  forgive  me,  day  by  day, 
Debts  I  cannot  hope  to  pay  ; 
Duties  I  have  left  undone, 
Evils  I  have  failed  to  shun ; 


Deeds  from  evil  motive  wrought ;  , 
Gold  ingratitude,  distrust ; 
Thoughts  unhallowed  and  unjust. 

5  Gracious  Lord,  and  are  there  those 
Who  my  debtors  are,  or  foes? 
I,  who  by  forgiveness  live. 
Here  their  trespeAses  forgive. 

mf  6  Much  forgiven,  may  I  learn 
Love  for  hatred  to  return : 
Then  assured  my  heart  shall  be. 
Thou,  my  God,  hast  pardoned  me. 
Amen.  j.  condeb. 


Dr.  T.  CAMPloir,  1600. 


They  retwlUd,  and  vexed  His  Holy  Spirit.~-laK,  Ixili.  10. 
^  9Q1    QI^AY,  Thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay,    Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen, 
^  ^  ^    *^  Though  I  have  done  Thee  such     Ten  thousand  timesThygoodnesBgrieved; 
despite  :  er  4  Yet,  0!  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away.  In  honour  of  my  great  High.  Priest ; 

Nor  take  Thine  everlasting  flight.  Nor,  in  Thy  ri^teous  anger,  swear 

2  Thoughlhavesteeledmystubbomheart,     To  exclude  me  fcom  Thy  people's  rest. 
And  shaken  off  my  guilty  fears ;         w/6  Now,  Lord,  my  weaxy  soul  release ; 
And  vexed,  and  urged  Thee  to  depart,       Upraise  me  with  Thy  gracious  hand ; 
For  many  long  rebellious  years.  And  guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace, 

8  Though  I  have  most  unfoithf  ul  been         And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 
Of  an  whoe'er  Thy  grace  received ;  Amwi,  ^.Ns^sA\;K^• 
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One  of  the  eoldiere  with  a  epear  pierced  Sis  iide.— John  xiz.  34. 

w/OQO  'T'HBREis  an  everlasting  home,  w/ 3  There  issued  forth  the  double  flood, 
^  -*-   Wherecontrite  souls  may  hide;  The  sin-atoning  tide, — 

Where  death  and  danger  may  not  come, —  In  streams  of  water  and  of  blood, 

dim     The  Saviour's  side  !  dim     From  that  dear  side  I 

m/2  Hail,  Bock  of  Ages  !  pierced  for  me,      m/4  There  is  the  only  fount  of  bliss. 
The  grave  of  all  my  pride  ;  In  joy  and  sorrow  tried, — 

Hope,  peace,  and  heaven, are  all  in  Thee,  No  refuge  for  the  heart  like  this,-— 

Thy  sheltering  side  I  dim     The  Savio^r's  side  I     Amen. 


dim 


M.    BRIDGES. 


^t.   ^[Sr^«    CM.         Auch.Tkt's  Book  0/ Psalms,  lezi. 


Ood  be  merciful  to  me  a  sinner. — ^Luke  xvili.  13. 


w/)pQO  r\  LORD,  turn  not  Thy  face  a  way  cr  4  "Wherefore,  to  beg  and  to  entreat, 
£d\j\j  \J    From  them  that  lowly  lie.  With  tears  we  come  to  Thee, 


Lamenting  sore  their  sinful  life, 
With  tears  and  bitter  cry. 

cr  2  Thy  mercy-gates  are  bpen  wide 

To  them  that  mourn  their  sin  ; 
Oh  shut  them  not  against  us.  Lord, 
But  let  us  enter  in. 

dimZ  We  need  not  to  confess  our  fault. 
For  surely  Thou  canst  tell ; 
What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are. 
Thou  knowest  very  well. 


) 


As  children  that  have  done  amiss 
Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 

5  Aud  need  we,  then,  0  Lord,  repeat 
The  blessing  which  we  crave, 
When  Thorn  dost  know  before  we  speak 
The  thing  that  we  would  have. 

mf  6  Mercy,  O  Lord,  mercy  we  ask. 
This  is  the  total  sum ; 
For  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer ; 
CT'  Oh  let  Thy  mercy  come  1    Amen. 

J.  MABDiiBY,  id62,  alL  by  hebsb. 
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(Eifi^nactr*    L.Bf.  J.  H.  SCHBiir.  1673. 


The  righteousnets  which  is  of  God  by  faith.^Vhil,  ill.  9. 

m/pQ/r  "M'O  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no   8  Yes,  andlmust  and  will  esteem 
^^"  -^^     TTiovo  All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake : 


more 
Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done  ; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  Thy  Son. 

cr  2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  His  name. 
What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss  ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  His  cross. 


O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  Him, 
And  of  His  righteousness  partake. 

mf  4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  Thy  throne  ; 
But  faith  can  answer  Thy  demands 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 
Amen.  watts. 


^laace* 


L.M. 


Bekthove*. 


If  I  loash  thee  not,  thou  hast  no  part  with  Me, — Joha  xlli.  8. 


m/2Q5  T  THIRST,  Thou 


woundedLamb 


To  know  the  cleansing  of  Thy  blood  ;  ^^^  ^ 
To  dwell  within  Thy  heart :  then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 


cr  2  Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
For  ever  closed  to  all  but  Thee  ; 
Seal  Thou  my  breswt,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  sheltered  in  Thy  bleeding  side  ; 


Who  life  and  strength  from  thence  derive, 
And  by  Thee  move,  and  in  Thee  live. 

How  can  it  be.  Thou  heavenly  King, 
That  Thou  shbuldst  us  to  glory  bring  ; 
Make  slaves  the  partners  of  Thy  throne, 
Decked  with  a  never-fading  crown  ? 


cr  5  Ah,  Lord,  enlarge  our  scanty  thought, 
To  know  the  wonders  Thou  hast  vorought ; 
U  nLoose  our  stammering  tongues  to  tell, 
/   Thy  love  immense,  unsearchable. 
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Who  have /led  for  refuge,— Kelb.  vi.  18. 


tTtpOQf^  TESU,  lover  of  my^soul,         mp2  Other  sefuge  have  I  none ; 

uCfyJ  O     Let  ^g  ^q  rj^y  bosom  fly,  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 


While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
p    Hide,  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past, 
cr   Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

OjvcaJre  my  soul  at  last. 


Avm  Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
cr   All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 

dim  Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
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mf  3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want : 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
Baise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal.the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  Holy  is  Thy  name : 

dim  I  am  all  unrighteousness  : 

False,  and  fidl  of  sin  I  am : 
cr   Thou  art  fall  of  truth  and  grace. 


m/  4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
cr   Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
/    Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art ; 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Bise  to  all  eternity.    Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 
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^m/  £Aa<  rocA:  uxm  Christ. — 1  Cor.  x.  4. 


w/  007  "O OCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me,        p  3 
£dO  i  JAi  Let  njQ  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed. 
Be  of  sin  the  doable  cure, — 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power,      cr 

dim  2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands  mp  4 

Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands  ;  dim 

Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know,  cr 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 

All  for  sin  could  not  atoine ;  / 

cr  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone.  dim 


Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring : 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  lor  grace, 
Vile,  I  to  the  Fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyes  shall  pilose  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See. Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne. 
Bock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  mysoH  in  Thee.    Amen. 

AUGUSTUS  M.  TOPLAPY. 
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^^m 


Come  unto  Me. — ^Matc.  xi.  28. 

:jp  OQO  "TUST  as  I  am— without  one  plea,        Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
£isy\J  O     But  tiiat  Thy  blood  was  shed  dim  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

And  tiJat  Thou  bidd'atme  come  to  Thee,cr5  Just  as  I  am-Thou  wilt  receive, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  Wiltwelcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relievej 

Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
2  Just  as  I  am— and  waiting  not  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot :  .  *  ««.    i  i 

cr   To  Thee,  whose  Wood  can  cleanse  each»»/6  Just  as  I  am-Thy  love  unknown 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,      [spot,         Ha*  broken  every  barrier  down, 

Now,  to  be  Thme,  yea,  Thme  alone, 


p  8  Just  as  I  am — thoufi:h  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears,  within,  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  a9  I  am — ^poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
j?r  SIgbt,  richeb,  healing  of  the  mind, 


O  Lamb  of  Grod,  I  come. 

/  7  Just  as  I  am — of  that  free  Iovp  [prove, 
Tb  e  breadth,  length  ,depth.  and  height  to 
Here  for  a  season,  then  above, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  Atpen. 

-CHASLOTTB  XLXJOTT. 
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^ohahn  Gbuoeb,  1646. 


Jtiw,  Thau  Son  of  David,  have  mercy. — Mark  x.  47. 


TwpOQQ  TESTIS,  full  of  all  compassion, 
uuO  O     Hear  a  humble  smner's  ery: 
Let  me  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Or  in  dark  despair  I  die. 
Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief; 
Prostrate  at  Thy  feet  repenting, 
Send,  O  send  me  quiclc  relief. 

cr  2  Whither  should  my  soiil  be  flying. 
But  to  Him  who  comfort  gives  ? 
Whither  from  the  dread  of  dying. 
Bat  to  Him  who  ever  lives  ? 


Hear  then,  gracious  Saviour,  hear  me, 
My  soul  cleaveth  to  the  dust ; 

Send  the  Comforter  to  cheer  me  ; 
Lot  in  Thee  I  put  my  trust. 

8  On  the  word  Thy  blood  hath  sealM, 
Hangs  my  everlasting  all ; 
Let  Thine  arm  be  now  revealM, 
Stay,  0  stay  me,  lest  I  fall  : 
r    With  Thy  righteousness  and  Spirit, 
I  am  more  than  angels  blest ; 
Heir  with  Thee,  all  things  inherit,—* 
Peace  and  joy  and  endless  rest. 
Amen.  da2(I£L  tubneb. 


T/iere  i$  forgiveness  with  Thee,—V9».  cxxx.  4. 


t?ip  on  n  Tj^ULLof  trembling  expectation, 
^^^-*-      Feeling  much,  and  fearing 
cr   Mighty  God  of  my  salvation,      [more, 
I  Thy  timely  aid  implore  ; 
Suffering  Son  of  Man,  be  near  me, 

All  my  suffering  to  sustain, 
By  Thy  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me. 
By  Thy  m(5re  than  mortal  pain. 

p  2  By  Thy  most  severe  temptation 
In  that  dark,  satanic  hour, 
By  Thy  last  mysterious  passion. 
Screen  me  from  the  adverse  power. 


By  Thy  fainting  in  the  garden. 
By  Thy  bloody  sweat.  J  pray, 
cr  Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon, 
Take  my  sins  and  fears  away. 

p  3  By  the  travail  of  Thy  spirit. 

By  Thine  outcry  on  the  tree. 
By  Thine  agonizing  merit. 

In  my  pangs  remember  me  I 
By  Thy  dying  benediction. 
My  weak,  dying  soul  befriend  j 
cr  Make  me  patient  in  affliction. 

Keep  me  faithful  to  the  end.  Amen. 
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27Kto  you  tcAo  believe.  He  is  preciota,—l  Pet.  ii.  7. 


wp  QO 1  T  NEED  Thee,  precious 
OVJ  1  X    For  I  am  full  of  sin ; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 
My  heart  is  dead  within : 
cr   I  need  the  cleansing  fountain 
Where  I  can  always  flee, — 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 


Jesus,  mpS  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus^ 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee ; 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me. 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  beajT  my  every  burden. 

And  all  my  sorrow  share. 


mp2  1  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  tory  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 
^     I  have  no  eajrthly  store  ; 
cr   I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 
To  cheer  me  on  my  way. 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 
To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 


cr  4  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow. 
And  seated  on  Thy  throne  ; 
/    There,  with  Thy  blood»bought  children, 
My  joy  shall  ever  be. 
To  sing  Thy  praise,  Lord  Jesu^, 
To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee.    Amen. 

F.   WHITFISLD. 


Surely  He  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sorrows, — Xsa.  liii.  4. 


wpOnO    T  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 
^^  ^    •-■-    The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  lo£bd. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White,  in  His  blood  most  precious. 
Till  not  a  spot  remains. 


I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  aJl  my  sorrows  shares. 
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8  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 
This  wear^  soul  of  mine ; 
er  His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

•  I  on  His  breast  recline. 
wf  I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 


f»p  4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 
The  Father's  holy  Child. 
er  I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
/    To  sing  with  saints  JE£is  praises. 

To  learn  the  angels'  song.     Amen. 

H.  BO  NAB. 


®lat^hioo2i.  B.M.D. 


Sir  John  Gk>8S. 


He  rettoreUi  my  sotd. — Fsa.  zxiii.  8. 


mp  QAQ  X  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 
OXJO  X    I  did  not  love  the  fold, 
X  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  would  not  be  controlled. 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 
I  did  not  love  my  home, 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 
I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

cr  2         The  Shepherd  sou^t  His  sheep, 
The  Father  sought  His  child ; 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild ; 
dim  They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 
Famished,  and  famt,  and  lone : 
cr  They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love. 
They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

3         They  spoke  in  tender  love, 

They  raised  my  drooping  head, 
They  gently  closedmy  bleeding  wounds. 
My  f amting  sOul  they  fed ; 


They  washed  my  filth  away. 
They  made  me  clean  and  tsdx  ; 
They  brought  me  to  my  home  in  peace, 
The  long-sought  wanderer. 

mf  4t       Jesus  my  Shepheid  is, 

'Twas  HjS  that  loved  my  soul, 
.'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole. 
'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost, 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep  ; 
'Twas  He  that  hrought  me  to  the  fold, 
'Tis  He  that  still  doth  keep. 

fnp  5       I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  would  not  be  controlled  ;- 
cr  But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd'^  voice, 
I  love,  I  love  the  fold. 
dim   I  was  a  wayward  child, 
X  once  preferred  to  loeuoa. ; 
mf  But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

X  love,  X  love  His  home.    Amen. 
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Samusl  Smith. 
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Lord,  to  v}hom  shall  tUe  go  /— Joha  vi.  68. 


P 


A*men. 


wjpOAA   T  BRING  my  sins  to  Thee» 
:  ^^**   -L    The  sins  I  oamiot  oountn 
That  all  may  cleansed  i  be 
In  Thy  onoe  opened  Fount. 
I  bring  them  Saviour,  8^  to  Thee,  ■, 
The  burden  is  too  great  for  me . 

2  My  heart  to  Thee  I  bring, 
Tne  heart  I  cannot  read;; 

A  faithless,  ivandering  thing, 

An  evil  heart  indeed. 
I  bring  it j.  Saviour,  now  to  Thiee, 
That.  &ed  and  faithful  it  may  be«' 

3  To  Thee  I  bring  my  care, 
The  care  I  cannot  flet^, 
Thou  wilt  not  only  share, , 

But  be  e^  it  all  for  me.       .       ;- 

0  l0;ving  Saviour,  now  to  Thee 

1  bring  the  load  that  wearies  me. . 


4      I  bring  my  grief  to  Thee, 
The  grief  I  cannot  tell ; 
No  words  shall  needed  be, 
Thou  knbwest  all  so  well, 
I  bring  the  sorrow  laid  on  me, 
O suffering  Saviour,  now  to  Thee. 

'  '  ' 

cr  5      My  joys  to  Thee  I  bring, 

The  joys  Thy  love  hath  given. 
That  eochi  may  be  a  wing 
To  lift  me  nearer  heaven. 
I  bria^g  theiTLj  Saviour,  all  to  Thee, 
For  Thou  has  purchased  all  for  me. ) 

/a     My  life  I  bring  to  Thee, 
I  would  not  be  my  ow^ ; 
'  O  Saviour,  let  me  be 
Thine  ever,  Thine  alone. 
'  My  heart,  toy  life,  my  all  I  bring, 
To  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  King. 

Amen.  £*.  B.  HAVBBGAL. 
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My  son,  give  Me  thine  heart.^^'Prov.  xziii.  28. 


w/Of)^  TVyTY  God,  accept  my  heart  this  mfS  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace 


day, 

And  make  it  aJwaya  Thine, 
That  I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray, 
No  more  from  Thee  decline. 

dim  2  Before  the  Gross  of  Him  who  died. 
Behold,  I  prostrate  fall ; 
cr    Let  every  sm  be  cruGified, 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 


And  seal  me  for  Thine  own, 
cr  That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face. 
And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 

5  Let  every  thought,  and  word,  and  work, 

To  Thee  be  ever  given ; 
/    Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service,  Lord^ 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven.  Amen. 

MATTHEW  BBIDGE6. 


f  III  ,1 1  ,V  i\i  1 1  T^-^ 


OathmBchen  CantionaX,  1651. 
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7^  Author  and  Finisher  ofourfaith.-^'Reb.  xii.  2. 


m/OAR   A  UTHORoffaith,EtemalWord, 
OUU  1\.    Whose  Spirit  breathes  the 
active  flame ; 
Faith,  like  its  Finisher  and  Lord, 
To-day,  as  yesterday,  the  same. 

2  To  Thee  our  humble  hearts  aspire, 
And  ask  the  gift  unspeakable  : 
Increase  in  us  the  kindled  fire, 
Li  as  the  work  of  faith  fulfil. 

cr  8  To  him  that  in  Thy  name  believes. 
Eternal  life  is  freely  given ; 


Of  Thy  rich  grace  he  all  receives, — 
Pardon,,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 

4  The  things  unknown  to  feeble  sense, 
Unseen  by  reason's  glimmering  ray, 
*      With  stroDg,  commanding  evidence, 
Their  heavenly  origin  display. 

/  5  Faith  lends  its  realizing  light, 

The  clouds  disperse,  the  shadows  fly  ; 

The  invisible  appears  in  sight. 

And  God  is  seen  by  mortaJ  eye.  Amen. 

C,   WBSLET. 


Ashamed  of  Me.—Max^x  yiii.  d8. 

w/Qny  TESTIS,  and  s^all  it  ever  be.  No!  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 

OVJ  i    O  A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee?  That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise,  ,    • -r         .  ^r      t 

Whose  glories  shine* througji  endless^l'*  Ashamed  of  Jesus  1  Xes,  I  may, 
.    ^yi,  V  When  IVe  no  crimes  to  wash  away. 

No  tear  to  wipe,  no  joy  to  crave, 
2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  Sooner  far  No  fears  to  quell}  no  soul  to  save. 

May  evening  blush  to  own  a  star.  >.,„,.„«      .  .   x,.    ,       i.. 

Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  Just  as  soon  w/5  Till  then-nor  is  the  boastmg  yam- 

May  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon.  Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slam : 

"^  cr    And  Oh!  may  this  my  glory  be, 

8  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend,  l^iat  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ?  Amen.  "5 «  oisasis^^ 
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frA«n  £Aou  vowest  a  vow  unto  Ood,  defer  not  to  pay  tt.— Eccles.  y,  4. 

m/  Ono   TT7ITNESS,yemenand  aDgels,wip3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 
\J\J\J     V  V      j^Q^  .  But  on  His  graoe  rely, 


Before  the  Lord  we  speak ; 

dim  To  Him  we  make  our  solenm  vow, — 

A  vow  we  dare  not  brei^ ; — 

cr  2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield  : 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart, 
,  Or  ever  quit  the  field. 


That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

or  4  0  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 

And  keep  us  in  Thy  ways ; 
mf  And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
Turn  Thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 
Amen.  bedoomb. 


Br.  Maihzkr. 


Thejfjlrtt  gave  their  oumselvet  to  the  Lord,— 2  Oor.  viii.  5. 


w/OQQ  O  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my 
\j\/yj  \j     choice 

On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God ; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love : 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

^rS  *T2B  done !  the  great  traneaction's  done : 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine : 


He  drew  ine,  aa)d  I  followed  on, 
Glad  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

m/4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest. 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part. 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast? 

/  5  High  heaven,thatheard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear ; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
Ai^d  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
Amen.  p.  doddbidob. 
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A-men. 


1^ 


/am  not  acAain«<i  o^tAd  Gospel 

w/  Q  4  n  T'M  nofc  ashamed  to  own  my  Ijord,f?7/3 
^  ^^  -^    Or  to  defend  His  cause  ; 
Maintain  the  honour  of  His  word, 
The  glory  of  His  d^oss. 

f  2  Jesus,  my  Lord ;  I  know  His  name,        f  4 
His  name  is  all  my  trust  ; 
Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 


of  Christ.— Rom,  1. 16. 

Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands* 

And  He  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  His  hands. 

Till  the  decisive  hour. 

Then  wiU  He  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  His  Father's  face  ; 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 

Appoint  my  soul  a  place.    Amen. 

WATTS. 


^IjOtXJlttB  of  %U22Xtt0*    87.87.3.  W.  D.  Maclagan. 


Blest  me,  even  me  alsOf  O  my  Father.— &en.  xxvii.  38. 
rn^O  4^    IT  ORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  mp  4  Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit ! 

Oil    -LJ     bleaainc.  ThoH; canst  mal^e  the  blind  to  see : 

Witnesser  of  Jesu's  merit, 
cr    Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me — 


blessing, 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free — 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing. 
Let  some  drops  descend  on  me — 

Even  me. 


Even  me. 

mf5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 
mp  2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father !  Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free, 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be :  Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 

Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather  Magnify  them  all  in  me — 

cr    Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me —  Even  me. 

Even  me.  f^p  6  Pass  me  not !  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 

mp  8  Pass  me  not,  0  tender  Saviour !  Bind  my  heart,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee  ;  cr   Whilst  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 

I  am  longing  for  Thy  favour ;  Blessing  others,  oh  bless  me — 

cr    When  Thou  comesti  call  for  me—  "a^etiTiia,    kss^ss«^.. 

^    Even  me.  -ELM^kSffiSS.^'Q^^^s^**'- 
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Master t  where  dwelUst  Thou  f --John  L  88. 


W/04  9  TV/TASTER, where abidest Thon? m/8 
QlCi  iXl.  Lamb  of  Qod,'tis  Thee  we  ^eek; 
For  the  wants  which  press  us  now 
Other  aid  is  all  too  weak. 
dim  Cajist  Thou  take  our  sins  away,  dim 

May  we  find  repose  in  Thee  ? 
cr  From  the  graoious  lips  to-day,  or 

As  of  old,  breathes,  **Gome  and  see." 

mf  2  Master,  where  abidest  Thou  ?  tnpi 

We  would  leave  the  past  behind ; 

We  would  scale  the  mountain's  bro^, 

Learning  more  Thy  heavenly  mind. 

dim  Still  a  look  is  all  our  lore,  cr 

The  transformmg  look  to  Thee : 
cr   From  the  living  Truth  once  more 

Breathes  the  answer,*'  Oomeandsee." 


Master,  where  abidest  Thou  ? 

How  shall  we  Thine  image  best 
Bear  in  light  upon  our  brow, 

Stamp  in  love  upon  our  breast  ? 
Still  a  look  is  all  our  might ; 

Looking  draws  the  hsart  to  Thee, 
Sends  us  from  the  absorbing  sight. 

With  the  message,  "Gome  and  see." 

MMter,  where  abidest  Thou  ? 

All  the  springs  of  life  are  low ; 
Sin  and  grief  our  spirits  bow, 

And  we  wait  Thy  call  to  go. 
From  the  depths  oi  happy  rest. 

Where  the  just  abide  with  Thee, 
From  the  voice  which  makes  them  blest. 

Gomes  the  summons,"  Gome  and  see. " 
Amen.  b.  gsables. 
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88.88.88. 
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TAm  Aoft  eA«  icon^  qfetemdZ  Zi/«w^John  vi.  68. 

m/O'l  O  rpo  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb,         Thy  nghAeotiinefBS  alone  we  name. 
^^^  A-  to  Thee, diwiiow  at  Thj  feet  we,  Buppliantf,  fall, 

For  pardon,  peace,  and  life  we  flee;       cr    Our  Lord,  our  Life,  our  All  in  all. 
The  shelter  of  Thy  cross  we  claim  ;  AmeA. 


l|'S&il0*    64.64.664. 


£.  H.  HopKni8^.ac<u.  Doa 
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ITMugh  your  situ  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  ivhUe  as  snow.—ltUL,  i.  18. 


^/ Q 1 A  "NTO ;  not  despaiiingly 
"-'OlftiM     Come  I  to The(B  ! 
Ko ;  not  distrustingly, 
Bend  I  the  knee ! 
dim  Sin  hath  gone  over  me. 
Yet  is  this  still  my  plea- 
Jesus  hath  died. 

wip2  Ah!  mine  iniquity 

Crimson  hath  been ; 
lufinite,  infinite^ 

Sin  upon  sin ; . . 
Sin  of  not  loving  Thee, 
Sin  of  not;  trusting  Thee, 
Infinite  sin. 

p  8  Lord  I  confess  to  Hiee 
Sadly  my  sin ; 
All  I  am  tell  I  thee^ 
AU I  have  been. 


cr   Purge  Thou  my  sin  away^ 
Wa&  Thou  m,y  soul  this  day. 
Lord,  make  nie  clean. 

mf  4  Faithful  and  just  ari  Thou, 
Forgiving  all : 
Loving  and  kind  art  Thou, 
When  poor  ones  call : 
Lord,  let  the  cleansing  hlpod. 
Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God 
dim    Pass  o'er  my  Boul 

f  5  Theii  all  is  peace  ind  Ught 
This  soul  within ; 
Thus  shall  I  walk  with  Thed, 

Tke  loved  unseen: 
Leaning  on  Thee  my  God, 
Guided  along  the  tobA^ 

.  Npihing  between.    Amen. 
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Lardlbdiene:  help  Thouminie 
w/Q  4  g  A  PPRO ACH,my8oul, themerey- 

Where  Jesus  answers  pv&yec ;  f^/  4 

dim  Then  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

mf  2  ORiy  'promise  is  my  only  plea ; 

With  this  I  venture  nigh :  /  5 

Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
dim    And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

mp  3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 


^ 


imftf/t^.— Mark  iz.  24. 

By  wars  without,  and  f  ^ars  within, 
'  I  oome  to  Thee  for  rest! 

Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-placa. 
That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 

I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died. 

0  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die, 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 

That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name ! 
Amen.  roBN  istbwtok. 


^Vihth^^  O.M. 


Dr.  St JCinEB. 


— Ezod.  xy.  26. 


I  am  the  iJord  that  healeth  thee, 

vnfOAf^    TTEALaSfliamanueU  hearour     4  She,too,whotouohedThee  in  the  press. 


prayer 
We  wait  to  feel  Thy  itouoh ; 
Deep- wounded  souls  to  Thee  repair, 
dim  And,  Saviour,  ^e  are  such. 

2  Our  faith  is  fiseble,  we  confess  ; 
We  faintly  trvist  Thy  word ; 
cr   But  wilt  Thou  pity  us  the  less  ? 
Be  that  far  from  Thee,  Lord. 

mp  3  Bemamb^  him  wha  once  applied 
,  With  trembling  for  relief : — 
''Lord,  I  believe,  "with,  tears  he  cried,— 
'Selp  Thou  my  unbelief  I " 


M 


And  healing  virtue  stole, 
Was  answered,-^*  Daughter,  goinpeace. 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 

5  Concealed  aUiid  the  gathering  throng, 
She  would  have  shunned  Thy  view ; 
And  if  her  faith  was  firm  and  strong. 
Had  strong  misgivings  too. 

cr  6  Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we  come. 
To  touch  Thee,  if  we  may ; 
Oh!  send  us  not  despairing  home ; 
Send  none  unhealed  away.    Amen. 

OOWPEB. 


ITS  BEGINNINGS-^REPENTAI^CE  AND  FAITH, 


201 


^atttatia:*  88.88.88. 

ju 'I 


Then  wrtstUd  a  man  vnth  him  UU  break  of  day.— ^Gen,  xzxii.  24. 


fnf  Q  ^  y  /^  OME,  0  thoa  traveller  tuLknown,     Be  conqnered  bj  my  instant  praf  et ; 
yJl  i  \j    ^i^om  stiH  I  hold,  but  cannot      Speak,  ox  Thau  never  henoe  shalt  mbve, 
My  company  before  is  gone,  [see  ;      And  tell  me  il  Thy  name  is  Love. 

And  I  am  left  alone  with  Thee  :  .  .  .^  '  i 

With  Thee  aU  night  I  mean  to  stay,    /  6  *Tis  Ijove  1  'tis  I^ove !  Thou  diedst  for  me  I 


And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

dim2  I  need  not  tell  Thee  who  I  am. 
My  misery  or  sin  declare : 
Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name, 
Look  on  Thy  hands,  and  read  itithere  1 
But  who,  I  ask  Thee,  who  art  Thou  7 
Tell  me  Thy  name,  and  tell  me  now. 

m/8  Li  vain  Thou  strugglest  to  get  free, 
I  never  will  unloose  my  hold : 
Art  Thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  ? 
The  secret  of  Thy  love  unfold. 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  I  Thy  name,  Thy  nature  know. 

tnp^  Wilt  Thou  not  yet  to  me  reveal 
Thy  new,  unutterable  name  ? 
cr    Tell  me,  I  stUl  beseech  Thee,  tell  t 
To  know  it  now,  resolved  I  am. 
Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  I  Thy  name,  Thy  nature  loiow. 

m/5  Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak. 
But  confident  in  self-despair  ; 


I  hear  Thy  whisper  in  my  heart ; 
The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee ; 
Pure,  universal  Love  thou  art. 
To  me,  to  all,  Thy  mercies  move, 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

7  I  know  Thee,  Saviour,  who  Thou  art — 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinner's  friend  : 

Nor  wilt  Thou  with  the  night  depart. 
But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end ; 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove, 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

8  The  Sun  of  Bighteousness  on  me 
Hath  rose,  wiSa.  healing  in  His  wings ; 
Witheredmynature'sstrength,fromThee 
My  soul,  its  life,  and  succour  brings : 
My  help  is  all  laid  up  above  : 

Thy  nature  and  Thy  najne  is  Love. 

9  Lame  m  I  am,  I  take  the  prey, 

Hell, earth,  and  sin,  with  ease  overcome; 
I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way. 
And  as  a  bounding  hart  fly  home. 


Through  all  eternity  to  prove 
Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak ;     Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  L<yi^. 
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T.  E.  Atlward. 
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J  drew  theufL.  roUk  cords  of  a  nun,  icith  bonds  of  love,—H.f>B,  xi,  4. 


w/QI  Q  C\  JESUS,  ever  present, 
OIQ  yj    o  Shepherd,  ever  kind. 
Thy  very  Name  is  musio 

To  ear,  and  heart,  and  mind. 
It  woke  my  wondering  childhood 

To  muse  on  things  above ; 
'  It  drew  my  harder  manhood 
With  cords  of  mighty  love. 

dim2  How  oft  to  sure  destruotion 
My  feet  had  gone  astray, 
Wert  Thou  not,  patient  Shepherd, 
The  Guardian  of  my  way ! 


How  oft  in  darkness  fallen, 
And  wounded  'dore  by  sin,       '    ' 

Thy  hand  has  gently  raised  me, 
And  healing  balm  poured  in. 

cr  3  0  Shepherd  good,  I  follow 
Wherever  Thou  wilt  lead ; 
No  matter  where  the  pastures, 
With  Thee  at  hand,  to  feed. 
/    Tl^  voice,  in  life  so  mighty, 

in  death  shall  make  me  bold : 

cr  O  bring  my  ransomed  spirit  1 

To  Thine  eternal  fold.    Amen. 

LAUBBNCS  TQTTIBTT. 


]^llxatomht  (S^t  (S^BUfttim).  88.8888. 


J.  Gr.  WALPOir. 
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w/Q4  Q  "^OW  I  have  found  the  ground 

Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain : — 
dim  The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin       ^^^  ^ 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain : 
cr    Whose  mercy  shall  ulishaken  stay, 

When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

m/2  O  Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss  ! 

My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  tiiee  ;        cr 
Ck>vered  is  my  unrighteousness, 
Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me ;  ^^ 

While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and'' 

skies, 
Mezcy,  free,  boundless  meroy  cries ! 

3  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea  ; 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ! 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee ; 


I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast ; 
Away,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear  ! 
Mercy  is  all  thit's  written  there. 

Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my 
head,  [be  gone. 

Though  strength,  andhealth,  and  friends 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead. 
Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies : 
Father,  Thy  mercy  neVer  dies. 

Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, . 
Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  decay ; 
This  anchor  blmll  my  soul  sustain. 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  eveila-ting  love.  Amen. 

J.  A.  BOTHE,  tr.  by  J.  WESLSY. 


i 


^ 


Uncta  €xttiaT,  l.h. 


Old  Latin. 
7th  or  8th  Century. 
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Tell  John  what  things  ye  have  seen  and  heard. — Luke'vil.  22: 

flip  O  O  A  T  ORD,I  wasblind!  X oouldnot  see  cr   But  now,  as  iouohed  with  living  flame, 
\j^\J  -LJ  In  Thy  marred  visage  anygrace,         My  lips  Tljdne  eager  praises  wake. 
cr   But  noW  the  beauty  of  Thy  face  ^^  ^  j^^  j  ^^  ^^ ,  j  ^^^  ^^^  ^^jj. 

My  lifeless  soul  to  oome  to  Thee  : 


In  radiant  vision  dawns  on  me. 


mp  2  Lord,  I  was  deaf  1  I  could  not  hear 
The  thrilling  music  of  Thy  voice : 
cr    But  now  I  hear  Thee  and  rejoice, 
And  all  Thy  uttere^  words  are  dear ! 

mp  8  Lord,  I  was  dumb !  I  could  not  speak 
The  grace  and  glory  of  Thy  naihfe ; 


cr   Butnow,  since  Thou  hast  quickenedme, 
I  rise  from  sin's  dark  sepulchre. 

/  5  For  Thou  hast  made  the  blind  to  see. 
The  deaf  to  hear,  the  dumb  to  speak, 
The  dead  to  live ;  and,  lo,  I  break 
The  ohediLB/  of  my  captivity.    Amen. 

W.   T.  MATSOTI. 
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Second  Tmra. 


Jt0ttnt  0f  ®Ixtj^2«    664.6664. 


Dr.  LOWVKL  llABOV. 


/  2tt7e  hy  the  faith  of  the  8m  of  G'otf.— ^al, 

mfOOA   '\/r^  ^aitli  looks  up  to  Thee,    dim  3  While  Ufe*s  dark  maze  I  tread, 
Ou  L  ±V-L  Thou  liamb  o!  Calvary ;  And  griefs  arpund  me  spread, 


Savour  Divine : 
dim  Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  sins  away ; 
cr  O  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine. 

mf2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeaJ  inspire : 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
er  O  may  my  love  to  Thee 

Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
/  A  living  fire. 


Be  Thou  my  Guide : 
cr  Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
dim  Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 

p  4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 
Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
cr  Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above— 
/  A  ransomed  soul.    Amen. 

BAY  PALMEB. 
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Without  Me,  ye  can  do  nothing, — John  xy.  6* 


»»/Q99  T  COULD  not  do  without  Thee,  w/4 
0£i£i  A.    o  Saviour  of  the  lost  I 
Whose  wondrous  love  redeemed  me 

At  such  tremendous  cost ; 
Thy  righteousness,  Thy  patdon» 

Thy  precious  blood  must  be 
Hy  only  hope  and  comfort. 
My  glory  and  my  plea. 


I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Jesus,  Sayiour  deaa:  t 
E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near. 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

This  changeful  life  would  be 
Without  the  sweet  communion, 
The  secret  rest  with  Thee. 


dim2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 
I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 
No  wisdom  o!  my  own ; 
cr  But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 
Art  all  in  all  to  me, 
And  perfect  strength  in  weakness 
Is  theirs  who  lean  on  Thee. 

dim 3  I  oould  not  do  without  Thee, 
For,  oh  1  the  way  iisi  long. 
And  I  am  often  weary. 

And  sigh  replaces  song. 
How  could  I  do  without  7hee  ? 
I  do  not  know  the  way ; 
cr  Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest, 
And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 


5  I  oould  not  do  without  Thee  t 
No  other  friend  could  read 
The  spirit's  strange  deep  longings, 

Interpreting  its  need. 
No  human  heart  could  enter 
Each  dim  receiss  of  mine, 
dim  And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it^ 
O  blessdd  Lord,  but  Thine. 

mf6  1  could  not  do  without  Thee  1 
For  life  is  fleeting  fast, 
p    And  soon  in  solemn  loneness 
The  river  must  be  passed. 
cr   But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
/    I  know  Thou  wilt  be  with  me, 
p    And  whisper,  **  It  is  I."    Amen. 
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16l:tllttttg»    87.87.87.87. 


HBanftY  Smart. 


Zo,  Moe  have  left  all,  and  have  followed  Thee. — Mark  x.  28. 


w/QOQ   TESTIS,  I  my  cross  hofve  taken,  cr 
OLO  O     AH  to  leave  and  follow  Thee; 
Destitute,  despised,  forsaken; 
Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be. 
dim  Perish  every  fond  ambition,  ^y^ 

All  I*ve  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known :    ^ 
cr    Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  I  • 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

dim  2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 
They  have  left  ftiy  Saviour  too: 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  m,e: — 
Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue.    ' 
cr    And  whilst  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me,   ^  g 
God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might  !        •' 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me; 
Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is,  bright. 

mp  3  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me,        dim 
'Twill  but  drive  mo  to. Thy  breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me,        / 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest ; 


Oh  I  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me  ; 

Oh  I  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were  that  joy  immixed  with  Thee, 

Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  care  ; 
Joy  to  find,  ib.  every  station, 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee» 

What  a.FalJier's  smile  is  thine, 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee : 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 

Haste  thee  on  from  gir&ce  to  glory, 

Anned  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer : 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee : 

God' sown  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission: 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days : 
Hope  soon  change  to  full  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  lio  praise. 
Amen.  h.  fi*.  IiYitjs. 


^ttbtaC0»    77.77. 


Ancient  Litanv. 
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/.orcf,  Tt'Ao^  tc;t7f  Thou  have  me  to  do  f— Acts  ix.  6. 


wpOO/jL  TTOLYLamb, whoThee receive, dm4  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
U^**  XX    "^ijo  ii^  Thee  begin  to  live,  Full  of  sin  and  misery, 


cr  Day  and  night  they  crv  to  Thee, — 
As  Thou  art,  so  let  us  be. 

2  Jesus,  see  my  panting  breast ; 
See,  I  pant  in  Thee  to  rest ; 
Gladly  would  I  now  be  cleaA  j 
Glesknse  me,  Lord,  from  every  sin. 

3  Fix,  0  fix  my  wavering  mind ; 
To  Thy  cross  my  spirit  bind ; 
Earthly  passions  far  remove  ; 
Swallow  up  my  soul  in  love. 


Thine  we  eire,  Thou  Son  of  God : 
Take  the  purchase  of  Thy  blood.     ' 

w/5  Jesus,  when  Thy  light  we  see, 
All  our  soul's  athirst  for  Thee ; 
When  Thy  quickening  power  we  prove. 
All  our  heairt  dissolves  in  love. 

/  6  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine, 
Love  unspeakable,  are  Thine : 
Praise  by  all  to  Christ  be  given, 
Sons  of  earth,  and  hosts  of  heaven. 
•   Amen.       dobeb,  tr,  by  j.  wesley. 
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A-men. 


f'T-T'h^ 


JS- 


\  "'    i,\ 


Ye  are  not  your  oum,  for  ye  are  bought  with  a  price,—!  Cor.  vi.  19,  20. 

wi/QO  C;  nP-^^E  my  life,*  and  let  it  be 
0£i\J  J^     Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee. 


Take  my  moments  and  my  days. 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 

2  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love. 

Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  bcf 
Swift  and  beautiful  l6t  Thee. 

3  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only,  for  my  King. 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee. 


4  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold« 
'Not  a  inite  would  I  withhold. 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Thou  dost  choose. 

5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine  ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine. 

CT   Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own. 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

6  Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasured  store. 

f    Take  myself,  and  I  will  be. 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee.    AmAtL, 
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FiBST  TUNB. 


(&OttStttBiiOtt.    CM.,  12  lines.  0.  Havoock,  Mus.  Bm. 
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Ihaxefouad  my  shfep^itkiek  ukm  fo«f .— Lake  xv.  0. 


wp  Q  2  ft  TA7HEN  I  bad  wandered  from  mp  4 

Hia  love  the  wanderer  soog^t ; 

When  slave -like  into  bondage  sold. 

His  blood  my  freedoia  bought ; 

cr  0 

cr  2  Therefore  that  life,  by  Him  redeemed, 

Is  His  through  all  its  days ; 

And  as  with  blessings  it  hath  teemed, 

So  let  it  teem  with  praise : 

/6 

/  8  For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

The  God  whom  I  adore  t 

My  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter, 

Now  and  for  evannore. 


When  sunk  in  sorrow,  I  despaired, 
And  changed  my  hopes  for  fears ; 

He  bore  my  griefs,  iny  burden  shared. 
And  wiped  away  my  tears  : 

Therefore  the  joy  by  Him  restored, 

To  Him  by  right  oelongs ; 
And  to  my  gracious,  loving  Lord, 

I'll  sing  through  life  my  songs : 

For  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine, 

The  God  whom  I  adore  1 
My  Father,  Saviour,  Comforter, 

Now  and  for  evermore.    Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 


%iUvi^ta  (3ttitttts%ian).  l.m. 


^ 


S  I  '•^      p  I  ^^— srr...'g       J  I     II  r  I      |J  i^^^rl  '      "^ 


I 


^^^ 


^/  ^ifj  >i^ri^:^7p  'sJid^a  ■^ii""'-^i^7=jyigi 


r^   rdt,r2 


:^ 


zz 


U 


P 


;g 


'-^ 


A-men. 


IH^.;'^l^^_^j^y^ 


t 


We  live  unto  the  Z^^,— Bom.  xiv.  8. 


mfyOn  l\/rY  gmciaus  IiOid,  I  own  T3iy 

To  every  service  I  can  pay ; 

And  c«^  it  my  supreme  delight  /^^  * 

To  hear  Thy  dict^s,  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being,  but  for  Thee, 
its  sure  support;  It?  nobleat  end?-      -  %  - 
1^  ever-smiiing  face  to  see  r  /^ 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend? 

dimZ  I  would  n6t  Wathe  for  worldly"Joy,    ^ 
Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good ; 


Nor  future  days  or  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad : 

'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live. 
To  Him  who  for  my  ransom  died  ; 
Nor  could  untainted  Eden  give 
Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at-Hi»-side«^- 

His  work  my  howy  Skge  shall  bless,  "*"' 
When  youthful  vigour  is- no  mora ; 
And  my  last  hour  of  lite  coTd!^<i>!& 
'Hie  lo^  \iaAiti  Q3aco»k\>VB%  ^-^et .     .  _ 
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llala. 


10.10.10.10. 


From  La  Feuillie, 


Lordt  I  believe;  h£lp  Thou  mine  unbelief. — Mark  ix.  24. 

m/OOQ  "V^ES  !  I  do  feel,  my  God,  that  I  wp3  True,  I  am  weak,  and  poor,  and  blind,— 

^^^    -*-     am  Thine,  but  then 

Thou  art  my  joy, — myself  mine  only  cr  I  kiiow  the  source  whenoe  I  can  draw 

grief ;  relief ; 

dim  Hear  my  complaint,  low  bending  at  Thy  And  though  repulsed,  I  still  can  plead 

shrine, —  again, — 

**  Lord,  I  believe ;    help  Thou    mine  "  Lord,    I  believe  ;    help  Thou    mine 

unbelief."  unbelief.'* 

cr  2  Unworthy  even  to  approach  so  near,      w/4  0  draw  me  nearer !  for,  too  far  away. 

My  soul  lies  trembling  like  a  summer  The  beamings  of  Thy  brightness  are  too 

leaf ;  brief  ; 

Yet,  O  forgive  1   I  doubt  not,  though  I  While  faith,  though  faintmg,  still  hath 

fear, —  strength  to  pray, — 

"Lord,   I  believe ;   help    Thou   mine  "Lord,  I  believe;    help  Thou    mine 
unbelief."  unbelief."  Amen.    j. s. b.  monsell. 


PiHST  Tuinc. 


%f  IjS0«    10.10.10.10. 


Dr.  Gi.usn.ETT. 
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rA«  fotv  (/  Christ,  which  paueth  knowledge,— Eph.  iii.  19. 

ip  Q  9  Q  XT  OT  what  I  am,  O  Lord,  but  Thou  art  my  health,  my  joy,  iny  'staff,  and 

oca  ±y     'what  Thou 'art  I  .    'rod, 

That,  that  alone  ean  'be  my  'sbul's  true  Leaning  on  Thee,in '  weakness'I  am'strong. 

/  rm,   [^^^'    *^-      vji  r        ^^A^J^^l^i^^'^  a^  all  want  and  hunger;    'this  faint 

cr  Thy  love,  not  mme,bids  fear  and 'doubt  'heart  f'here* 

And  stills  the  tempest  'of  my  'tossing  pj^^g  ^r  a  fulness  'which  it  'finds  not 

**'®*^*'  p    Dear 0Desareleaying,and,as 'they de-'part, 

t/2  It  blesses  now,  and  shall  for 'ever 'bless,  Make  room  within  for  'something  'yet 

Itsaye8menow,and'shallfor 'ever 'save;  more  'dear. 

Itholdsmeupindaysof 'helplesa-'ness,  ^^5  More  of  Thyself, oh!  showme 'hour  by 'hour, 
It ^bears  me  safely  'o  er  each  'swelling  ^^^^  of  Thy  glory,  'O  my  'God  and  'Lord  | 

^*^®'  cr  More  of  Thyself,  in  all  Thy  'grace  and 

3  'Tis  what  I  knpw  of  Thee,  my  'Lord  and  'power ; 

'God,  [with  'song ;       /  More  of  Thy  love  and  'truth,  In-'camate 

That  fills  my  soul  with  'peace,  my  'lips  'Word.    Amen.  h.  bonab. 
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Waik  at  children 

mp OQ n  /^Hfora hmnbleiwalkwith'Godl 
'  ^^^  ^^  Lord,bendthisstubbomheart 
of  mine. 
Subdue  each  rising,  rebel  thought. 
And  all  my  will  conform  to  Thine. 

2  Oh  for  a  holieir  walk  with  God ! 
A  heart  from  all  pollution  free. 
Expel,  O  Lord,  each  sinful  love, 
And  fill  my  soul  with  love  to  Thee. 


o//»^A^— Eph.  V.  & 

3  Oh  for  a  nearer  walk  with  God  I 
Lord,  turn  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Help  me  to  live  by  faith  in  Him, 
Who  lived,  and  died,  and  rose  fox  me. 

w/4  Lord,  send  Thy  Spirit  from  above, 
With  light,  and  love,  and  power  divine: 
And  by  His  all- constraining  grace, 
Make  me,  and  keep  me  ever  Thine. 
Amen.  Y^.'s.fcsx^i^^' 
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^WCtjtluh.  io!io;io.io.io.io. 


Henry  Smart. 
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I<Wi     III  lit  I       iH»^yi^«>  ■  iB 


,  The  Lord  is  my  portion,  saith  my  loid. — Lam.  iii  24. 

nt^OOA   T  ONG  did  I  toil,  and  knew  now/3  What'er  may  change,  in  Him  ho  change 

'^^  ^  -^-^  •  earthly  rest ;  »  -r.,    is  seen;  [declines; 

Far  did  I  rove,and  found  no  certain  home; ..       X   glorious  Sun,  that  wanes  not,  nor 

cr   At  last  I  sought  them  in  His  sheltering '        Above  l^e  cloudy  and  storms  He  walki 

breast,  [come  serene,  [shines,] 

Who  opes  His  arms,  and  bids  the  weary  And  on  His  people's  mward  darknesi 

With  Him  I  found  a  home,  a  rest  divine; .  dim  All  may^departj — I  fret  not,  nor  repine] 

Andl  since  then  amHis,  and  He  is  mine,  ^'cr   While  I  my  Saviour's  am^  while  Heji 


2  The  good  I  have  is  from  His  store  supplied ; 
The  ill  is  only  what  He  deems  the  best ; 
He  for  my  fnend,  I'm  rich, with  noaght 

beside; 
And  poor  without  Him,  though  of  all 

possessedr 
Changes  may  come ;  I  take,  or  I  resign ; 
Contejit,whileIamHis,whileHeismine. 


mme. 

4 ,  While  here,  alas  1.1  know  but  half  HisloTQ, 
ButhalfdiscemHim,  tod  but  half  adbre; 

/   But whenlmeet  Himintherealms  above, 

I  hope  to  lovaHimbetter,prai8emmmord, 

And  feel,  and  teH,  amid  the  ohoir  diving 

How  fully  I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine 

Amen.  h.  f.  lyte. 


^^^ 


*  The  first  verse  to  begin  with  the  second  chord. 

^t  UalfUf  Wtstminsitx.  cm. 


J.  TURLB. 
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Oh  !  that  Thou  uouldst  r£ndihe  heavera^  that  Tkouy;pi4dst  come  rfatcm.— laa.  Ixiv.  1. 


V. 


w/QQO  jyTYGodl  I  know,  Ifeel  Thee 

And  will  not  quit  my  olaim, 
Till  lai  I  have  is  lost  in  Thine,  j, 

-     And  all  renewed  I  am. 

dim2  1  hold  Thee  wi1<h  a  trembling  hand, 
|,         But  wiB  not  let  Thee  go, 
^   THl  Medfastly  by  faith  I  stand, 
And  all  Thy  goodness  know.    . 

?»/3  Jesus,  Thine  all-victorious  love 
Shed  in  my  heai^  abroad ; 


Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Booted  and  fixed  in  God. 

4  0  that  in  me  the  sacred  fira 
r      "  Might  now  begin  to  glow, 

Bum  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow ! 

/  5  0  that  it  ^Qw  from  heaven  might  faBi 
And  all  my  sins  consume  I 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  Thee  I  call,^ 
S^itit  of  burning,  come  1     Amen. 

C.  WESLEY, 


We  love  Htm,  because  Hefint  loved  'u#.~l  John  iv.  19. 

w/OOO  T\ynrG6d,IloveTheeldrThyself,  dimi  IfThou/deniest  me  Thyself, 
U O  u  JXL  ^11  ore&tore  things  libove,—  Whatever  Thou  givest  me, 

cr   Thy  glorious  works.  Thy  bldssdd  gifts  Empty  and  void,  I  languish  still, 

I  praise  ;— but  Thee  I  teve.  And  grieve  unceasingly. 

wi/2  My  God,  1  seek  Thee  for  Thyself, —  m/4  Give  iaae  to  find,  O  gracious  God, 
Besides,  X  a^Tc  not  aught ;  Thee,  aa  my  final  end.:— 

IfTheBb  Thjfelf,  I  do  not  find,        '  Tb  Thee  in  constancy  of  love 

AU  thftt  I  ^d  is  naught.  Eternally  to  tend.    Amen. 


Wxvit\it%Ux. 


L.M. 


G.  B.  BUBIEB. 
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,  The  fire  shalkever  be  iuming.^J^v.  vi.  13. 

«^^QA  O   THOU,  who  cameBt  kom  Jjr3  Jesua,  confirm  my  heart's  desire 
OO^  \J    oKi^TTA  '  To  wo#k,d»id  Speak,  and  think  for  Thee; 

Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire. 


above, 
The  pure  celestial  fire  to  impart, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
On  fihe  mean  altar  of  my  hearl. 

a  There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  bum, 
With  inextinguishable  blaze ; 
dim  And,  trembling,  to  its  source  return 
In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise. 


I  And  still  stir  up  Thy  gift  in  me. 

w/4  Eeady  for  all  Thy  perfect  will, 
My  acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 
Till  death  Thine  endless  mercies  seal. 
And  make  the  %twit\&R.^  ^^-c^'^Jvi. 
Amen.  ^,^-^'3»\^s:i.. 
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A-men. 
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/^(fi  increase  our  faith,— JLuke  xvii.  5. 

»»/  Q  Q  ^  THOU,  who  our  faithless  hearts 
'OOO   ±     canst  read, 

And  know'st  each  weakness  there ; 
dim  Poor,  trembling,  faint^  with  Thee  we 
plead, 
0  turn  not  from  our  prayer ! 


That  we  may  lift  our  soiuls  in  prayer 
Undoubtingly  to  Thee. 


cr  2  We  oannot  grasp  from  hour  to  hour 
The  truths  Thy  gospel  saith ; 
Then  aid  us  by  Thy  heavenly  power, 
And  so  increase  our  faith. 

3  That  we  may  trust  Thy  guardian  care. 
When  no  kind  hand  we  see  * 


4  Help  us  to  gazQ  on  things  unseen 
.   By  eyes  of  mortal  sight ; 
To  pierce  through  earth's  dark  veil,  and 
glean 
Some  beams  of  heavenly  light. 


5  Thy  glorious  presence  may  we  see, 

When  earth's  last  tie  is  riven ; 
/    In  faith  then  trust  our  souls  to  Thee, 
Till  we  awake  in  heaven.    Amen. 

J.  BALDWIN  BBOWN. 


yUmmxng.  11.11.115. 


Frederick  Feed.  FusMicnrcK 
(••  Integer  Vita.'*) 
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Jesus^  Master,  have  inerdt/  oh  %ts»^Luke  xvii.  13. 

mpQQft  r)  GRACIOUS  Jesus,  hear  our         Thy  comfort  give ;  accept  our  supplica- 
\j\j\j  \^    humble  crying ;  Lord,  our  salvation.        [tion, 

^"^plv^""  ^^^^'  ^  "^  ^^^  ^Thee"  ^^3  OurneedThouknowe8t;Lord,descend; 

To  uS,  wh^  laden  with  our  tins  iiplore  o„,  iS^L  Hv«  n.  Thv  i'r^^^nil 

Falling  before  Thee.  Our  wants,  who  hve  on  Thy  sure  word 

^^  Lord  Jesus,  spare  us ;  to  our  hearts  be 
2  O  Thou,  whose  niercy  to  our  prayer  given 

desoendeth.  Thy  peace  from  heaven .  Amen. 

Andto  the  contrite  consolation  sonde  th,  a.  t.  bussell. 


fnlbE. 


L.M. 


Beetrovev. 
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TA«  Church  is  subject  to  Christ.— E]glh,  v.  24. 


w/OOY  TESUS,ourbest-belovedFriend, 
ou  #    O     Dra^  out  our  souls  in  pure 
Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend :    [desire: 
Baptize  us  with  Thy  Spirit's  fire. 

2  On  Thy  redeeming  name  we  call. 
Poor  and  unworthy  though  we  be : 
Pardon  and  sanctify  ns  all : 

Let  each  Thy  full  salvation  see* 

3  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign, 
To  fear  and  follow  Thy  commands. 


O  take  our  hearts — our  heaorts  are  Thine : 
Accept  the  service  of  our  hands. 

4  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer. 
May  we  Thy  blessdd  will  obey ; 
Toil  in  Thy  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

/  5  Yeti  liord,  for  us  a  resting  place. 

In  heaven,  at  Thy  right  hand,  prepare : 

And  till  we  see  Thee  lace  to  face. 

Be  all  our  conversation  there.    Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMEBY. 


Jesiu  saith  unto  him,  I  am  the  Way. — John  xiv.  6. 

m/O O O  TESUS,  my all,toheavenisgone ; 
UUU  O   He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon: 
His  track  I  see,  and  111  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  Him  I  view.  ^^ 


Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, — 
"Come  hither,  soul \  I  atn  the  way  " 


2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
G^e  way  that  leads  from  banishment, 
The  Eling*s  highway  of  holiness 

I'll  fo,  for  all  His  paths  are  peace.        / 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought. 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not : 


4  Lo !  glad  I  come :  and  Thou,blei6t  Lamb, 
Wilt  take  me,  guilty'  as  I  am : 

My  sinful  self  to  Thee  I  give  : 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive, 

5  Now  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
^hat  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  Thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say, — Behold  the  wa^  to  CiQ,^\ 
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THE  CHRIS'JIAJi  UFE  ; 


Dr.  T.  Campion,  1600. 
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^/  '^'^Q  ThPATHER  beneath  Thy  shel- 
^^^  ^     tering  ^s^ing 
In  sweet  security  we  rest, 
And  fear  no  evil  earth  can  bring, 
In  liie,  in  death,  supremely  blest. 

2  For  life  is  good,  whose  tided  flow 
The  ruling  of  Thy  will  obeys ; 
dim  And  death  is  good,  that  makes usknow 
The  life  divine  that  all  things  sways. 


cr  3  And  good  it  is  to  bear  the  cross, 
And  80  Thy  perfect  peace  to  win ; 
And  naught  »  ill,  nor  tarings  us  lose, 
Kor  works  us  harm,  save  only  sin. 


9?^ii  Redeemed  from  sin,  we  ask  no  mare, 
But  trust  the  love  that  davesto^uide — 
The  gtiace  that  yields  So  rich  a  store. 
Will  grant  us  all  we  need  beside. 
Amen.  w.  b.  wrsLEmu. 


^Utitlt^.    CM. 


John  Staikeb,  Mua.  Doc. 
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Ify  »o»,  ^'w  iM  thine  heart. — Prov.  xxiii.  26. 

t/Q  A  Q  r\  FOR  a  heaort  to  praise  my 


God: 

A  heart  irom  nin  set  free  ; 
A  heart  that's  Sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me. 

dim2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  tihrone ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak  : 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

j>  3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
BelJevingf  trae,  and  clean, 


cr   Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within. 


m/  4  A  heart  in  «vety  tlioui^t  M&tewed, 
And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
t*erfeot  and  right,  and  pure  and  good ; 
A  copy,  Ijord,  of  Thine. 

/  5  Thy  nature^,  gracious  Lord^  impiurt  ^ 
Gome  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  Thy  new  natne  upon  my  heart, — 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 
Amen.  c.  wesley. 
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Ottr  eye«  ttrat^  tfpon  the  Lord  our  God.—PB&.  oxxili.  2. 

/Q  A  4   "p^ATHERofall,  whose  wondrous        _  Nail  all  my  being  to  Thy  cross,' 


power 
Doth  time,  and  change,  and  things 

control, 
Hole  Thou  each  inspnlse  of  my  soul, 
And  keep  me  near  Thee  «yery  hour. 

2  Saviour  of  men,  whose  Iova  akxoe 
Secures  us  from  undying  loss, 


That  I  may  love  Thee  on  Tl^  thro^, 

3  Spirit  of  life.  Thine  influence  give 
To  permeate  each  deed  and  thougnt, 
^at  Gk)d*8  own  will  with  mine  in- 
'  wrought, 
His  quenchless  life  in  mine  may  live. 
Amen.  w.  tidd  matson. 
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Watt  yc  in  Him.— Col.  li.  6 

wpO  A  O  f\  FOR  a  oloaer  walk  withc^od^  cr  4 
'^^^  v>'   A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ; 
A  li^  to  shine  upon  the  load 
That  leads  me  to  the  IJamb. 


Return,  0  holy  Bove  !  return. 

Sweet  messengei;  of  rest : 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 

And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 


dim2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul- refreshing  vi^ 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  houzs  I  once  enjO^Bd  1 
How  sweet  their  memory  still  I 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  ^oid 
The  world  catn  never  liil. 


m/5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known. 
Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shaU  my  wsdk  be  dose  with  God,i 
Cahn  and  serene  my  frame : 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road   ; 
lliat  leads  me  to  th&  Xjasec^.  ksQL^cv. 
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SO^  0f  ^St*    76.76.76.76. 


J.  W.  Elliott- 


J/ any  man  serve  Me,  let  him  follow  Me,  and  v:here  Jam  ihtT^ehdtt  aUo  My  tervant  U,^cim  kit  26. 

m/O  A  O  f\  JESUS,  I  have  promised  0  speak  to  re-assure  me, 

O^O  KJ    Tq  gerve  Thee  to  the  end ;  To  hststen,  or  control ; 


Be  Thou  for  ever  neajr  me, 
My  Master  and  my  Friend ; 
cr  I  shall  not  fear  the  battle 
If  Thou  art  by  my  side, 

Nor  wander  from  the  pathway 
If  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide. 

dim2  0  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me  ; 
The  world  is  ever  near ; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 
Around  me  and  within ; 
cr  But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 
And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

m/d  O  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 
In  accents  clear  and  still. 
Above  the  storms  of  passion. 
The  murmurs  of  self-will ; 


cr   O  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 
Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 

mfiO  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 
To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 
There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ; 
dim  O  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend. 

5  O  let  me  see  Thy  foot-marks. 
And  in  them  plant  mine  own ; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 
Is  in  Thy  strength  alone ; 
cr   0  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me. 

Uphold  me  to  the  end ; 
f  And  then  in  heaven  receive  me. 

My  Sftvioox  and  my  Friend.   Amen. 

J.  E.  BODE. 


J^0rtljtttn!b^rlatt2t*  o.u.d. 


Hionnr  Skaxt. 
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ify  aoid  tff  even  m  a  icwiMtf  cAt7(^.— Psa.  cxxxi.  2. 


fn2>0  A  A     A  S  helplesaas  a  child  who  clings  or    So  I  to  Thee,  my  Saviour,  look, 
0*±t  XX    pi^t  to  hie  father's  ann,  -  — 


And  casts  his  weakness  on  the  strength 
That  keeps  him  safe  from  harm ; 
cr    So  I,  my  Father,  cling  to  Thee, 
And  tnus  I  every  hour 
Would  Hnk  my  earthly  feebleness 
I  To  Thine  almighty  power, 

mp2  As  trustful  as  a  ebild  who  looks 
Up  in  his  mother's  faoe, 
And  all  his  little  griefs  and  feats 
Forgets  in  her  embrace  ; 


And  in  Thy  face  divine 
Can  read  the  love  that  will  sustain 
As  yreok  a  faith  as  mine. 

t»/d  As  loving  as  a  child  who  sits 
Close  by  his  parent's  knee, 
And  Imows  no  want  while  it  can  have 
That  sweet  society ; 
cr    So,  sitting  at  Thy  feet,  my  heart 
Would  Sill  its  love  outpour, 
And  pray  that  Thou  would' st  teach  me. 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more.  [Lord, 
Amen.  j.  d.  burns. 


iiatttt|fi:.  8.M. 


^>'r-  'J,  I  ^"  i  ?i  t^^^ 


-rs- 


-J: 


Cologne  Choralbuch, 


^ 


1 


P 


:p=t*p 


TSU 


c    r  r  1 


m 


I'.r   i^  f^ 


SSL 


I 


^ 


^m 


-is: 


•jso. 


r-  I  r   I     r 


$ 


A 


^ 


J  .J  J  J 


-M    &rf-  'as  ■  H 


f-^  fi  p\  j^Jzi^Br  I  f'  ^^^ 


zs: 


^P4f 


J.  ^ 


"^ 


.^- 


:^ 


J.  A  J     J.      \  J.  J.  J    ^.     ^■"'^'*- 


t 


Whether  toe  live  therejbret  or  die,  we  are  the  Lord'M.^-^tom'  xiv.  8« 

m/8      Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  is  best ; 
Itfy  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me,  To  live  in  Thee  is  bliss  to  me, 

In  Thy  blest  love  I  rest.  To  die  is  endless  rest. 


rifO/t  K  TESUS I  I  Uve  to  Thee, 
UtU  O     The  loveUest  and  best; 


im2      Jesus !  I  die  to  Thee, 

Whenever  death  shall  come ; 
cr    To  die  in  Thee  is  life  to  me, 
In  my  eternal  home. 


4      Liviiig  or  dying,  Lord, 

I  ask  but  to  be  Thine : 
/    My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me, 

Makes  heaven  tor  ^n^t  TsikXL%«  kx&^^tL, 


220 


THE  CHRl^TiAN  LlfE : 

^0nitt  Sitttti*    TVn.n.  -  Bit  A-.euLUVAir.  Mus.  Doo. 


i 


m 


Hato  much  mvest  fhou  im£«  ^  l&td  l-^IiiilkA  x  vi«  fi. 

mpQ  A  g   TiyHEN  this  paiaing  world  is        Lovb  Thee  with  unaimiing  lidari; ; 


done, 

When  has  sunk  ^on  radiant  6un  ; 
When  I  stood  with  Ckmt^m-M^ 
Looking  o'er  life's  history, 
cr    Than,  Lord,  shall  I  ixiXkylmiQm*^  ■• 
Not  till  thenr-*how  m«oh  I  0W6- 

w/2  When  I  stand  before  the  towne^ 
Dressed  in  beatlty  not  mffate  <mji ; 
When  I  see  Th6e  ta  TtiOu  tiit, 


cr   Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fcdly  know— 
!t?t)t  till  thto— -ho^  tnttch  I  awe. 

mpd  Now  on  earth,  a.s  through  a  glisiss, 
Darkly  let  Thy  gjory  pass ; 
Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet. 
Make  thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet, 
cr   E'enoa  ealrth.  Lord*  mcdca  xnd  know, 
Something  fit  thod^  I  owe.     Amen. 

^»M.  M^OHBYNE. 


^h^tl 


77.77. 


Plkybl. 


LIU.  17. 


<•       And  th^  shall  be  Mim,  taiih  the  Lord  qfbfistf,  t%  that-day  whe*  J  maka  «p  my  /»c£^.— Mai 

mfOAn   npHINE  for  ever  I  God  of  love,  Saviour,  Guardian,  Heavenly  Friend, 

urt  /    J»     Hear  us  from  Thy  !I%«>ne'  O  defend  us  to  the  end  ! 

Thine  for  ever  mft^  we  be         fabow;  aim4.  Thlfle  for  ever  I-  Saviour,  keep 

Us  Thy  frsil  and  trembling  sheep : 


Here  and  in  «tidsnity. 

2  Thine  for  ever  I  Lord  bf  Hfe,    ' 
Shield  us  through  our  eaxthly  strife : 
cr    Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

mfS  Thine  for  efver  I  oh,  how  blest 
Thoy  who  find  in  l^ee  their  rest ! 


cr    Safe  aloBie  beneath  Thy  care, 
Let  us  iBdl  Thy  goodness  share. 

w/6  Thine  for  ^ver  I  Thou  our  Guide, 
AH  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
/    Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven 
Amen.  maby  f.  maude. 
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w/OAO  "DLEST  be  Thylove,deat  Lord, 
O  *±U  -L>  rpijg^^  taught  us  this  sweat  way, 

Only  to  love  Thee  for  Thyself,     " 
Md  for  that,  love  obey.  :^ 

2      O  Thou,  oui  soul's  chief  hope  I 

We  to  Thy  meroy  fly ;  «      „ 

Where'er  we  are,  thou  canst  protect, 
Whate'er  we  need  supply. 


We  love  Miniy  beeaute  Hefir^Ufoedha,—!  ^ohn  iv.  19. 

3 


Whether  we  sleep  or  wake, 
To  Thee  we  both  resign  ; 
.  Biy  night  we  see,  as  well  as  day, 
'If  Thy  light  on  us  shine. 

4      Whether  we  live  or  die. 
Both  X9e  submit  to  Thee-; 
er   In  death  wa  Uve,  as  well  as  Ufe, 

If  Thine  in  death  we  be.    Amen. 

JOHN  AUSTIN,  1668. 


^ir  Gborgb,  Bmaat. 


By  the  grace  of  God  I  am  what  lam. — 1  Cor.  xv.  10. 


rnpOAQ    A  LL  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt,    cr   The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk 

Otcv7    xjL  Mv  r1na.f.li  waa  n.!!  TniriA  own  :  TVia  lihfirhv — is  Thine, 


My  death,  was  all  mine  own ; 
cr   All  that  I  am  I  owe  to  Thee, 
My  gracious  God,  alone. 

inp2  3^36  evil  of  my  fc^rmer  state 
Wad  mine,  and  only  mine ; 
cr   The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  Thine,  and  only  Thine. 

mp^  The  darkness  of  my  former  night) 
The  bondage— all  was  mine ; 


The  liberty — is  Thine. 

«»/4  TB^e  grace  that  made  me  feel  my  sin, 
'      Bade  me  in  Christ  believe ; 
Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  found. 
And  now  in  Christ  I  live. 

5  All  that  I  am,  e'en  here  on  earth. 
All  that  I  hope  to  be, 
When  Jesus  comes  and  glory  dawns, 
I  owe  it,  Lord,  to  Thee.    Amen. 
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^abliatb*    76.,  12  lines. 

fe4^^rJJ|j^m?_^,lllHlj: 


W.  H.  DOAKB. 


■J.  J. 
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jrj-^ 


Pink.  >^  t     i     |i^    .      .    _     ^^ 


j.j'j, 


■P.C.  re/Va»n. 


Undetneath  are  the  everlafting  amw.—Deut.  zzxiii.  27. 


w/a 


''^/Q  ^n  QAFEi  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,       '  dim 
OUU  O    Safe  on  His  gentle  breast, 
There,  by  His  love  o*ershadow*d,. 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
dim  Hark !  'tis  the  voice  of  angels 

Borne  in  a  song  to  me, 
cr   Over  the  fields  of  glory, 
Over  the  jasper  sea. 
mf   Safe  in  the  arms  of  JesUs, 
Sfikfe  on  His  gentle  breast, 
There,  by  His  love  o'ershadow*d,  <^*w 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 

m/2  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,  ^^ 

Safe  from  corroding  care, 
Safe  &om  the  world's  temptations, 
Sin  cannot  harm  me  there  ; 


cr 


Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow. 
Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears : 

Only  a  few  more  trials, 
Only  a  few  more  tears  t 
mf   Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,  &o, 

Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 

Jesus  has  died  for  me  ; 
Firm  on  the  Bock  of  Ages 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, — 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er ; 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  golden  shore, 
m/      Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,  &c. 
Amen.  f.  j.  crosby. 


®]T^tItn*    88.88.6.  Iiaffdebnrg  Choral  Book,  15(^0, 
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FoUoicers  of  Godj  cu  dear  children. — £pk 


I     I     r 

.— Eph.  V.  1. 


w/OCd    Q  LORD,  Thy  heavenly  grace/ 3 

And  fix  my  frail,  inconstcoit  heart ; 

Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  be, 

To  dedicate  myself  to  Thee. 

cr     To  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

w/4 

w/2  Whatever  pursuits  my  time  employ. 

One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy: 

That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be. 

That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  Thee. 

cr     On  Thee,  my  God,  on  Thee. 


Thy  glorious  eye  pervades  all  space ; 
Thou'rt  present,  Lord,  in  every  place  ; , 
And  wheresoever  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  Thee* 
To  Thee,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

Renouncing  every  worldly  thing  ; 

Safe  *neath  the  covert  of  Thy  wing : 

Mysweetestthoughthenceforthshallbe, 

That  all  I  want  I  find  in  Thee. 

/     In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee.    Amen. 

OBEBLIN,  tr,  by  CAEOLINE  WILSON. 
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We  tcalk  by  faith,— 2  Cor.  v.  7. 


^  I  "gg    <gp 


w»P  Q  ^  9  O  HOLYSaviour,Friend  unseen.         With  patient  uncomplaining  love, 
00£i\J  The  faint,  the  w^ak,  on  Thee     cr    Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee ! 

er  Helpme,thioughoutlife'svaryingsoene,  P  5  2^  "^^^^  ^  ^®®^  *?  tread  alone 


mf  By  faith  to  cling  to  Thee  ! 

mj72  Blest  with  communion  so  divine. 
Take  what  Thou  wilt^  shall  I  repine, 
cr   When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine. 
mf  My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee  ? 

dim  3  Far  from  her  home.f atigued,opprest, 

Here  she  has  found  a  place  of  rest ; 

An  exile  still,  yet  not  unblest, 

fnf   While  she  can  cling  to  Thee !   . 


Some  barren  waste,  with  thorns  o'er- 

grown, 
A  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 
dim  Whispers,  "  Still  cling  to  Me  ! ' 

mfS  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
I  a^  not,  need  not,  aught  beside  : 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied 
/    The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee. 


w/ 7  Blest  is  my  lot,  whate*er  befall : 
What  can  disturb  me,  who  appal, 
dim  4  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove,         While,  as  my  Strength,  my  Rock,  myAU, 
Azid  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove ;  Saviour  I  I  cling  to  Thee  ?    Amen. 
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.    T 
I^  2(7ve  of  Christ  constraineth  u«.— 2  Cor.  v.  14. 


w/  O  C  Q  /^  LOVE.whoforaaedstme  to  wear         That  we  eternal  joy  might  know ; 
U  U  U  vy  The  image  of  Thy  Godheadhere;        /   O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Who  soughtest  me  with  tender  care                 Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 
^Through  aJl  my  wand^ps  wild  ahd^yr^  q  Love,  who  lovest  me  for  aye, 
/    O  Love,  I  give  myself  toThee,  [drear  v        Who  for  my  soul  dost  ever  plead ; 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be.  —  -"    


%  O  Love,  who  ere  life's  earliest  dawn 
On  me  Thy  choice  hast  gently  kbid ; 
O  LovC)  who  here  as  Man  wast  bom, 
And  like  to  us  in  all  things  made ; 

/    O  Love,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

dim^  O  Love,  who. once  in  time  wast'  6lain, 
Pierced  through  and  tiitough  with  bitter 

woe; 
0  Love,  who  wrestling  thus  didst  gain 


O  Love,  who  didst  my  ransom  pay. 
Whose  pow^r  suffioetii  in  my  stead ; 
/    0  Love,.  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thine  to  be. 

m/5  0  Love,  who  once  shalt  bid  me  rise 
From  oat  this  dying  life  of  ours ; 
Q  Love,  who  once  above  yon  skies 
Shalt  set  me  in  the  fadeless  bowers ; 
/    O  LOYdi  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
Thine  ever,  only  Thi^e  to  be.   Amea. 

SCHEFFLEB,  tf,  by  C*  WQIK.WOBTH. 


The  Lord  direct  yokrhearia  into  the  love  of  Qod.-^Theaa.  Hi.  6, 


mf  Q  C  A  rpHOU  hidden  Love  of  God,  w^ose 

Whose  depth  unfathomed,no  man  knows 
dim  I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light, 
Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose : 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  Thee. 

m/2  'Tis  mercy  all,  that  Thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Thee ; 

dim  Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  Thee  not, 
No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shaU  see ; 
0  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
Ajod  aJJ  mjr  steps  to  Thee-ward  tend  I 


cr8  Is  there  a  thin^  beneath  the  sun 

Thatstriveswitb^Theemyheartto  shaare? 

;       Ah  1  teav  it  thenoe^  aad  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 
Then  shall  my  heart  torn  earth  be  free,' 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

/  4  O  Love,  Thy  sovereign  oid  impart. 
To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care : 
Chase  this  self-will  throi^gh  all  myheaxt, 
I'hrough  all  its  latent  mazes  there  f 
Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
Ceaseless  may  Abba,  Father,cryl  Amen. 

TEBSTEBQBN,  tr,  by  7.  WESLEY. 
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TFAom  Aare  /  in  heaven  but  Thee  ?  and  there  is  none  upon  earth  that  I  desire  betide  Thee.-^'Bati,  Izxiii.  25. 

I 

m/0  r^r^  TESU!  myLord,my  God, my  All,dm3  Jesu  1  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me, 
\J\J\J  O     Hear me,ble8t Saviour  1  when  That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly? 


I  call; 

Hear  me,  and  from  Thy  dwelling-plaoe 
Pour  down  the  riches  of  Thy  grace  : 
Jesu,  my  Lord  I  I  Thee  adore, 
cr   O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

4 

dim 2  Jesu!  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought. 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought  ? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
mf  The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  Name  ? 
Jesu,  my  Lord  1  I  Thee  adore, 
cr   0  malceme  love  Thee  more  and  more. 


cr   How  great  the  joy  thatThou  hast  brought, 
So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought ! 
mf  Jesu,  my  Lord  1  I  Thee  adore, 

O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

4  Jesu  1  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song ; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong ; 
All  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thine, 
And  Thou,  blest  Saviour!  Thou  art  mine. 
Jesu,  my  Lord  !  I  Thee  adore, 
OmaJce  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
Amen.  henry  collins. 


Thou  knowest  that  J  love  Thee.— John  xxl.  17. 


^356  '  1 IHKE  will  I  love,  my  Strength, 
^^^   -*-     my  Tower! 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown ! 
Thee  will  I  love,  with  all  my  power ; 
In  all  Thy  works,  and  Thee  alone  :  4 

Thee  will  I  love,  till  the  pure  fire 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  chaste  dssire. 

2  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed ; 

I  sought  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  I  roved  ; 
Far  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were 

spread ;  5 

Thy  creatures  more  than  Thee  I  loved ; 
And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see,  dim 

*Tis  tiirough  Thy  light,  and  comes  from 

Thee. 

3  I  thank  Tbee,  uncreated  8nn  t  cr 
That  Thjrbrigbt  beams  onmehsbYe  shined. 


I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  ove|thrown 
My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind. 
I  thank  Thee,  whbse  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 
Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray  ; 
Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 
Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown ! 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God  ! 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  ttornri. 
Or  smile,— -Tlb.^  ^ec^\.T^  Qt^\5::^  xcA. 
Though  m7  \ieacV.  \&\\  asi^  ^^^  S^^^-^-^  > 
Thee  Bha\\l\oNemeii«V^^^e^^l.  ^^^^ 
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'/QCy  T  GIVE  my  heart  to  Thee, 
^^  '    -^    O  Jesus  most  desired ! 
And  heart  for  heart  the  gift  shall  be, 
For  Thou  my  soul  hast  fired  : 
Thou  hearts  alone  ^ould'st  more ; 
Thou  only  hearts  dost  love. 
cr   I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st  me, 
0  Jesus  most  desired ! 

mp2  What  offering  can  I  make, 

Dear  Lord,  to  love  like  Thine  ? 
That  Thou,  the  Word,  didst  stoop  to  take 
A  human  form  like  mine ! 
*'  Give  Me  thy  heart.  My  son :  " 
Lord,  Thou  my  heart  hast  won. 
cr   I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov*st  me, 
O  Jesus  most  desired  1 


We  love  Hinit  because  He  first  loved  us. — 1  John  iv.  19. 

w/3 


r^ 


Thy  heart  is  opened  wide, 
Its  offered  love  most  free, 
That  heart  to  heart  I  may  abide, 
And  hide  myself  in  Thee : 
Ah,  how  Thy  love  doth  bum, 
Till  I  that  love  return  I 
cr   I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st  faie, 

O  Jesus  most  desired  ! 

* 

?n/4  Here  finds  my  heart  its  rest, 

Eepose  that  knows  no  shock, 
The  strength  of  love  that  keeps  it  blest^ 

In  Thee,  the  riven  Bock. 
cr    My  soul,  as  girt  around^ 
Her  citadel  hath  found. 
I  would  love  Thee  as  Thou  lov'st  me, 

0  Jesus  most  desired !    Amen. 
Tr.  from  the  Latin  by  ray  palmer. 

^nih    fUtnbUatn*    66.66.66.      Rev.  J.  B.  dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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PFitot  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all  His  benefits  toward  me  .'— Psa.  cxvi.  11. 

mp  Q  RQ  'T'Hy  life  was  given  for  me,       mp  4  Thou,  Lord,  hast  borne  for  me 
000   -L     Thy  blood,  0  Lord,  was  shed,  More  than  my  tongue  can  tell 


cr    That  I  might  ransomed  be, 

And  quickened  from  the  dead. 
Thy  life  was  given  for  me ; 
dim  What  have  I  given  for  Thee  ? 

m^  2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 
In  weariness  and  woe, 
cr    That  through  eternitv 

Thy  glory  I  might  know  : 
Long  years  were  spent  for  me ; 
dim  Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee  ? 

mp  3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 

Thy  rainbow-circled  Throne, 
Were  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone  ; 
Yea,  all  was  left  for  me  ; 
dim  Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  ? 


dim  Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  me  from  hell  ^ 
Thou  sufi'redst  all  for  me : 
p    What  have  I  borne  for  Thee  ? 

m/5  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me 

Down  from  Thy  home  above  i 

cr  Salvation  full  and  free. 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love  ; 
Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me 
di7n  What  have  I  brought  to  Thee  ? 

cr  6  Oh,  let  my  life  be  given. 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent ; 
Wbrld-fetters  all  be  riven, 
And  joy  with  suffering  blent ; 
/    Thou  gav'st  Thyself  for  me, 
I  give  myself  to  Thee.    Amen. 

FRAHOE8   RIDLEY  HAVEBGAL. 
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Dr.  Louis  Spohii. 
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As  the  hart  panteth  after  tlie  waterbrooks. --Fsa,.  xlii.  1. 

w/  O  C  0    AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  dim  3 1  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 
000  -l3-    streams,  When  Thou,  O  Lord,  wert  nigh  ; 


When  heated  in  the  chase. 
So  pants  my  soul,  O  God,  for  Thee, 
And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 

'J  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 
0  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 


When  every  heart  was  tuned  to  praise. 
And  none  more  blest  than  I. 

cr  4  O  why  art  Thou  casf  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
mf  The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 

Thy  health's  etemai.  ^-^txsv^^. 
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Unite  my  heart  to  fear  Thy  name.^Fsa.  Ixxxvi.  11. 


w/OfJn  TESTIS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
OUU  V     On  Thee  I  oast  my  care, 
With  humble  oonfidence  look  up, 
And  know  Thou  hearest  prayer. 

2  Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait, 
Till  I  can  all  things  do ; — 

On  Thee,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

3  Give  me  a  heart  to  pray, 
To  pray  and  never  cease : 

Never  to  murmur  at  Thy  stay, 
Or  wish  my  sufEerings  less : 


4  Give  me  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim. 

Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward, 
To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name : 

5  A  jealous,  just  concern 
For  Thine  iiomortal  praise : 

A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn. 
And  glorify  Thy  grsbce. 

/  6      I  rest  upon  Thy  word ; 
The  promise  is  for  me  ; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  Thee. 

Amen.  c.  weslet. 


Fe  call  Me  Matter  and  Lord,  and  ye  toy  wellffor  so  Jam.— John  xiii.  18. 


tw/OC^   TTVEAE  Lord  and  Master  mine, 
Okj  i  XJ    rpjiy  ha^py  servant  see  I 
My  Conqueror  !  with  what  joy  divine ,.     . 
Thy  captive  clings  to  Thee  !  ^*^* 


I  love  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 
To  feel  Thy  gracious  bands^ 
Sweetly  restrained  by  Thy  care, 
And  happy  in  Thy  hands. 


f  6 


Q 


No  bar  would  I  remove, 
No  bond  would  I  unbind : 


Within  the  limits  of  Thy  love 
FuU  liberty  I  find. 

I  would  not  walk  alone. 
But  still  with  Thee,  my  God : 
At  every  step  my  blindness  own. 
And  ask  of  Thee  the  road. 

Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine, 
Still  keep  Thy  servant  true  ! 
My  Guardian  and  my  Guide  Divine. 
Bring,  bring  Thy  pilgrim  through  ! 
Amen.  t.  h.  gill. 


^tStl^*    64.64.664.  Rev,  G.  L.  Haynk,  Mu3.  Doc. 
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To  know  the  love  of  Christ,  whieh  peuseth  knowledge. — Eph.  iii.  19. 

'^/'^RQ  IV/r^^^  ^o^®  ^^  Thee,  0  Christ,  mpB  Let  sorrow  do  its  work ; 
0\j£u  AjLL    "M^nr-a  irtTTo  f.rt  tVioa  I  Send,  grie£  ajid  pain ; 


cr 


More  love  to  Thee  ! 
Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  m£bke 

On  bended  knee ; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea, — 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee  t 


cr 


Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 

Sweet  their  refrain, 
When  they  can  sing  with  me,- 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee ! 


dim2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest ; 
cr    Now  Thee  alone  I  seek, 
Give  what  is  best ; 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, — 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee ! 


97tp4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  Thy  praise. 
This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise  ; 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, — 
cr   More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee !    Amen. 

K.  p.  PEBNTISS. 
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Lovest  thou  Me  .'—John  xzl.  15. 


2a: 


w/Qf^Q  TTARK,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord;  4  *'  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love> 

OUO  Xj_  'TisthySaviour,  hear  His  word;  Higher  than  the  heights  above, 

Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee,  —  Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 

dim  •*  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me?  cr    Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

cr 2  "I  delivered  thee  when  bound,  / 5  *•  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound ;  When  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 

Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right ;  Partner  of  My  reign  shalt  be  ; — 

Turned  thy  darkness  into  light.  dim  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ?  " 

mfd*^  Can  a  woman's  tender  care  6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 

Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ?  That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint : 

Yes  I  she  may  forgetful  be,  cr   Yet  I  love  Thee,  and  adore : 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee,  0  for  grace  to  love  Thee  motft.  Ass^^\^« 
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My  times  are  in  Thy 

^J?  '^RA  "XAr^ILE  Thee  I  seek,  pro- 
OU**    YV     tecting  Power, 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 

And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

cr  2  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thought  bestowed, 
To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar: 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

mfSla  each  event  of  life  how  clear 
Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ; 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Becaiise  conferred  by  Thee. 


Aand. —Psa.  zzxl.  15. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise. 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favoured  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
dim  Besigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  lowering  storm  shall  see, 
/  My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  at  rest  in  Thee.  Amen. 


^tialanh.  s.il 


HELEN  MABIA  WILLIAMS. 
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Novo  are  we  the  tons  of  God,—l  John  ill.  2. 


(w/OC  CI  "OEHOLD,  what  wondrous  grace  8      Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

0\J\J  -LJ    rpjiQ  Father  hath  bestowed  How  great  we  must  be  made  ; 

But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 


On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  can  them — sons  of  Gk>d. 

2      'Tis  no  surprising  thing 

That  we  should  be  unlmown ; 
!nbe  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King-^ 
Ood'B  everlasting  Son, 


We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure : 
May  cleanse  oursoi:As  from  sense  und  sin» 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 
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If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  Thy  Spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 


6      We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  heneath  the  throne ; 
cr    My  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

And  Thou  the  kindred  own.    Amen. 

WATTS. 


Mar^Iram. 


L.M. 


Wm.  Znapp. 
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iSee  if  there  be  any  wicked  may  in  me,  and  lead  me  in  ike  way  everlasting. — ^Fsa.  cxxxix.  24. 

m/Of5fJ  r\  THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  dim  4 

cr 


sight 


The  darkness  shineth  as  the  Jight, 
Search,  prove  my  heart; — it  pants  for 
Thee: 
cr    Oh,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free  1 


When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow. 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart. 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 


mf5 


mf2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross. 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross  ; 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean.    ,.    ^ 

dimS  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Way  ;      cr 
cr    No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  ill,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 


Saviour  I  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  Thee  I 
Oh,  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill. 

If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease. 
Where  all  is  ealm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 
Amen,  tersteeqen,  tr.  by  j.  wesley. 


O  God,  Thou  art  my  God,  early  will  I  seek  TAee.— Psa.  Ixiii.  1. 


rw/0f;7  r\  GOD,  Thou  art  my  God  alone  ;  ?"/4 

^  ^  '    ^^  Early  to  Thee  my  soul  shall  cry  ; 
dim  A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  O  that  it  were  as  it  hath  been,  cr  6 

When,  praying  in  the  holy  place, 
cr    Thy  power  and  glory  I  have  seen. 

And  marked  the  footsteps  of  Thy  grace. 


3  Yet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze , 
I  follow  hard  on  Thee,  my  God ; 
Thy  hand  unseen  upholds  my  wavs ; 
I  safely  tread  where  Thou  hast  trod. 


/6 


Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 
When  I  remember  on  my  bed. 
Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light: 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

Better  than  life  itself  Thy  love ; 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me  : 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
Or  what  on  earth  compared  with  Thee  I 

Praise  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  voice. 
For  all  Thy  mercy  I  will  give ; 
My  soul  shall  still  in  God  rejoice  ; 
My  tongue  shall  bl^-sa  ^V<fe^  ^^ftS^^^"^i>^^^' 
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ffany  man  be  in  Christ  he  is  a  new  creature,— 2  Cor.  v.  17. 


in 


^/OflO  "\A7^  praise  and  bless  Thee,  cr 
OkjO    YV      gracious  Lord, 
Our  Saviour,  kind  and  true, 
Fot  all  the  old  things  passed  away, 

For  all  Thou  hast  made  new. 
New  hopes,  new  purposes,  desires, 
And  joys.  Thy  grace  has  given  ; 
Old  ties  are  broken  from  the  earth. 
New  ties  attach  to  heaven. 


Thou,  only  Thou,  must  csurry  on 
The  work  Thou  hast  begun : 

Of  Thine    own  strength  Thou    must 
In  Thine  own  ways  to  run.    [impart. 


dim2  But  yet,  how  much  must  be  destroyed, 
How  much  renewed  must  be. 
Ere  we  can  fully  stand  complete 
In  likeness,  Lord,  to  Thee ! 


dim  8  Ah  leave  us  not  I  from  day  to  day 
Bevlve,  restore  again ; 
Our  feeble  steps  do  Thou  direct, 
Our  enemies  restrain. 
/  So  bI^bM  we  faultless  stand  at  last 
Before  Thy  Father's  Throne ; 
The  blessedness  for  ever  oi^rs. 
The  glory  all  Thine  own.    Amen. 

SPITTA,  tr,  H.  L.  LUTHER. 
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y>iijjJU#^B^ 


ua. 


^ 


imj         g» 


jo: 


-<s?- 


I 


zz: 


-g*— 


f^-i-is^-f^-f- f^  Y^r  f'  Tcf-j^-^g 


6!fel 


i 


JZL 


^ 


fgopjJg.jdTlJ  <j  1^ 


^ 


m 


^ 


ja. 


fra  1     I 


zs: 


-o- 


•^ 


IP  ^^a^l?^ 


I 


^ 


■y©- 


•  ^  f  i= ' "  r 


n 


^=U»gJ,f  ^Vg^iTatiirJ  -^'^^.^^1^    J, 


M^Frrn^n 


i 


S 


i 


A  -    men. 
-<s>-r 


is; 


.^2. 


7^ 


zz: 


ITS  CONSECRATION  AND  TRUST 


233 


Hid^  me  under  the  ahadow  of  Thy  wingSt-^Tta,  xvii.  8. 
wpQgQ    "fl^ENEATH  Thy  wing,  0  God,    3  My  place  oi  lowly  service  too, 


I  rest,  Beneath  that  sheltering  wing  I  see ; 

Under  Thy  shadow  safely  lie.  For  all  the  work  I  have  to  do, 

By  Thine  own  strength  in  peace  possest,  Is  done  through  strengthening  trust  in 
While  dreaded  evils  pass  me  by.  Thee. 


cr  2  With  strong  desire,  I  here  can  stay 
To  see  Thy  love  its  work  complete ; 
Here  can  I  wait  a  long  delay, 
Beposing  at  my  Saviour's  feet. 


4  In  faith  and  patience  is  repose, . 
In  faith  and  rest  my  strength  shall  be ; 
mf  And,  when  Thy  joy  the  Church  o'erflows, 
I  know  that  it  will  visit  me.    Amen. 

A.  L.  WABINO. 
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"Rejoice  in  the  Lard  aXway. — Phil.  iv.  4. 


w/07n  TT7HEN  morning  gilds  the  skies 
O  /  U    V  Y      i^iy  heart  awaking  cries, 
/    May  JesUs  Christ  be  praised : 
dvm  Alike  at  work  and  prayer, 
cr    To  Jesus  I  repair ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

wt/S  To  Thee,  0  God  above, 
I  cry  with  glowing  love. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
This  song  of  sacred  joy. 
It  never  seems  to  cloy : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

dm 3  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
cr    A  solace  here  I  find, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
dir,i  Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss  ? 
cr    My  comfort  still  is  this. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


,dim4  When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
cr    With  this  I  shield  my  breast. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear. 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear  : 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

dimb  When  sleep  her  balm  denies. 
My  silent  spirit  sighs 
mf    May  Jesus  Clurist  be  praised : 
The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say. 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

/  6  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine. 
My  canticle  divine : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
ff  Be  this  the  eternal  song. 
Through  all  the  ages  on : 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised,  kssssc*^ 
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FiBST  Tune. 


<B;0rba  0f  1C0fr^»    64.64.10.10. 


J.  Barnby. 


.^-,    H   :  -^  ,  4    4     ^     J  ,    ^ 


Second  Tuns. 


fSatt^Utglr*    64.64.10.10. 


My  Beloved  is  mine,  and  lam  His.— Sol.  Song  ii.  16. 

mp QIA    T  LIFT  my  heart  to  Thee,         mf  2         Thine  am  I  by  all  ties  ; 
'-^ '  -^  -*-    Saviour  Divine  I  But  chiefly  Thine, 

cr    For  Thou  art  all  to  me,  That  through  Thy  sacrifice 

And  I  am  Thine.  Thou,  Lord,  art  mine.      [wound 

Is  there  on  earth  a  closer  bond  than  this.        By  Thine  own  cords  of  love,  so  sweetly 

TIm6**myBeloved*smme,  andlamHis?"       Aroimd  me,  I  to  Thee  am  closely  bound. 
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dimZ    To  Thee,  Thou  bleeding  Lamb, 
I  all  things  owe  ; 
All  chat  1  have  and  am. 
And  all  I  know. 
cr  All  that  I  have  is  now  no  longer  mine, 
And  1  am  not  mine  own ;  Lord,  I  am 
TJiine. 

w/4     How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold 
Life's  brightest  hour 
From  Thee ;  or  gathered  gold, 
Or  any  power  i 


Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing 

from  Thee,  [Self  for  me  ? 

When  Thou  hast  given  Thine  own  dear 

dim  5    I  pray  Thee,  Saviour,  keep 
Me  in  Thy  love. 
Until  death's  holy  sleep  ' 

Shall  me  remove 
f    To  that  fair  realm,  where,  sin  and  sorrow 
o'er. 
Thou  and  Thine  own  are  one  for  everr 
more.     Amen.       c.  e.  mudie. 


III.-ITS  GROWTH  A'ND  SATISFACTION. 


%WXtAstt*   10.10.11.11. 


Dr.  Cboft, 


My  servants  shall  siftgfor 

mfVjn  r\  "WEAT  shall  I  do 
O  i  £d  \J    j^y  Saviour  to  praise, 

So  faithful  and  true. 
So  plenteous  in  grace  ; 

So  strong  to  deliver. 
So  good  to  redeem 

The  weakest  believer 
That  hangs  upon  Him  ? 

dim  2  How  happy  the  man 

Whose  heart  is  set  free ; 
The  people  that  can 
Be  joyful  in  Thee  I 
cr   Their  joy  is  to  walk  in 
The  light  of  Thy  face ; 
And  still  they  are  talking 
Of  Jesus*  s  grace. 

3  Their  daily  delight  y 

Shall  be  in  Thy  name ; 
They  shall,  as  their  own, 
Thy  righteousness  claim : 


joy  of  heart.— Isa..  Ixv.  U. 

Thy  righteousness  wearing, 
And  cleansed  by  Thy  blood, 

Bold  shall  they  appear  in 
The  presence  of  God. 

/  4  For  Jesus,  my  Lord, 

Is  now  my  defence, 
I  trust  in  His  word. 

None  plucks  me  from  thence ; 
Since  I  have  found  favour. 

He  all  things  will  do : 
My  King  and  my  Saviour 

Shall  make  me  anew. 

7nf  5  Yes,  Lord,  I  shall  see 

The  bliss  of  Thine  own ; 
Thy  secret  to  me 
Shall  soon  be  made  known  ; 
/    For  sorrow  and  sadness 
I  joy  shall  receive, 
And  share  in  the  gladness 
Of  all  that  beUfiN^.    k£E\&T^. 
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JOHANK  SdHOP. 
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^  A.4 


^^^ 


i'lfi^i'fryri 


A  leader  and  commander  to  the  people—Jask,  Iv.  4. 


^n/OyO  T  EADER  of  faithful  souls,  and 
^  *  ^  ""-^    guide 
Of  all  who  travel  to  the  sky, 
Gome,  and  with  us,  even  us,  abide,     ^^if  4 
Who  would  on  Thee  alone  rely : 
On  Thee  alone  our  spirits  stay. 
While  held  in  life*s  uneven  way. 

dim  2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 

This  earth,  we  know,  is  not  our  place  : 
We  hasten  through  this  vale  of  woe,        5 
And,  restless  to  behold  Thy  face. 
Swift  to  our  heavenly  country  move, 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

We've  no  abiding  city  here,  / 

But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight : 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer, 


cr 


Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light — 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode. 
Whose  founder  is  the  Living  God. 

Through  Thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne, 
Freely  and  graciously  forgiven, 
With  songs  to  Zion  we  return. 
Contending  for  our  native  heaven : 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 

Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine. 
We  tread  the  way  the  saints  have  trod : 
The  church  of  the  first-bom  to  join, 
We  travel  to  the  mount  of  Gk>d ; 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 
Amen.  c.  wesley. 

Dr.  Oauittlett. 


^t^lfUViX^.    66.86.47.       "  Hallelujah,"  from  the  German. 
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ThevMy  to  Zion.—Jer,  I.  5. 


m/2 


mf5 


w/Qy^  TpEOM  Egypt's  bondage  come,     4 
^'  ^  -^      Where  death  and  darkness 
reign, 
We  seek  our  new,  our  better  home, 
Where  we  our  rest  shall  gain. 
/    Hallelujah  ! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  Gk)d. 

To  Canaan's  sacred  bound 
We  haste  with  songs  of  joy; 
Where  peace  and  liberty  are  found, 
And  sweets  that  never  cloy. 
7    HaUelujah! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  God.  ^/  g 

There  sin  and  sorrow  cease, 
And  every  conflict's  o'er ; 
There  we  shall  dwell  in  endless  peace, 
Nor  thirst  nor  hunger  more. 
/    Hallelujah  ! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 


w/3 


There,  in  celestial  strains, 
Enraptured  myriads  sing ; 
There  love  in  every  bosom  reigns, 
For  God  Himself  is  King. 

Hallelujah  1 
We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 

We  soon  shall  join  .the  throng ; 
Their  pleasures  we  shall  share ; 
And  sing  the  everlasting  song. 
With  all  the  ransomed  there. 
/    HaUelujah  ! 
We  are  on  our  way  to  God. 

How  bright  the  prospect  is  t 
It  cheers  the  pilgrim's  breast : 
We're  journeying  through  the  wilderness, 
But  soon  shall  gain  our  rest. 
Hallelujah  t 
e  are  on  our  way  to  God.    Amen« 


W< 


VtttttXiOtt*    65.65. 


T.  EELL7. 


Db.  Fbed.  Filitz,  1846. 


And  e/mfessed  that  they  toere  strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth. — Heb.  xi.  13. 

mf  4  Onward,  then,  right  onward ! 
This  our  watchword  still ; 


m/0'7  r^  Q  AFE  across  the  waters, 
^ '  ^  ^    Here  in  peace  we  stand, 
See  the  wrecks  of  Egypt 
Strewed  along  the  sand. 

2  Safe  across  the  waters. 
Foes  for  ever  gone, 
Now  we  march  in  safety, 
Gk)d  our  Guide  alone. 

dvm^  'Tis  the  silent  desert, 

Sa2nd  and  rock  and  waste ; 
But  the  chain  is  broken, 
And  the  peril  past. 


Till  we  reach  the  glory 
Of  the  wondrous  hiU. 

5  For  the  journey  girded, 
Haste  we  on  our  way; 
The  pillar-<cloud  above  us. 
Guide  by  night  and  day. 

cr  6  On  through  waste  and  blackness. 
O'er  our  desert  road : 
/    On  till  Salem  greets  \v!&^ 

City  olowtOtoaL.  kTawcv»  ^.^cts^ks.. 
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(!l/Uu0n«    888.4.  (Metrical  Chant). 


W.  L.  Reynolds. 


W'Q? ft  THROUGH   good   report    and 
O  /  U  X     fevil,  'Lord  ! 


If  any  man  serve  Me  let  him  follow  Me.—Zohw  xii.  28. 

Forsaking  all  on  'earth  be- 'aide, 
We  follow  Thee. 
Still  guided  by  Thy  'faithful  'word,       ,;,;  5  q  Master  \  point  Thou  'out  the  'way. 
Our  staff,  our  buckler,  'and  cur  'sword,  j^^j.  ^^^^  rfy^^^  ^^^  ,^^^^  to  .stray! 

Then  in  the  path  that  'leads  to  'day, 
We  follow  Thee. 


We  follow  Thee. 

dim  2  In  silence  of  the  'lonely  'night, 
cr     In  the  full  glow  of  'day's  clear  'light, 
Through  life's  strange  windings  'dark 
We  follow  Thee.         [or  'bright, 

mf  3  Strengthened  by  Thee  we  'forward  'go, 

'Mid  smile,  or  scoff,  of  'friend  or  'foe, 

Through  pain  or  ease,  through  'joy  or 

We  follow  Thee.  ['woe, 

dim  4  With  enemies  on  'every  'side, 

We  lean  on  Thee  the  'cruci-'fied, 


6  Thou  hast  passed  on  be-'fore  our  'face ; 
Thy  footsteps  on  the  'way  we  'trace ; 
O  keep  us,  aid  us  'by  Thy  'grace, — 

We  follow  Thee. 

7  Whom  have  we  in  the  'heaven  a-'bove) 
Whom  on  this  earth,  save  'Thee  to  'love  ? 

/     Still  in  Thy  light  we  'onward  'move,    , 
We  follow  Thee.    Amen. 

H.  BONAB. 
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Second  Tui^e. 


,j><h  J  ^\  jJ  J:^i!:MI 


3>l*  (BtrtntOf «    65.,  12  lines.     ,  Sir  A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 
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£e  «<ro»^  and  of  good  courage  .  .  .  /or  the  Lord  thy  God,  He  it  is  that  doth  go  with  tAec.— Deut.  xxxi.  6. 
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fVJl  rvN WARD,  Christian  soldiers, 
\J  i  i    yj     Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

Gk)ing  on  hefore. 
Christ,  the  i^pyal  Master, 
Leads  against  the  foe  ; 
Forward  into  battle,  j:^  a 

See  His  banners  go!  "^'""^ 

ff    Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus, 
Going  on  before. 

/  2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 
Satan's  host  doth  floe  : 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers,  f  5 

On  to  victory ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise  ; 
CT   Brothers,  lift  your  voices,  ^^ 

Loud  your  anthems  raise. 

ff    Onward,  &3. 

f  3  Like  a  inighty  army 

Moves  the  Cliurch  of  God ; 


Brothers,  we  are  treading 
Where  the  saints  have  trod. 

We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we, 

One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 
One  in  charity,  j^ Onward,  &c. 

Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish. 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain. 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail./ Onward,  &o. 

Onward,  then,  ye  people, 

Join  our  happy  throng. 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices, 

In  the  triumph-song  ; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honour, 

Unto  Christ,  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sin^^gf  Q^^^^x-^^  ^^- 
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<S]peaA  unto  2Ae  children  of  fsraelf  that  they  go  forward, — ^Exod.  xiv.  15. 


mfOnO  TpOR  WARD!  be  our  watchword, 
O I  O  ±.      steps  and  voices  joined ; 
Beek  the  things  before  us 

Not  a  look  behind : 
Bums  the  fiery  pillar 
At  our  army's  head ; 
Who  shall  dreaon  of  shrinking, 
By  our  Captain  led  ? 
/   Forward  through  the  desert, 
Through  the  toil  and  fight : 
Canaan  lies  before  us, 
Sion  beams  with  light.        * 

w/2  Forward,  when  in  childhood 
Buds  the  infant  mind ; 
All  through  youth  and  manhood, 

Not  a  thought  behind : 
Speed  through  realms  of  nature, 

Climb  the  steps  of  grace  ; 
Faint  not,  till  in  glory 
Gleams  our  Father's  face; 
/  Forward,  all  the  lifetime, 

Climb  from  height  to  height : 
TiU  the  head  be  hoary, 
Till  the  eye  he  light. 


mfS  Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 
Salt  of  all  the  earth ; 
Till  each  yearning  purpose 
Spring  to  glorious  birth ; 
dim  Sick,  they  ask  for  healing, 

Blind,  they  grope  for  day ; 
cr  Pour  upon  the  nations 
Wisdom's  loving  ray : 
f   Forward,  out  of  error, 

Leave  behind  the  night ; 
Forward  through  the  darkness, 
Forward  into  light. 

4  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared. 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 
One  day  to  be  shared : 
mf  Eye  hath  not  beheld  them ; 
Esbr  hath  never  heard ; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
Thought  or  speech  a  word ; 
/   Forward,  ever  forward, 
Clsrd  in  armour  bright ; 
Till  the  veU  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight 
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wt/5  Far  o*er  yon  horizon 

Bise  tiie  city  towers, 

Where  our  God  abideth  ; 
That  fair  home  is  ours ; 

Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold ; 


Flows  the  gladdening  river, 

Shedding  joys  untold : 
/    Thither,  onward  thither, 

In  the  Spirit's  might : 
Pilgrims,  to  your  country, 

Forward  into  Li^t.    Amen. 

H.  ALFOBD. 
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H^nttfltS*    65.,  12  lines. 


B.S.  Haveuoal. 
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The  Lard  hath  done  great  things  for  m»,  whermf  we  are  glad.-^Tsa..  cxxvi.  3- 


mfVJQ   O^  ®^  ^*y  rejoicing, 
^  '  ^    ^-^    As  we  homeward  move, 
Hearken  to  our  praises, 
O  Thou  God  of  love  ! 
dim  Is  there  grief  or  eadness  ? 
Thine  it  cannot  be ! 
Is  our  dcy  beclouded? 
Clouds  are  not  from  Thee ! 
f  On  our  way  rejoicing.  As  we  onward  move. 


3  On  our  way  rejoicing, 
Gladly  let  us  go  ; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader, 

Vauquished  is  oilr  foe  ! 
Chjrist  without,  our  safety, 
Christ  within,  our  joy  ; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithfrd, 
0  vi  our  hope  de&^y  ? 

On  bur  way  rejoicing,  &c. 


Hearken  to  our  praises,  O  Thou  God  of  Lovel^^  ^nto  God  the  Father 


m/2  If  with  honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man. 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  us 

Doing  what  we  can ; 
Thou  who  giv'st  the  seed  time 

Wilt  give  large  increase, 
G^wn  us.  Lord,  with  blessings, 
Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 
f    On  our  way  rejoicing,  &c. 


Joyful  songs  we  sing ; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring  ; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 

Bow  we  and  sbdore. 
On  our  way  rejoicing, 

Now  and  evermore. 

On  our  way,  &c.     Am^eix. 
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/«emf  an  an^rf  6e/bre  fA«e.— Exod.  xxiii.  20. 


'^/'^ftn  TESUS,  stiUleadon 
OOU  «i     Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 
And  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless ; 
/    Guide  us  by  Thy  hand 
To  our  Fatherland. 

dim2     If  the  way  be  drear, 
H  the  foe  be  near, 
Let  not  faithless  fears  o'erte^e  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 
cr   For,  through  many  a  foe, 
To  our  home  we  go. 


mpZ     When  we  seek  relief 

From  a  long-felt  grief ; 
When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 
cr  Lord,  increase  and  perfect  patience ; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

/  4     Jesus,  still  lead  on 
Till  our  rest  be  won ; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us. 
Till  we  safely  stand 
In  our  Fatherland,    Amen. 

ZQTZENDOBF. 


First  Tunk. 
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Erskznb  Allo>'. 
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Behold  I  have  given  Him  for    .    .    a /.xader  and  Commander  to  the  people. — Isa.  Iv.  4. 

m/  OO-I    X>EIGHTLY  gleams  our  banner,  w/ 3  AU  our  days  direct  us 

^^^    ^-^    Pointing  to  the  sky,  In  the  way  we  go, 

Waving  wanderers  onward                     cr  Leeid  us  on  victorious 

To  their  home  on  high.  Over  every  foe ; 

Marching  through  the  desert,  Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

Gladly  thus  we  pray,  When  the  storm-clouds  lour, 

Still  with  hearts  united  Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 

Singing  on  our  way.  In  the  last  dread  hour. 

ff  Brightly  gleams  our  banner.  Pointing  to  th  e  sky,  ff    Brightly  gleams,  &c. 

WavingwanderersonwardTotheirhomeonhigh.^^  rj.^^^  ^-^^y^  ^^^^  ^^^  a^gelg 

vif  2  Jesu,  Lord  and  Master,  ^^lay  we  join  above. 

At  Thy  sacred  feet,  Offering  prayers  and  praises 

Here  with  hearts  rejoicing  At  Thy  throne  of  love : 

See  Thy  children  meet ;  When  the  march  is  over, 

dim  Often  have  we  left  Thee,  Then  come  rest  and  peace, 

Often  gone  astray ;  Jesus  in  His  beauty, 

cr    Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour,  Songs  that  never  ceeaa. 

In  the  narrow  way.  S    Bt\^\i^Vj^^^m^,^^.  ^^^-^^ 

ff  BrightJj  gJeams,  &c.  T.3,P0Tl^^,aua^,NqKS^^"s.K:«>iao^ 
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y  am  come  a  Light  into  tke-world.-'iohn  xJi.  46. 


m/OQO  T  IGHT  of  the  world!  whose  kind    3  My  blessed  Lord!  what  bliss  to  feel 

\J\J^     .1   J        on/?  nartf.lA  /«a.i>a  Wn.if.Vifnl    a.Tif1   f.mo   •       TTVion  rtAo* 


and  gentle  care 

Is  joy  and  rest ;  [cious  are, 

Whose  counsels  and  commands  so  gra- 

Wisest  and  best.  [the  way, 

Shine  on  my  path,  dear  Lord,  and  guard 
Lest  my  poor  heart,  forgetting,  go  astrao^. 

2  Lord  of  my  life  !  mjr  soul's  most  pure 

Its  hope  sbnd  peace ;         [desire. 

Let  not  the  faith  Thy  loving  words  in- 

Falter,  or  cease ;  spire 

But  be  to  me,  true  Friend,  my  chief 

delight. 
And  safely  guide,  that  etery  stepbe  right. 


Faithful  and  true  ;    [Thee  near, 
To  trust  in  Thee,  without  one  doubt  or 

Thy  will  to  do  ;  [fear. 

And  all  the  while  to  know  that  1  hou, 

our  Friend, 
Art  blessing  us,  and  wilt  bless  to  the  end. 

4  And  then, oh,  then!  when  sorrow's  night 

Life's  daylight  come,        [is  o'er, 

And  we  are  safe  within  Heaven's  golden 

At  Home  !  at  Home  I  [door, 

/   How  full  of  glad  rejoicing  will  we  raise. 

Saviour  to  Thee,  our  everlasting  praise. 

Amen.  h.  bateman. 


%tX£  IB^Itt0tta*    10.4.10.4.10.10.       Kev.  J.  B.  Dtkes,  M.A.,  Mu3.  Doo. 
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Tht  true  Light  now  shineth,—!  John  ii.  8. 

mfO  Q  O    T  E  AD,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  cr    I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
VI U  O    J-J    encircling  gloom,  Pride  ruled  my  will ;  remember  not  past 

Lead  Thou  me  on.  years. 

dim  The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from    .3  g^  ^       rphy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure 

Lead  Ihou  me  on.  [home,   J  WiU  lead  me  on,  [it  stiU 

'"*    ^^^-^^^'''J  ""^  ^^^'  ^  ^"^  """^^  ^Jf  '^®         O'er  moorandfen,o»erciagandtorrent, 
Thedistantscene,^ne8tepenoughforme.  The  night  is  gone ;  [till 

n/2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  cr    And  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces 
Shouldst  lead  me  on.  [Thou  smile,  [awhile. 

I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path, — but  dim  Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 
Lead  Thou  me  on.  [now  Amen.  j.  h.  newman. 


(Bibmhnt^.  11.11.11.11. 


T.  Sells,  1655. 
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Fatnf  yet /mrmn^.— Judges  viii.  4. 


w/QO  A  npHOUGHfaintjyetpursuing,  wecr  3  And  to  His  green  pastures,  our  footsteps 


go  on  our  way ; 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  His  word  is  our 

stay ;  [be  near, 

Though  suffering,  and  sorrow,  and  trial 
The  Lord  is  our  Befuge,  and  whom  can 

we  fear  ? 

im^  He  raiseth  the  fallen.  He  cheereth  the 
faint; 


He  leads ;  [feeds  ! 

His  flock  in  the  desert  how  kindly  He 
The  Lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly 

bears,  [alHnares. 

And  brings  back  the  wanderers,safe  from 

4  Though  clouds  may  be  o*er  us,  our  God 
is  our  light,  [our  might ; 

Though  storms  rage  around  us,  our  God  is 


The  weak  and  oppressed—He  will  heal  /    So,  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we 

their  complaint ;                     [road,  come ; 

The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the  For  God  is  our  Leader,  and  heaven  is  our 

Buthowcanwefalter,ourhelpisinGod.  home.    Am&ix.    ^.'ei;^*\:e»^is.TkWK«»^ 
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One  hope  of  your  calling. — Eph.  iv.  4. 

m/OQC  rpHROUGH  the  night  of  doubt   5  One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thousands 
'^    ■'^   -*-     and  sorrow  Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one ; 

Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  band,  One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 

Singing  songs  of  expectation,  One  the  march  in  God  begun ; 

Marching  to  the  promised  land.        ^^  q  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
2  Clear  before  us  through  the  darkness  On  the  far  eternal  shore,  ' 

Gleams  and  hwn^  the  guiding  light ;        Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother,  Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

Stepping  fearless  through  the  night.  j>  7  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers, 
ne  the  lifzht  of  God's  own  presence  Onward  with  the  cross  our  aid  I 


i 


:?2: 


3  One  the  light 


O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror. 


dim  Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle. 
Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade. 


Brightenmg  all  the  path  we  tread ;  ^^  q  q^^^  g^all  come  the  great  awaking. 


One  the  object  of  our  journey. 
One  the  faith  which  never  tires. 

One  the  earnest  looking  forward, 
One  the  hope  our  God  inspires ; 


Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb ; 
'    Then  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom.   Amen. 

B.  S.  INQBMANN,  tr,  by  S.  BARING-GOULD. 


^antasUx.  s.m. 


B.  Wesley. 
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Christ  is  all,  and  in  all.— Col.  iii.  11. 

w/qOf5    r)  EVERLASTING  Light,  2      O  everlasting  Truth ! 
OUU    yj    ghiiie  graciously  within !  Truest  of  all  that's  true  ; 

Bngbteat  of  aJJ  on  earth  that's  bright,         Sure  guide  of  erring  age  or  youth. 
Come,  Bbine  awAy  my  sin  I  Les^  me  and  teach  me  too  ! 
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f  3      0  everlasting  Strength  1 
Uphold  me  in  the  way ; 
Bring  me,  in  spite  of  foes,  at  length 
To  joy,  and  light,  and  day  I 

mf^      O  everlasting  Love  t 

Well-spring  of  grace  and  peace ; 
Pour  do>vn  Thy  fulness  from  above ; 
Bid  doubt  and  trouble  cease  ! 


First  Tdite. 


dlUra- 


5      O  everlasting  Rest ! 

Lift  ofE  life's  load  of  care  ; 
Believe,  revive  this  burdened  breast, 
And  every  sorrow  bear. 

/  6      Thou  art  in  heaven  our  all : 
Our  all  on  earth  art  Thou ; 
Upon  Thy  glorious  Name  we  call, 
Lord  Jesus,  bless  us  now.    Amen. 

H.  BONAB. 
£.  J.  HoPKiirs,  Mufi.  Doc. 
10.10.10.10.       Harni.  by  Sir  A.  Sullivan,  Miis.  Dpc. 
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w/qOy  npHAT mystic  word  of  Thine,  O 
^^'    -■-     sovereign  Lord, 


Is  all  too  pure,  too  high,  too  deep  for  me ; 
Weary  of  striving,  and  withlimgipg  faint, 
I  breathe  it  back  again  in  prayer  to  Thee. 

cr2  Abide  in  ine,  I  pray,  and  I  in  Thee ; 
From  this  good  hour,  O  leave  me  never- 
more ;  [be  healed, 
Then  shall  the  discord  cease,  the  wound 
The  lifelong  bleeding  of  the  heart  be  o'er. 

m/ 3  Abide  in  me  ;  overshadow  by  Thy  love 

Each  half-formed   purpose  and    dark 

thought  of  sin ;  [desire, 

Quench,    ere  it  rise,  each  selfish,  low 

And  keep  my  soul,  as  Thine,  calm  and 

divine, 


Abide  in  Me.  and  J  in  yow.— .John  xv.  4. 

4  As  some  rare  perfume  in  a  vase  of  clay 
Pervades  it  with  a  fragrance  not  its  own. 
So,  when  Thou  dwellest  in  a  mortal  soul, 
AH  heaven's  own  sweetness  seems  around 
it  thrown. 


5  Abide  in  me ;  there  have  been  moments 

blest  [Thy  power. 

When  I  have  heard  Thy  voice  and  felt 
Then  evil  lost  its  grasp,  andpassion,hushed, 
Owned  the  divine  enchantment  of  the  hour. 

6  These  were  but  seasons,  beautiful  and  rare; 
cr  Abide  in  me,  and  they  shall  ever  be. 

Fulfil  at  once  Thy  preGe^i«a>ATDC3'^i»Js^'*^> — 
/  Come,  and  e^\9i^  m  xsxa^  «aA^  K^v'^^n^'^v 
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(riue  c<ir,  O  Skeph'erd  of  Jsriel,  Thou  that  leadest  Jowpk  like  a  fiock^—Fsa..  Ixxx.  1. 

w/QOQ  f\  KING  of  Mercy,   from  Thy  tn/6  Oh,  come  andcheemswith  Thy  heavenly 


throne  on  high  [cry. 

dim  Look  down  in  love,  and  hear  our  humble 


grace 

Heveal  the  brightness  of  Thy  glorious 
face  I 


J)  2  Thou  tender  Shepherd  of  the  blood- 
bought  sheep. 
Thy  feeble  wandering  flock  in  safety  keep. 

8  O  gentle  Saviour  by  Tny  death  we  live ; 
To  contrite  sinners  life  eternal  give. 

f;i/4  Thou  art  the  Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee 
we  feed ; 
Be  near  tohelp  our  souls  in  time  of  need. 

dvmS  Thouartthe  mourner's  stay,  thesinner's  cr  9  Oh,  guide  usdaily  with  Thine  eye  of  love, 
Friend,  [end.     /    And  bring  us  safely  to  our  home  above! 

Sweet  fount  of  joy  and  blessings  wiuout  Amen.  t.  b.  bibks. 


7  In  cooling  cloud  by  day,  in  fire  by  night, 
Be    near  our   steps,   and   make    our 

darkness  light. 

8  Go  wheje  we  go,  abide  where  we  abide. 
In  life,  in  death,  our  Comfort,  Strength, 

and  Guide. 


fBarton*  76.76. 


J.  H.  Knecht. 
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m/OQQ  (^  HAPPY  band  of  pilgrims, 
UUu  Vy     II  onward  ye  will  tread, 
With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow, 
To  Jesus  as  your  Head. 

2  O  happy,  if  ye  labour 

As  Jesus  did  for  men  : 
O  happy,  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then  ! 

3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due  ; 
cr    The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

f^4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 
The  hope  in  which  ye  yeajn. 


Strdnffti's  And  pUffrimt  on  the  earth.— Keb.  X\.  13 


The  love  th&t  through  all  troubles, 
To  Him  alone  will  turn,— 
dim  5  The  trials  that  beset  you. 
The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 

That  death  alone  can  cure, 

cr  6  What  are  they,  but  His  jewels, 
Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they,  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  Heaven,  on  earth  ? 
/  7  0  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 
Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
^Yia.\\m\i^o\jL?w,c\v«,i5rize.  Amen* 
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T.  Hewlett. 
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Give  ear,  O  Shepherd  oflsraelf  Then  that  leadest  Joseph  like  a  fhck. — Fsa.  Ixxx.  1. 
w/QOn  T  EAD  US,   0  Father!   in  them/8  Lead  us,  O  Father  !  in  the  paths  of 
-  O  \J\J  >L]    paths  of  peace  ;  right ; 

dim  Without  Thy  guiding  hand  we  go  astray,  dim  Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone, 

And  doubts    appal,  and  sorrows    still         Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 

increase  ;  [living  way.  cr    Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

CT    Lead  us  through  Christ,  the  true  and^^4  Lead  us,  0  Father !  to  Thy  heavenly 

m/ 2  Lead  us,  O  Father!    in  the  paths  of  rest,  [maybe, 

truth ;  [gtope,         However   rough   and  steep  the  path 

dim  Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  ma2e  we  "  '  _       - 

While  passion  stains  and  folly  dims  our 

youth,  [and  hope. 

And  sbge  comes  on  uncheered  by  faith 


Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest 

best, 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee. 

Amen.  w.  h    bublsigh. 


%^l20*    10.10.10.10 

-I — t- 


Dr  Oaustlett. 


Tf  re  live  in  the  Spirit  let  tts  also  ivalk  in  the  Spirit. — Gal.  v.  26. 

w/OQ-l    OPIBIT  of  God  I  descend  upon     I  see  Thy  cross— there  teach  my  heart 
^  ^  ^    ^    my  heart ;  [move  ;  to  cling  I 

Wean  it  from  eai^;  through  allits  pulses     O  let  me  see  Thee,  and  O  let  me  find  1 
Stooptomyweakness,mightyasThouart,  4  Teach  me  to  feel  thatThou  art  always  nigh; 
And  make  me  love  Thee  as  I  ought  to  love.     Teach  me  the  struggles  of  the  soul  to  bear ; 

2  I  ask  no  dream,  np  prophet's  ecstasies ;  To  check  the  rising  doubt,  the  rebel  sigh ; 
No  sudden  rending  of  the  mil  of  clay ;  Teach  me  the  patience  of  unanswered 
No  angel-visitant,  no  opening  skies ;  prayer.  [love, 
Buttake  the  diminess  of  my  soul  away,  cr  5  Teach  me  to  love  Thee  as  Thine  angela 

3  Hast  Thounot  bid  us  love  Thee,  God  and     One  holy  passion  filling  all  my  fi:a.m<&  % 

King  ?  The  kmd\.vii%  oi  >^<^  \:ifi»N«si^~^««i^'5oSssEv% 

All,  all  Thine  own— souJ,  heart,  and  "Dove,  >^ 

strength,  and  mind ;  "My  hLeaj^  an  e^!taa,^TLi^:^VsV>N^^^^^^^ 
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Sir  A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 
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TAou  t&i7t  iAoio  me  the  path 

mpOQO  T  fl^^i  "^^y  children  guide  and 

£seu) 
As  with  feeble  steps  they  press 
On  the  pathway  rough  and  steep, 
Through  this  weary  wilderness. 
cr    Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

vvp  2  There  are  stony  ways  to  tread ; —  cr 

Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack  : 
There  are  tangled  paths  to  thread ;  —      ^ 
Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track, 
cr    Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


rr^ 


mpQ  There  are  ssbndy  wastes  that  lie 
Gold  and  sunless,  vast  and  drear, 
Where  the  feeble  faint  and  die ; — 


/ 


I    r  I 

of  life. — Psa.  xvi.  11. 

Grant  us  grace  to  persevere. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades 
Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees^ 
Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shades ; 
Keep  us.  Lord,  from  slothful  ease. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
.Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

Upward  still  tq  purer  heights, 
Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest. 
Calmer  regions,  clearer  lights. 
Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way.    Amen. 

W.    WALSHAM  HOW. 


(BtettS0tt0*    84.84.8884. 


T.  B.  SOUTHGATE. 


It  is  wcZ/,— 2  Kings  iv.  26. 

Ha|)py  still  in  God  confiding, 
Fruitful  if  in  Christ  abiding, 
Holy^  through  the  Spirit's  guiding ; 
All  must  be  well. 


ITS  GROWTH  AND  SATISFACTION. 

/«  it  well  tcith  TJiee  t    .     . 

w/QQQ .  nPHROUGH  the  love  of  God  our 
'  OaO   X     Saviour 

All  will  be  well. 
Free  and  changeless  is  His  favour ; 

All,  aJl  is  well.  ^^^3  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow ; 

cr    Precious  is  the  blood  that  healed  us,     -^  All  win  KawaH 

Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us, 
Strong  the  hand  stretched  forth  to  shield 

All  must  be  well.  [us  ; 

dim  2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation. 
All  will  be  well. 
cr    Ours  through  grace  a  full  salvation  ; 
All,  all  is  well. 
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All  will  be  well. 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow, 

"All,  all  is  well." 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living  or  in  dying, 

All  must  be  well.    Amen. 

MABY  PETEBS. 


(&lhxktt.    87.87. 
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J.  B.  KoNiG,  1738. 
Harmonized  by  LuBwiCh  Erk. 


s 


2i: 


-2± 


22 


^.:  A     d 


r  r  r  r  ^  t 


3= 


^ 


^ 


i 


"J.^ 


P^ 


m 


^    ^   4:^.^^ 


pZl^-T-ZIpf 


-«»- 


rss: 


i 


,1  J  J    r\\  J-^ 


H 


?s: 


jOBZ 


m 


d  ^ 


J.    A  Jl^ 


=^ 


t=t 


..   ,  —   ■■■■     ■■,!  ,  !■    mmmtm^m^ 


men. 


-ySL 


Be  ttrong,  and  quit  yourselves  like  men. — 1  Sam.  iv.  9. 


r  T.  r 


"C^ 


:^ 


d. 


1^ 


w/OQA   "ClATHER,  hear  the  prayer  we 

Not  for  ease  our  prayer  shall  be. 
But  for  strength,  that  we  may  ever 
Live  our  lives  courageously. 

2  Not  for  ever  in  green  pastures 

Do  we  ask  our  way  to  be ; 
But  by  steep  and  rugged  pathways 
Would  we  strive  to  climb  to  Thee. 

3  Not  for  ever  in  still  waters 


But  would  win  the  living  fountains 
From  the  rocks  along  our  way. 

Be  our  strength  in  hours  of  weakness  ; 

In  our  wanderings  be  our  guide ; 
Through  endeavour,  failure,  danger, 

Father  !  be  Thou  at  our  side. 


cr  6  Let  our  path  be  bright  or  dreary, 
Storm  or  sunshine  be  our  share  ; 
May  our  souls,  in  hope  unweary, 
Make  Thy  work  their  ceaseless  care. 

Amen. 


Would  we  ask  that  we  may  stay, 

Lo!  lam  with  you  ahwxy.— Matt,  xxvili.  20. 
m/QQK    A  LWAYS  with  us,  always  with  cr    Telling  us  that  in  the  future 


US, 


Golden  harvests  shall  be  won. 


Words  of  cheer,  and  words  of  love  \dimi  With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 


Thus  the  risen  Saviour  whispers, 
From  His  dwelling-place  above. 

dim  2  With  us  when  with  sin  we  struggle, 
Giving  strength  and  courage  too, 
cr    Bidding  us  to  falter  never, 
But  to  Him  be  ever  true. 

dim  8  With  us  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 
Sowing  much  and  reaping  none ; 


O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear ; 
cr    Waking  hope  within  our  bosoms, 
Stilling  every  anxious  fear. 

dim  5  With  us  in  the  lonely  valley. 

When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream; 
/    Lighting  up  the  steps  to  glory, 

With  salvation's  radiaxs.^Vk^'^ssL. 
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^attttb^ittt.    87.87.87. 


German  Cliorale. 
Art",  by  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


I.eai  tts  not  into  temptatton,  but  deliver  us  from  evil. — Matt.  ri.  18. 

wi/OQfJ   T"  EAD  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead     ^     Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  wco ; 
\J\J\J   _J_J     ^g  Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 

0*er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea ;  Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

^'ir\^^L^'u^ji^l^1:JffL'^^^^^  ^/3  Spirit  o!  our  God,  descending, 

«,.«,«    ATTA  r^^    ^1,*    n        ^^  ^.^  ^^^  hearts  with  heavenly  joy ; 


For  we  have  no  help  but  Thee  ; 
cr  Yet  possessing  every  blessing, 
If  our  Gk>d  our  Father  be. 


dan  2  Saviour,  breathe  for^veness  o*er  us  ; 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know  ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 


Love  with  every  passion  blending^ 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy : 
cr   Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 
Amen.  j.  edmeston. 


(KrhingtntL  87.87.47. 


GlovAwwi  Mahtinx 
Scuola  cTOrgano,  180^ 
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<  The  Lord  went  before  them    .    .    hy 

W/QQ7    /T-UIDE   me,    0  Thou    Great 
OC7/    KJ    Jehovah! 

Pilgrim,  through  this  bcbtren  land  ; 
dim  I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty,       dimZ 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand ; 
cr      Bread  of  heaven  1 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

771/ 2  Open  Thou  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do4ow : 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 


cr 


day  and  night — Ezod.  xiii.  21. 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  ; 
/    Strong  Deliverer ! 
Be  Thou  stiU  my  strength  and  shield. 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Deati^  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction  1 

Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

/     Songs  of  praises 

I  will  ever  give  to  Thee.    Amen. 

W.  WILLIAMS. 


S^L  iHfitlfiES.    88.88.88 


W.  H.  MovK,  Mu8.  Doc. 


If  there  be  therefore  any  consolation  in  Christy  if  any  comfort  oflove.—VYiiX.  ii.  1. 


fwpQQO  X  HAVE  no  comfort  but  Thy  love,  4  O  lift  me  higher,  nearer  Thee, 
^^^  -^    Without  it  life  is  death  to  me;      And  as  I  rise  more  pure  and  meet, 
Joyless  through  all  its  joys  I  move,  0  let  my  soul's  humility 

Hopeless  through  all  its  misery :  Make  me  lie  lower  at  Thy  feet ; 

cr   Yet,  trusting  Thee,  I  daily  prove  Less  trusting  self,  the  more  I  prove 

The  blessdd  comfort  of  Thy  love.  The  blessed  comfort  of  Thy  love. 

mp  2  Low  is  my  heart,  and  high  the  tide   dimh  For  life  is  short  Thy  will  to  do. 
Of  troubles  which  doth  round  it  rise,  My  loss  repair.  Thy  truth  regain ; 

And  drear  the  prospect  far  and  wide :  And  years  are  fleeting  fast,  and  few 

Yet  from  it  I  can  lift  mine  eyes,  The  sands  that  in  my  glass  remain ; 

cr  And,  resting  them  on  Thee,  can  prove        I  must  be  busy,  would  I  prove 
The  blessed  comfort  of  Thy  love.  All  the  deep  comfort  of  Thy  love. 

mf  3  Thou  art  the  Rock  on  which  I  stand,   /  6  Grateful  my  songs  arise  to  Thee 


When  round  me  rages  life's  rough  sea, 
Mine  anchor,  and  my  sheltering  strand. 
The  haven  where  my  soul  would  be ; 
Daily  I  feel,  and  nightly  prove 
The  blessed  comfort  ol  Thy  love. 


With  morning's  dawn,and evening's  fall. 
For  Thou  hast  ever  been  to  me 
My  light,  my  life,  mixi^  ^J&.\5lv25s.\ 
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^ttbmiaaion.  888.4. 


J.  TUBLB. 


They  thai,  know  Thy  name  will  put  their  trust  in  Thee.^Vm..  ix.  10. 

wpOQQ  '\J\7"E  cannot  always   trace  the   3  When  mystery  shrouds  our  darkened 

Where  Thou,  oux  gracious  Lord,  dost 
But  we  can  always  surely  say    [move, 
That  Thou  art  love. 

m/2  When  fear  its  gloomy  cloud  will  fling 
O'er  earth, — our  souls  to  heaven  above, 
As  to  their  sanctuary  spring ; 
For  Thou  art  love. 


path,  [reprove ; 

We'll    check    our    dread,  our   doubts 
In  this  our  soul  sweet  comfort  hath, 
That  Thou  art  love. 

4  Yes !  Thou  art  love  ;  a  truth  like  this 
Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes  to  bliss ; 
Our  God  is  love.    Amen. 

SIB  J.  BOWBING. 


Ifulira. 


L.M. 


Beethovkx. 


In  Thy  light  shall  we  see  light.— Vsa..  xxxvi.  9. 


Ml/ AQQ  /?}. RANT  us  Thy  light,  that  we 

'-t\J\J       VX  jjjg^y    know 

The  wisdom  Thou  alonfe  canst  give  ; 
That  truth  may  guide  where'er  we  go, 
And  virtue  bless  where'er  we  live. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  see 
Where  error  lurks  in  human  lore, 
And  turn  our  doubting  minds  to  Thee, 
And  love  Thy  simple  word  the  more. 

S  Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  learn 
-Eforr  dead  is  life  from  Thee  apart ; 
^'^ITJ"^^  is  joy  for  &11  who  turn 
■^o  Thee  an  undivided  heart. 


t  Grant  us  Thy  light,  in  grief  and  pain, 
To  lift  our  burdened  hearts  above  ; 
And  count  the  very  cross  a  gain. 
And  bless  our  Father's  hidden  love. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  light,  that  we  may  tcace 
A  pledge  of  life  in  seeming  death  ; 
And  own  the  grave  a  resting-place. 
Nor  dread  at  last  to  sleep  beneath. 

6  Grant  us  Thy  light,  when  soon  or  late 
All  earthly  scenes  shall  pass  away, 

cr   In  Thee  to  find  the  open  gate 

To  de«AiYi\ftS^\iOTCifi  ^jcA.  enSSka^'s.  day. 
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Teach  me  Thy  vxttft  O 

w/AQI   mEACH  me,  0  Lord,  Thy  holy 

And  give  me  an  obedient  mind, 
That  in  Thy  service  I  may  find 
.  My  soul's  delight  from  day  to  day. 

2  Guide  me,  O  Saviour,  with  Thy  hand. 

And  so  control  my  thoughts  and 
deeds,  [leads 

That  I  may  tread  the  path  which 
Bight  onward  to  the  blessdd  land. 

3  Help  md,  0  Saviour,  here  to  trace 

The  sacred  footsteps  Thou  hast  trod, 


Lard,—Tsti,  xxvli.  11. 

And  meekly  walking  with  my  God, 
To  grow  in  goodness,  truth,  and  grace. 

A  Guard  me,  0  Lord,  that  I  may  ne'er 
Forsake  the  right,  or  do  the  wrong; 
Against  temptation  make  me  strong, 
And  round  me  spread  Thy  sheltering 
care. 

5  Bless  me,  0  Saviour,  in  each  task 

Begtin,  continued,  done  for  Thee ; 
cr    Fulfil  Thy  perfect  work  in  me  ; 
What  less — what  greater  dare  I  ask  ? 
Amen.         w.  tidd  matson. 


^tXESbVCVQ*    11.10.11.10.        John  Budolph  Ahlb,  d.  1763. 


r^tl  ^  ^~^r} ■  j  .\\J  J   i\  :-JU  :\    ilJ^I  I  I  jF^ 


m 


m 


m 


B 


Hi[^iH;/^-i 


H-H^ ;:  r  II  r^ 


d^Mld^^fiS^ 


:pz: 


*=^ 


i 


m 


■£ 


7S- 


m 


i^ 


<g>  ■: — & 


i        I 


r— ^^ 
I 


^=t^^? 


t=^ 


t 


^^JAj^ 


^i3n 


(iB>  ■• 


M 


Rejoice  in  the  Lord, 

771/ A  no  T  IGHT  hath  arisen,  we  walk  in     5 
*±UA4  J^    i^g  brightness  ; 

Joy  hath  descended,  its  fulness  has  come. 

Peace  hath  been  spoken  ;  we  hear  it,  we 

take  it;  [dumb  ? 

Angels  are  singing,  and  shall  we  be 

dim  2  Calm  'mid  the  tempest  around  us  that  cr  6 

rages, 

'Mid  the  lone  weariness  ever  at  rest ; 

Silent  amid  the  rude  uproar  of  voices, 

Sometimes  disquieted,  never  opprest. 

cr  3  Happy  in  Him  who  hath  loved  us  andt?//? 

bought  us, 
Rich  in  the  life  which  He  gives  to  His 

own,  [standing, 

Filled  with  the  peace  passing  all  under- 
Never  less  lonely  than  when  we're  alone. 

mf  4  Safe  in  His  strength,  in  His  love  ever 

^*PPy»  [of  time  ? 

What  are  the  strugglings  and  tossings 
Firm  in  His  grasp,  to  His  arm  ever 

clinging,  [climb. 

Upward,  still  upward,  we  buoyantly 


8 


— Phil,  iii.l. 

High  on  the  rock,  in  our  fortress  sure 

sheltered, 
Wave,wind,andfoeman  assail  us  in  vain, 
Buckler  and  shield  is  He,   who  can 

assail  us ;  [the  rain? 

What  though  the  fiery  darts  shower  like 

Leadon,ourGaptain)We  follow,we  follow. 
Life  is  no  slumber,  our  battle  no  dream ; 
Lift  up  Thy  banner,  we  rally,  we  rally, 
Wave  high  Thy  sword,  we  press  on  in 
its  gleam. 

Jesus,to  Thee  we  look,  Saviour  Almighty, 
Jesus,  on  Thee  we  rest,  happy  and  free ; 
Jesus,  on  Thee  we  feed,  bread  of  the 

hungry ; 
Jesus  our  all,  lo  we  lean  upon  Thee  I 

What  are  the  shadows  around  us  still 

floating  ? 
Sunshine  is  glowing  all  brightly  above, 
Heed  not  the  height  of  tha  <i.\S&^^'^  "^^'^ 

From  t\iem  ^e  %iaa^  o^  '^'l^^!!!^^ 


-Q,,  ^CJ^K©.. 


256 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE : 

lUamatlr*  666.4. 


E.  MlNSUJLLL« 
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/  will  lead  them  in  paths  that  they  have  not  knoum,—laaL.  xlii.  16. 


mfAOO  TESUS  Emmanuel, 

*±UO  O     Thou  ehalt  our  Leader  be ; 
Guide  Thine  own  Israel 
Over  life's  sea. 

dim  2  When  we  are  full  of  grief, 
Victims  of  anxious  care^ 
cr   Give  Thou  our  hea^rts  relief, 
Jesus  be  near. 


3  iBrighten  our  darkest  hour, 
Till  the  last  hour  shall  come ; 
T^n  in  Thy  love  and  power, 
O  take  us  home. 

/  4  Glorious  Deliverer, 

How  long  wilt  Thou  delay, 
Saviour,  great  Saviour, 
Bear  us  away.    Ainen. 

THOMAS  KAWSON  TAYLOR. 
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C.  W.  Poole. 
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A-men. 
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Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  foUo 

w/ A  n  A   npHE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 
^^^   -*-     I  shall  be  well  supplied ; 
Since  He  is  mine  and  I  am  Hie, 
What  Q9J0L I  want  beside  ? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 

Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray. 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim  : 
And  guides  me  in  His  own  right  way. 
Por  His  most  holy  name. 


sz=::: 


10  me  all  the  days  of  my  Itfe.- 
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-Psa.  xxiii.  6. 


/G 


While  H0  affords  His  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear ;    [dark  Rhadej 
Though  I  should  walk  through  death's 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

In  sight  of  all  my  foes, 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalt&  my  head. 

The  bounties  of  Thy  love 
Shall  orown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 
Amen.  i.  watts. 
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*J.  H.  KifECHT,  1797. 
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A-men. 
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Jam  tKegood  Shepherd,— Zohn  x,  11, 

wf/if)  C  T  OVING  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep,   3  Loving  Shepherd,  ever  near, 
*±\JkJ  _LJ  Keep  me,  Lord,  in  safety  keep,    ,   Teach  me  still  Thy  voice  to  hear ; 


Nothing  can  Thy  power  withstand. 
None  can  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand. 

2  Loving  Shepherd,  Thou  didst  give 
Thine  own  life  that  I  might  live ; 
May  I  love  Thee  day  by  day ; 
Gladly  Thy  eweet  will  obey. 


Sufier  not  my  foot  to  stray 
From  the  stmit  and  narrow  way. 

A  Where  Thou  leadest  may  I  go ; 

Walking  in  Thy  steps  below ; 
cr  Then,  before  Thy  Father's  throne, 

Jesus,  claim  me  for  Thine  own.  Amen, 

J.   E.   LEESON. 


S^htdjtm.    87.87. 


The  Lord  it  my  Shepherd.— Pan,  xxiii.  1. 

w/ AnC  r  1 1  MUi  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is,  4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

^^^  -L     Whose  goodness  faileth never;  With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me  j 

I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  His  Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still. 

And  He  is  mine  for  ever.  Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow  5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my^ sight ; 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth.  Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth ;       ♦ 

And  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow,  cr  And  oh,  what  transport  of  delight 


With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed. 
But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
Alid  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me 


From  Thy  pure  chaUce  floweth  I 

/  6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never : 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Ttcj  -'^taMsfe 
'     Within  Th.-^  ixsvisB  \ait  «s«t.     Kxsv^-^. 

s  ^   ■ 
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%ttlflt)jtlXt*    87.87.       Latin  Melody  of  the  14th  Ceptury. 
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CArui    .    .    .    our  L^fe^-^Qol.  iii.  4. 

vip /tCi'J  "TABOURING  and  heavy-laden,  t»p 6  Strangers  up6n  earth,  and  pilgrims 
rtui    J_J   Wanting  help  in  time  of  need;    ,  Wearied  with  the  world,  iand  weak ; 

Fainting  by  the  way  from  hunger.  By  life's  many  ways  bewildered, 

cr    **  Bread  of  life  1  "  on  Thee  we  feed.  cr   '*  Path  of  Life  J ''  for  Thee  we  seek. 

mp  2  Thirsting  for  the  springs  of  water,  mp  6  Vexed  with  passion's  hateful  bondage, 

That,  by  love's  eternal  law,  Xtonging,  struggling  to  be  free  ; 

From  the  stricken  Bock  are  flowing,       >        Where  Thy  loving  banner  leads  us,     • 
cr    *  *  Well  of  Life  ! "  from  Thee  we  draw.       cr    **  Prince  of  Life  1 "  we  follow  Thee. 


mp  3  Driven  out  from  happy  Eden, 

Far  from  home  and  shelter  strayed, 
Tossed  with  tempestj-faint  from  sunshine, 
cr    *•  Tree  of  Life  1 "  we  seek  Thy  shade. 

mp  4  In  the  land  of  cloud  and  shadow, 
Where  no  human  eye  can  see, 
Ligbt  id  those  who  ait  in  darkness, 
cr     "Light  of  Life  1 "  we  walk  in  Thee. 


mp7  Sick  of  sense's  vain  deceivings. 
Crumbling  round  us  into  dust ; 
Strong  alone  in  faith's  believings, 
cr    *'  Word  of  Life  I "  in  Thee  we  trust. 

/  8  Thou  the  "  Grace  of  lif e  "  supplying. 
Thou  the  "  Crown  of  life  "  wilt  give; 
Dead  to  sin,  and  daily  dying, 
*•  Life  of  Life  1"  in  Thee  we  live. 
Amen.  j.  s.  b.  moksbll. 


(Itareg. 


88.88.88. 
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H.  Caret,  1780. 
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ITS  CROWTH  AND  SATI^ACTION, 
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The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd^ 

w/^QO  rriHE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  pre 


pare, 

And  feed  me  with  a  Shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye  : 
My  noon-day  walfcs  He  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend, 

dim2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  auad  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 


cr 


I  ^kall  not  uKint.— Bnu  xxiil.  1. 

-  3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile, 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  gmile, 
With  sudden  green  and  herbage  crowned) 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around* 

p  4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, ' 

With  gloomy  horrors  overspread,* 
/    My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill,' 
Eor  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid,    . 
And  guide  me   through  ^e   dreadful 
shade.    Amen.  addisost.  - 


Day's  Psalter,  1562. 

23?: 


*  This  tune  may  also  be  sung  in  Common  time,  if  preferred,  by  making  the  Bemibreves,  throughout* 

into  Minims. 

Risen  with  Christ,-^oL  Mill, 

nvp  /iflQ  T^EAR  Saviour  of  a  dying  world,  w/3  And  then— there  shall  be  yet  an  end— 
*i\J\y  J^      Where   grief  and  change  ^"  **^^  ^'^^  *"^^  ^'^  Wash  i 


must  be, 
In  the  new  grave  where  Thou  wast  laid 

My  heart  lies  down  with  Thee. 
Oh,  not  in  cold  despair  of  joy 

Or  weariness  of  pain, 
But  from  a  hope  that  shall  not  die, 

To  rise  and  Uve  again. 

cr  2  I  would  arise  in  all  Thy  strength 

My  place  on  earth  to  till, 
To  work  out  all  my  time  of  war 

With  love's  unflinching  will. 
Firm  against  every  doubt  of  The^ 

-For  all  my  future  way — 
To  walk  in  heaven's  eternal  light 

Throughout  the  changing  day. 


An  end  how  full  to  bless  1 
How  dear  to  those  who  watch  for  Thee 

With  liuman  tenderness  t 
Then  shall  the  saying  come  to  pass 

That  maikes  our  hope  complete  ; 
And,  rising  from  the  conquered  grave. 

Thy  pai^d  ones  shall  meet. 

/  4  Shine  then.  Thou  resurrection  Light, 

Upon  our  sorrows  shine ! 
The  fulness  of  Thy  joy  be  ours, 

As  all  our  griefs  were  Thine. 
Now  in  this  changing,  dying  life 

Our  faded  hopes  restore, 
Till,  in  Thy  tt\\3CE£i^^^"t\aOc»^^ 
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Chrtst'in  you,  the  hope  af  glory, -^OoL  i.  27. 

m// i  n  r\  SAVIOUR,  may  we  never  reatcrS  Until,  released  fro;ta  oamal  ties, 
^  ^  ^  ^^    Till  Thou  arc  formed  within ;  Our  spirit  upward  spriings, 

Till  Thou  hast    dalmed   our   troubled       And  sees  true  peace  above  the  skies, 
breast,  i       True  joy  in  heavenly  things. 

And  crushed  the  power  of  sin !  j  ^  rphere  as  we  gaze,  may  we  become 

dim2  0  may  we  gaze  upon  Thy  cross,  "        United,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 

Until  the  wondrous  sight  And,  in  a  fairer,  happier  home, 

Makes  earthly  treasures  seem  but  dross,  Thy  perfect  beauty  see.    Amen. 

And  earthly  sorrows  light  t  w.  h.  bathubst. 
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Babbeb's  Psalm  Tunes, 
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Amen. 
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The  life  Ufhich  I  now  live  in  thejlesk,  I  live  by  the  faith  of  the  Son  of  Qod,—{k9\.  ii.  20. 

mj  [iA  \  /^  JESUS  Christ  grow  Thou  in  me,    i  JiC^ke  this  poor  self  grow  less  and  less, 


And  all  things  else  cecddlB ; 
My  heart  be  daily  nearer  Thee, 
Prom  sin  be  daily  freed, 

2  Each  day  let  Th/  supporting  might 
My  weakness  still  embrace ;  .■ 

My  darkness  vanish  in  Thy  light. 
Thy  life  my  death  efiaoe. 


Bq  Thou  my  life  and  aim  ; 
cr   O  make  jane^  daily  through  Thy  grace, 
More  worthy  of  Thy  name. 

5  Daily  more  filled  with  Thee,  my  heart 
Daily  from^elf  more  free  ; 
Thou,  to  whom  prayer  did  sjtrength  i|n- 
Of  my  prayer,  ^earer  be.      .     [part. 


3  In  Thy  bright  beams  which  on  me  fall,/6  Let  faSth  in  Thee,  and  in  Thy  might, 

Fade  every  evil  thought ;  My  every  motive  miove, 

TJiat!  Jam  nothing,  jPhou  art  all.  Be  '5ho\i alone  my  soul*s  delight) 

J' would  be  daily  taught.  "M-y  ^%iaa\oin.Wi^'TtiiVs^^.    k\fi.ea.  ^ 
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Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit,  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. — Matt.  v.  3. 

w/ A^  0  (^UR  Father,  hear  our  longing  crZ  Give  us  humility,  that  so 

rtlAi  V_/     prayer.  Thy  reign  may  come  within, 

And  help  this  praver  to  flow.  And  when  Thy  children  homeward  go. 

That  humble  thougnti^,  which  af  e  Thy  We  tob  may  enter  in. 

May  live  in  us  and  grow.            [caare,  ^j  ^  Hear  us,  our  Saviour  !  ours  Thou  art, 

dim  2  For  lowly  hearts  shall  understand        „ .  Though  we  are  not  like  Thee  ; 

The  peace,  the  calm  delight  Give  us  Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart, 

Of  dwelling  in  Thy  heavenly  land,  ,   Large,  lowly,  trusting,  free.    Amen, 

A  pleasure  in  Thy  sight.  oubobge  i<ACDiONALi>.  ^ 
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•  ll^tt  tn  £A«  lighii,  as  He  is  in  t^  l^ht,  —I  John  i,  7. 

jnf/iA  O  TXTAIiK  in  the  light !  so  shalt       Because  that  Light  hath  on  thee  shone, 
ft  1 0    V  V      tijou  know  In  which  is  perfect  day. 

That  fellowship  of  love  ^^  4  Yf&Yk  in  the  Ught  1  and  even  the  tomb 

His  Spirit  only  caii  bestow,  No  fearful  shade  shall  wear ; 

Who  reigns  m  light  above.  ^^  Qlopy  g^^^i  ^h^se  away  its  gloom, 

a  Walk  in  the  Ught  I  and  thou  shalt  find  For  Christ  hath  ponquered  there. 

Thy  heart  made  truly  His.  r   5,  Walk  in'  the  light !  and  tiiix!L<^  ^VjaJWsr. 

Who  dwell?  in  cloudless  light  enshrmed,  ^  pg^^Yi,  \ii.ou^  XJcvssm-^  ^"\swgc.\»  \ 

In  whom  no  darkness  is.  j    FoT.OoaL,  Vw  w»*^^^  ^^^  ^^^^'^^'^^ 

8  Walk  in  the  light !.  and  thou  sbaU  own    ;       iad.  Qtoi  "a^mA^M  \&\as?>bv^.  ^^qs^ - 
Thj^  d&rkness  passed  Skw&y,  '  'e»:^'9?^k;s^ 
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HorsI^^  c:a. 


Dr.  HOBSLEY. 


Qo, forth  into  the  plains  and  I  tnll  there  talk  with  thee.—Ezek.  iii.  22. 

nip  A  4  A  TpAE  from  the  worldjO  Lord,!  flee,       0,  with  what  pea,pe  and  joy  and  love 
^i  •*  X     From  strife  ancl  tumult  far  ;  She  communed  with  her  Grod ! 

'  JReom  scenes  where  Satan  wages  stiU  ^^4  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 

His  most  successful  war.  Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade.  And — all  harmonious  naones  in  one, — 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ;  My  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 

And  seem,  by  Thy  sweet  bountj',  made  ^5  what  thanks  I  owe  Thee,andwhat  love! 
Por  those  who  follow  Thee.  A  boundless,  endless  store 

cr  3  There,  if  Thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul.  Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode,  When  time  shall  be  no  more.  Amen. 

W.  COWFES. 
All  nig  iprings  are  iuTJke.^ttSLj  Izxxvii.  7. 

mpAi  ^  T  OBD,  when  in  silent  hoursIcr4  And  I  would  Hve  in  such  a  course, 
^^O  XJ     muse  That  men  to  me  may  say, 


Upon  myself  and  Thee, 
I  seem  ^  hear  the  stream  of  life 
That  runs  invisibly. 

2  Then  know  I  what  I  oft  forget, 

How  fleeting  are  my  days ; 
Bemember  me,  my  God,  nor  let 
My  end  be  my  dispraise! 

3  0  think  upon  me  for  my  good, 

Though  little  good  I  do ; 
'    My  hope  and  my  forgiving  Friend 
Thou  hast  been  hitherto. 


*'  O  whence  hast  thou  thy  joy  and  force? 
V»^hat  is  thy  secret  stay  ?  "  f 

w/5  My  joy,  when  truest  joy  I  have. 
It  cofnes  to  me  from  heaven  ; 
My  strength,  when  I  from  weakness  rise, 
Is  by  Thy  Spirit  given. 

6  And  while  He  shines  as  He  has  shone, 
Whom  Thou  hait  made  my  stay. 
Life  can  but  gently  float  me  on, 
Not  hurry  me  away.    Amen. 

T.  T.  LYNCH. 


The  peace  of  God,  which  pouseth  all  understanding.— Thit  iv.  7. 


w/A-ig  AA/-^  ^^®ss  ^®®  for  Thy  peace, 

Deep  as  tiie :  unf  athomed  sea,  ;' 

Which  falls  like  sunshine  on  the  road 
01  those  who  trust  in  Thee. 

dim  2  We  ask  not,  Fathef,  for  repose 


Deems  not  the  trial-way  too  long,       , 
But  leaves  the  end  with  Thee. 

That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep, 
A  river  in  the  soul. 

Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep- 
God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole. 


^^S 


Which  comes  from  outwacdrest,      w/5  q  Father,  give  our  hearts  this  peace, 
If  we  may  have  through  all  Jbfe's  woes  Whatever  may  outward  be. 

Thy  peace  within  our  breast.  y    Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease,' 

That  peace  whith.  anffers  and  is  steong  And  we  go  home  to  Thee.    Amen. 

TraatB  whete  it- caxmoi  ^^% 


i 


3E 


i 


ITS  GROWTH  AND  SATISFACTION.  '263 

Binttn0t(tn*  o.k.   - 
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^^ 


<?0(<  w  m^  portion  for 
mfh\n  r\  LORD,  I  would  deUght  in  Thee, 
^  *  '    ^^     And  on  Thy  care  depend : 
To  Thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 
My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2  When  all  created  streams  are  dried,    ,/ 
Thy  fulness  is  the  same : 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 
And  glory  in  Thy  name. 


«v^.— Faa.  Ixxiii.  26. 

3  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 

But  may  be  found  in  Thee ; 
I  must  have  all  things  and  abound; 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 

4  0  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  Thee, 

I  triumph  and  adore ; 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 
To  love  and  praise  Thee  more.  Amen. 

7.  BTLAITD. 


g 


Milan. 


77.77. 


SttUxU  Mater. 


1^ 


i 


ipz: 


r  r  r  r 


-^ — 


w 


A  J  4"^ 


1^ 


m 


i 


S: 


J      J 


-^' 


^ 


-^ 


I 


:?=: 


T 


\,i  ,,  f  ;'|,y  ,  .^^ 


« 


M 


A  4 


I 


g 


J 


ST 
A  •  men. 


22: 


l^p 


^ 


i^^ 


t 


-^ 


Gtt^e  Iff  (toy  fry  (toy  our  (toiZy 
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mfh\  Q   T^-^^  ^y  ^*y  *^^  manna  fell : 
^  -^  ^   -*^  0 1  to  learn  this  lesson  well : 
Still  by  constant  mercy  fed, 
Give  me,  Lord,  my  dally  bread. 

2  Day  by  day,  the  promise  reads ; 
Daily  starength  for  daily  needs ; 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away ;  >' 

TEbke  the  manna  of  to-day. 

8  Lord,  my  times  are  in  Thy  hand ; 
All  my  sanguine  hopes  have  planned 
To  Thy  wisdom  I  resign,  ) 

And  would  make  Thy  purpose  mine. 


&r«Z£f.— Luke  tA.  8. 

Thou  my  daily  task  shalt  give  ; 
Day  by  day  to  Thee  I  live ; 
So  shall  added  years  fulfil, 
Not  mine  own — ^my  Father's  will. 

dttn5  Fond  ambition,  whisper  not; 
Happy  is  my  humble  lot, 
Anxious,  busy  cares,  away  t 
I'm  provided  for  to-day. 

^/6  0  !  to  live  exempt  from  care 
By  the  energy  of  prayer  ; 
Strong  in  faith,  with  mind  subdued, 
Yit  elate  with  gratitude.     kcs\!^£L.     ^ 
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j?e  dtbelleth  with  you^  and  ihall 
mf/iAQ  rpHY  home  is  with  the  humbld,  *3 

'Thou  lov*st  the  simple  best ; 
Thy  lodging  is  in  childlike  hearts ; 
Th€m  mfl^st  there  Thy  rest.  •    ^ 

2  Dear  Comforter  I  Eternal  love  I 

If  Thou  wilt  stay  with  me, 
'    Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways, 

1*11  bultd  a  house  for  Thee. 


-C3. 


'f         l^-^-p-^ 
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be  in  you'. — John  xiv.  I7. 

Thy  sweetness  hath  betrayed  Thee^Lord ! 
■   Great  Spirit  I  it  is  Thou  ! 
Deeper' and  deeper  in  my  heart 
I  feel  Thee  resting  now. 

Who  made  this  beating  heart  of  mine, 
But  Thou,  my  heavenly  Guest  ? 

Let  nond  possess  it.  Lord,  but  Thee, 
And  let  it  be  Thy  test.    Amen. 

p.  W.  PABEB. 
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50(ireA  m^,  O  Crotf ,  <vui  know  my  heart ':  try  me,  an4  know  my  thoughts :  mtd  tee  if  there  be  emy 
.  wirked  way  in  me,  ana  lead  me  in  the  way  euertasting^—Pn.  cxxxix.  23, 24. 


fnf/tOf)   npBY  US,  O  God,  and  search  the       Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 
Of  every  sinful  heart ; 


Whatd'er  of  sin  in  lis  is  found, 
0  bidfit  all  depart. 

2  When  to  the  tight  or  left  we  stray 
Leave  us  not  comfortless; 
Bu^  guide  our  feet  into  the  way 
Of  everlasting  peace. 

S  Eelp  ns  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 
Eaabx>tber*8  oiosa  to  beat ; 


And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

or  4  Up  into  Thee,  our  living  Head, 
Let, us  in  all  things  grow. 
Till  Thot^  hast  made  us  free  indeed, 
And  spotless  here  below. 

/  5  Then,  when  the  mighty  work  is  wrought, 
Beceive  Thy  ready  bride ; 
Giv^  us  in  heaven  a  happy  lot 
.  With  all  the  sanotiflecl.    Axnen. 

C*  WESLEY, 
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C^tnntottfl*  G.]f. 


mttf^:'. 


He  talked  with  tubgthe  loay. — Luke  xxiv.  82. 

mfAO  1    'T'-^^  ^*^  ^»  Lord,  .Thyself  3  Here,  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay 
"^  *    -*-     reveal,  _  And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 

While  here  o*er  earth  we  rove  ; 


Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindliiig  of  Thy  love. 

2  With  Thee  conversing,  we  forget 
All  time,  and  toil,  and  care  ; 
Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet 
If  Thou,  my  God,  art  herd. 


cr  My  bounding  heart  shall  own  Thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  Thy  voice. 

4  Let  this,  my  every  hour  employ, 
.Tilll  Thy  glory  see; 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  ^d  my  heaven  in  Thee.    Amen. 

G.  WESUST. 
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Cfcd,  my  exceeding  joy.— ^9A.  IxlU.  4. 

ivf  fiOO  "VO'God,the8pringof  allmyjoys,       While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine, 
*±£iLi  ixL    rpijg  life  Qf  jny  delights.  And  whispers, — ^I  am  His, 

The  glory  of  my  brightest  days,  /  4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

And  comfort  of  my  nights!  ^t  ^^ibX  transporting  word ; 

i  In  darkest  shades  if  Thou  appear.  Bun  up  with  joy  the  shining  way 

My  dawning  is  begun  ;  To  meet  my  dearest  Lord : 

Thou  art  my  soul's  sweet  morning  star,   g  pearlesa  of  hell  and  ghastly  death. 
And  Thou  my  nsmg  sun.  I»d  break  through  every  foe ;    * 

8  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine        The  winss  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss.  Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

Amen,  -u^fc^s^'^^ 
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TTttAout  JIfe  ye  can  dq  nothing. — John  xv.  5. 

mf/tOQ    QO^  of  God,  Thy  blessing  grant ;  Weaker  than  a  bruisM  reed, 

'^LivJ    KD  gjjiij^  supply  mine  every  want.  Help  I  every  moment  need. 

Tree  of  life  Thine  influence  shed  ;         ^z 3  ,^U  my  hopes  on  Thee  depend, 
From  Thy  fuhiess  I  am  fed.  '  j^^^  ^^^^  ^^e  ^^^  ^  the  end! 

dim  2  Unsustained  by  Thee,  I  fall ;  -  Still  preserve  me  by  Thy  grace  : 

Send  the  etrength  for  which  I  call:  Take  the  everlasting  praise.    Amen; 

C.  WESLEZ. 
The  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is  me6kne$s.^-Ga\.  v.  22,  23. 

fnfAOA    "T  ORD,  if  Thou  the  grace  impart,       3  Father,  fix  my  soul  on  Thee ; 


Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart, 
I  shall  6bS  my  Master  be, 
Clothed  with  humility. 

Simple,  teachable,  and  mild, 
Changed  into  a  little  child ; 
Pleased  with  all  the  Lord  provides, 
Weaned  from  all  tiie  world  besides. 


Every  evil  let  me  flee ; 
Nothing  want  beneath,  above, 
Happy  in  Thy  preciou^  love. 

cr  4  O  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Every  good  in  Christ  combined : 
/    Him  let  Israel  still  adore; 

Trust  Him,  praise  Him  evermore. 
Amen.  chables  wbslet. 
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Paul  Hbinlein,  1677. 
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Our  old  man  is  crucified  uHth  Htm.— Bom.  Vi.  6. 

mf/tO  ^  "^EVER  further  than  Thy  cross;  dim  2  Gaztng  tnus  our  sin  we.  see, 

^^^  -L^     Never  higher  than  Thy  feet ;  Learn  Thy  love  while  gazing  thus ; 

Sere  earth's  precious  things  seem  dross;  Sin-  which  laid  the  cross  on  Thee^ 

Here  earth  'a  bitter  thingB  ffxm  sweet.  Love  which  bore  the  cross  for  us. 
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mfZ  Here  we  learn  to  serve  and  give, 
And  rejoicing)  sell  deny ; 
Here  we  gather  love  to  live, 
Here  we  gather  faith  to  die. 

4  Symbols  of  our  liberty 
And  our  service  here  unite  ; 
Captives  by  Thy  cross  set  free, 
Soldiers  of  Thy  cross  we  fight. 


5  Pressing  onwards  as  we  can, 
Still  to  this  our  hearts  must  tend ; 
Wbdre  our  earliest  hc^es  began, 
There  our  last  aspirings  end. 

/  6  Till  amid  the  hosts  of  light, 
We  in  Thee  redeemed  complete, 
Through  Thy  cross  made  pure  and  white, 
Cast  our  crowns  before  Thy  feet. 

Amen.  b.  chablbS. 
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Christ  livt^  in  me.— Gkil.  ii.  20. 


'mfhO^  O  ^^^SSED  Life  I  the  heart  at 

resuf 
When  all  without  tumultuous  seems :      . 
That  trusts  a  higher  Will,  and  deems       * 
That  higher  Will,  hot  mine,  the  best. 

2  O  blessdd  Life  !  the  mind  that  sees, 
Whatever  chajige  the  years  mdy  bring, . 
A  mercy  still  4n  everything,  ^^ 

And  shining  through  all  mysteries. 

cr  3  O  blessed  Life  !  the  soul  that  soars. 
When  sense  of  mortal  sight  is  dim, 


Beyond  the  sense — beyond  to  Him 
Whose  love  unlocks  the  heavenly  doors. 

0  blessed  Life !  heart,  mind,  and  soul 
From  self-bom  aims  and  wishes  free. 
In  all  atosne  with  Deity, 
And  loyal  to  the  Lord's  control. 

0  Life  !  iiow'btessM  1— how  divine  I — 
High  Life,  the  earnest  of  a  higher : 
Saviour  1  fulfil  my  deep  desire, 
And  let  this  blessed  Life  be  mine. 
Amen.  w.  t.  hatson. 


Christ  xs  all  and  in  all,— Col.  lii.  11. 


mi 


W^J 


That  1  shall  find  my  all  in  Thee  ; 
The  fulness  of  Thy  promise  prove. 
The  seal  ol  Thine  eternal  love  ? 

2  Thee,  only  Thee,  I  fain  would  find, 
And  cast  the  world  and  flesh  behind; 
Thou,  only  Thou,  to  me  be  given 
Of  ail  Thou  hast  in  earth  or  heaven. 

diwa  Ah  !  wherefore  did  I  ever  doubt  I 

Thou  wilt  in  no  wise  cast  md  out  ;— 


cr 


A  helpless  soul  that  comes  to  Thee, 
With  only  sin  and  misery. 

Lord,  I  am  sick,  my  sickness  cure ; 
I  want ;  do  ThoU  enrich  the  poor ; 
Under  Thy  mighty  hand  I  stoop ; 
O  lift  the  abject  sinner  up ! 

Lord,  I  am  blind,  be  Thou  toiy  Sight  r 
Lord,  I  am  weak,  b6  Thou  my  might: 
A  Helper  of  the  helpless  be ; 
And  let  me  find  my  all  vol  T\3Aft,    ^ 
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S.  S.  Wesley,  Mob.  Doo. 


The  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  cUl  wuUrstandin^,  shall  keep  your  heart*  and  minds  through 

Christ  Jesus.^Phil.  iv.  7. 

t/AOQ  OALM  me,  my  God,  and  keep  5  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 
*x^U  \J     me  calm,  Calm  in  my  hour  of  pain ; 


While  these  hot  breezes  blow, 
Be  like  the  night- dew's  coolihg  balm 
Upon  earth*8  fever'd  brow. 

2  Calm  me,  my  Gk>d,  and  keep  me  calmt 
Soft  resting  on  Thy  breast ; 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and  psalm, 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest. 

8  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  kee^  me  oalm  ; 
Let  Thine  outstretohM  wmg 
Be  like  the  shade  of  Elim's  pedm, 
Beside  her  desert  spring. 

4  Yes,  keepme  calm,  thoughloud  and  rude 
The  sounds  my  ear  that  greet* 
Calm  in  the  oloset's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bustling  stoet ; 


Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Oalm  in  my  loss  or  gain ; 

6  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 

like  Hijm  who  bore  my  shame^ 
Calm  *mid   the  threatening,  taunting 
Who  hate  Thy  holy  Name  ;     [throng, 

7  Calm  when  the  great  world's  news  with 

My  listening  spirit  stir ;  [power 

Xiet  not  the  tidings  of  the  hour 
E'er  find  too  fond  an  ear. 

8  Calm  as  the  ray  of  sun  or  star 

Which  storms  assail  in  vain ; 
Moving  unruffled  through  earth's  war, 
The  eternal  calm  to  gain.    Amen. 

H.  BONAB. 
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8.  Stauxjet.  1810. 
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Sis  spirit  in  the  inner  man.'— "Eph. 
r^/AOQ  r]OME,  dearest  Lord,   descend      And  learn  the  height  and  breadth  and 
^ ^  ^^    and  dwell  Of  Thine  unmeasurable  grace,  [length 

By  faith  SAd  love  in  every  breast :  f  3  i^ow  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

^en  8h^  we  know  aod  taste  and  feel       More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know, 
The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed.  g^  everlasting  hanmirs  done 

^^J^  Oome/UJourheArtswitbinweadBtren^li^      ByaUthe  Church,  through  Christ  His 
m      Mike  oiMT  enJargSd  souls  posaeaa  &oiu    km«ii.  i.  watts. 
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Thai  ye  present  your  hodiea  a  living  sacrifice,— 'SUiJXL,  xii.  1. 


w/ A  on  "DEDEEMED  from  guilt,  re-    cr  3  O  teach  me  at  Thy  feet  to  fall, 
^^^  •*-*'    deemed  from  fears,  And  yield  Thee  up  myself,  my  all ; 

My  soul  at  rest,  and  dried  my  tears,  Before  Thy  face  my  sins  to  own, 

What  can  I  do,  O  love  divine.  And  live  and  die  to  Thee  alone  I 

What  to  repay  such  gifts  ae  Thine  ?        , ,  ^  ^  .  . 

m/4  Thy  gramous  Spirit,  Lord,  impart, 
dim^  What  can  I  do  so  poor,  so  weak,  Expand,  and  raise,  and  fill  my  heart. 

But  from  Thy  hands  new  hlessings  seek,        So  that  a  holy  life  may  be 
A  heart  to  feel  Thy  mercies  more,  Some  faint  xetam,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

A  soul  to  know  Thee  and  adore  ?  Amen,  h.  f.  ltte. 


Malir^L 


Tj*m.t 


C.  H.  SnrcK. 


Tho  Ijord  hath  tet  apart  him  that  it  godly  for  Himself.— "Pbbl,  iv.  8. 


m/AQ|   "pq"OW  blest  is  life  if  lived  for 

My  loving  Saviour  and  my  Lord ;  4 

No  pleasures  that  the  world  can  give,' 
Such  perfect  gladness  can  afierd. 

2  To  know  I  am  Thy  ransomed  child,    '.  v : 
Bought  byThineownmoBtprecious  blood,  ^^  5 
And  from  Thy  loving  hand  to  take 

With  grateful  heart  each-gift  of  good.        f 

3  All  day  to  walk  beneath  Thy  smile, 
Watching  Thine  eye  to  guide  me  still, 


To  rest  at  night  beneath  Thy  care, 
Guarded  by  Thee  from  every  ill. 

To  feel  that  though  I  journey  on 
By  stony  paths,  and  rugged  ways. 
Thy  blessed  feet  have  gone  before, 
And  strength  is  given  for  weaiy  dajils. 

Such  love  shall  ever  make  me  glad« 
Strong  in  Thy  strength  to  work  or  Test, 
Until  I  see  Thee  fac^  tci  I'Wifc;   * ' 
And  in  T^\i^  \\^\.  wcel  VoiJ^i  \^m?J^ 
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wr^SlSn*    I/Ji{.  Israel  Culuder's  Psalmodid,  1630. 


fc^ 


t^Jlil^^^ 
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,  .  ,       A-men. 
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772 


Let  him  take  up  his  cross,  and  follow  Ale. — Matt,  xvi,  24, 
e/A  op  **  rpAKE  up  thy  cross,"  the  Sa-       Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured. 


-*-     viour  said, 
"If  thou  wouldst  My  disciple  be  ; 
Deny  thyself,  the  world  forsake, 
And  iiumbly  follow  after  Me." 

Take  up  thy  cross !  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  i^arm ; 
His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 


To  save  thy  sOul  from  death  and  hell. 

cr  4  Take  up  thy  cross  then  in  His  strength, 
And  calmly  every  danger  brave ; 
•  'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home, 
And  give  thee  victory  o*er  the  grave. 

5  Take' up  thy  cross,  and  follow  Christ, 
Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down: 


And  brace  jbhyheart,andnerve  thine  arm.  ^   ^oi  only  he  who  bears  the  cross 
S  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame,       Hay  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  oro  vn. 
Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel ;  Amen,  chas.  w.  Everest. 


^atshmt.  B.M. 


From  Bach. 


Thou  desirest  truth  in  ths  inward  parts. — Psa.  li.  6. 


ef  for  sin. 


m//LQO  TTBLP  me,  my  God,  to  speak  dimQ  True  words  of  gri 
^^^  J~*-    True  words  to  Thee  each  day,  Of  longing  to  be  free, 

True  let  my  voice  be  when  I  praise,  Of  groaning  for  deliverance, 

And  trustful  when  I  pray.  And  likeness.  Lord,  to  Thee. 

2  Thy  words  are  true  to  me,  cr  4  True  words  of  faith  and  hope, 

Ifot  mine  to  Thee  be  true  ;  Of  godly  joy  and  grief, 

The  speech  of  my  whole  heart  and  soul      Lord,  I  believe,  oh  hear  my  cry, 
however  low  &nd  few,  HeiVp  TUavx^  my  unbelief.    Amen. 
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^0ttntn9»  S.M. 


Dr.  Gauntlett. 


J  |Ji.i'iiV,Jii  I'l'i,'.''. 
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^  A*?  A  IV/T^  spi^^*  o^  T^y  care,  mf  3 

^OH  ±VJ.    Blest  Saviour,  I  recline  ; 

Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
cr  For  Thou  art  love  divine. 

2      In  Thee  I  place  my  trust, 
On  Thee  I  calmly  rest:. 
I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  jast^ 
And  count  Thy  choice  the  beat. 


Inio  Thine  hand  I  commit  my  spirit.— Paa,.  xxxi.  5, 

"Whate'er  events  betide, 
Thy  will  they  all  perform  : 
Safe  ip  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

Let  good  or  ill  befall, 
It  must  be  good  for  me ; 
Secure  of  having  Thee  in  all,— 
Of  having  all  in  Thee.    Amen. 

H.  p.  LYTE. 


Honmania*  8.m. 
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Forgiving  one  another ^  even  ae  Godfbr 

mf/tO K  r\  LORD,  I  look  to  Thee, 
*±OiJ  \J    To  Thee  lift  np  my  heart; 
In  heaven  I  would  Thy  glory  see ; 
Now,  therefore,  grace  impart ;-« 

2      Grace,  to  prevent  my  sin, 
My  passions  to  subdue, 
My  heart  to  change,  my  soul  to  win, 
My  spirit  to  renew ; — 

8      Grace,  that  I  ever  may 

Walk  humbly  with  my  God, 
And  choose  the  self-renouncing  way 
The  lowly  Jesus  trod;— 


Christ's  sake  hath  forgiven  yott.— Bph.  iv.  32. 

4  Grace,  to  each  stroke  to  bow» 
Glardly  each  cross  to  bear, 

That,  suffering  with  the  Saviour  now, 
I  soon  His  joy  may  share ; — 

5  Grace,  to  be  kind  to  all. 
All  to  forbear  in  love. 

Gently  to  deal  with  those  that  fall. 
Like  Him  who  reigns  above ;  — 

Grace,  onward  still  to  go, 
Forward  each  day  to  preaa^ 
Till  Tbou  tYve\AoQ^-\iWi"^\»^x\i.^>aw^^^  > 
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cr 
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ItnutUin*    66.66.  BioZLLUS.    GiAh.  Cant.,  1657. 
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Ferfect  love  carteth  out  f tar, — 1  John  iv.  18 

w/ AOp    r\  LOVE  that  casts  out  fear, 
'±\J\J    \J    0  love  that  casts  out  sin, 


Tarry  no  more  without,  . 
But  come  and  dwell  within. 

cr  2  True  sunlight  of  the  soul, 
.  Surround  me  as  I  go; 
So  shall  my  way  be  safe, 
My  feet  no  straying  know. 


/  3  Great  love  of  God,  eome  in, 
Weilspring  of  heavenly  peace ; 
Thou  living  Water,  come. 
Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 

4  Love  of  the  living  Gk>d, 
Of  Fatiier,  and  of  Son, 
liove  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Fill  Thou  each  needy  one.    i^meii. 

H.   BOHAB. 


Mjf  soul  thirstethfor  Godf/jr  the  living  God.-~-'Ps8L.  xlU.  2. 

tnf/tOn  IV/rY  Si)irit  longs  for  Thee  dim  3  Unless  it  come  from  Thee, 

'^O  t    ±VJ.    Within  my  troubled  breast;  In  vain  I  look  around ; 

Though  I  unworthy  bie  In  all  that  I  can  see 

Of  so  Divine  a  Guest.  No  test  ia  to  be  found. 


2  Of  so  Divine  a  Guest 
Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  has  my  heart  no  rest 
Unless  it  come  from  Thee. 


i  No  rest  is  to  be  found 

But  in  Thy  blessed  love  : 
cr    Oh,  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 

And  send  it  from  above  !   Amen. 

JOHN  BYBOX. 


Ifraitranta.  b.m. 


Lutheran  Melody,  1720. 
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dimr^ 


dim  2 


cr  6 


cr3 


w/7 


My  gotd  thirtieth  for  2%cc.— Psa.  Ixiii.  1. 

No^joy  can  be  compared  mth  this, 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
I  call  my  Qod  to  mind  : 
I  think  how  wise  Thy  counsels  are, 
^d  all  Thy  dealings  kind. 

Since  Thou  hast  been  my  help, 
To  Thee  my  spirit  flies ; 
And  on  Thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

The  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
I  -follow  where  my  father  leads. 
And  He  supports  my  steps.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
JB^9^  are i|A«;2'"re^th  A«art ; /or, tAcsr^iAo^ijas  i&0(/.-~Matt.  v.. 8. 

5e  to  the  lowly  soul 
Doth  still  Himself  impart ; 
And  for  His  dwelling  f^nd  His  throne 
Chooselth  the  pure  in  heart. 

Lord,  we  Thjr  presence  seek : 
May  ours  this  blessing  be  I 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee.    Amen. 
;.  KEBLB  and  w.  ;r.  hall. 

^d^BgOt^*    S^.  ^y.  fiip  a.  p.  Uebkick,  Mi 


♦'^/A'^R  IVyT^  Qtodiy  permit  my  tongue 
-*UU  SXX.  ■  Tiiig  joy^  to  call  Thee  mine; 

Andiet  mine  earnest  cries  prevail 
To  taste  Thy  love  divine. 

My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 

Thy  mercy  doth  implore  ; 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 

Can  pant  for  water  more. 

Within  Thy  churclies.  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  place ; 
Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold. 
And  feel  Thy  quickening  grace. 

For  life  without  Thy  love 
No  relish  can  afford ; 


mfAOQ  "DLESST)  are  the  pure  inheart,    3 
^Oa  ±J    Pjjjj  theyishfldl  see  ounGod ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs. 
Their  soul  is  Chnst'^  abode. 

2      The  Lord,  who  left  the  heavens 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  Pattern  and  their  King, 


Mus.  Bac. 


\i^    'p-    .^'     p^    ^  ^ 


^^ 


•4^  1'^    ^.    ?^  11^  .-y-iA^    J 
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A-men. 
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We  will  pive  ourselves  cantinually  to  prayer.— Acts  vi.  4. 


w/A /lQ  TOrVB  myself  to  prayer;' 
trtia^  j_    Lord,  give  Thyself  to.  me, 
And  let  the  time  Of  my  request. 
Thy  time  of  answer  be. 

dim  2      My  thoughts  are  like  the  reeds, 
And  tremble  as  they  gro#. 
In  thei  sad  cupsntpfja.  life    • 
:.That  4a]^y-runs-and  slow^ 

8      I  am  as  if  asleep, 

"yet  conseic^is  that  I  dream : 
Like  one  who  vakuy  strives  to  wake 
And  free  himself,  I  seem. 


4      The  loud  distressful  pry 
With  which  I  call  on  Thee, 
Shall  wake  me.  Lord,  to  find  that  Thou 
Canst  give  me  Uberty. 

'  cr  5      I:^ive  myself  to  prayer : 
Lord,  give  Thyself  to  me  ; 
And  icLthe-time  of  my  distress, 
O  haste  and  succour  me  ! 

mf  6      Then  be  my  heart,  my  world, 
Behallowed  unto  Thee, 
All  Thy  pervading  0or2  ^  liot^^ 

O  \e\i  TCL^  ife^\  B^^Sl  ^Rfe  \      kSOB5^.. 
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TA^iay  o//a»<A.— Phil.  i.  25. 


J iili\    P OME,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
^^  ^   ^^    And  let  our  joys  be  known : 


m/2 


joys 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  aooord» 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banished  from  the  plaoe: 
Beligion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
That  never  knew  our  God  ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

The  men  of  graoe  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 


cr6 


/7 


Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground. 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets; 

There  shall  we  see  His  face, 
And  never,  never  sin : 
^  There,  from  the  rivers  of  His  grace. 
Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound. 
And  every  tear  be  dry ;  [ground 

We're  marching  through  Immanuel's 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 


I  reckon  that  the  tuferings  of  this  present  time  are  not  worthy  to  be  compared  with  the  glory  which 

shall  be  revealed  in  its.  ^Bom .  viii.  18. 


m/AAn  O^  •  ^^**'  ^^  ^®  ^^  Christ's, 
^^^  ^-^    Is  earthly  shame  or  loss  ? 
Bright  shall  the  crown  of  glory  be 
When  we  have  borne  the  cross. 


w/4 


dim  2      Keen  was  the  trial  once. 
Bitter  the  oup  of  woe, 
When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood, 
Christ's  8ufiering|  shared  below. 

cr  3       Bright  is  their  glory  now, 
Boundless  their  joy  above, 


Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 

Lord,  may  that  graoe  be  ours, 
Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain. 
May  be  our  portion  here. 

Enough  if  Thou  at  last 
The  word  of  blessing  give, 
And  let  us  rest  benea&  Thy  feet, 
Where  saints  and  angels  live.  Amen. 

H.  W.  BAKER. 


^olst^tn*  s.M.p. 


J.  S.  B4CH. 
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Your  life  is  hid  ivith  Christ  in  God. — Col.  iii.  3. 


m 


^/A/l^  n^^  li^e  is  hid  with  Christ, 
^^^  ^^     With  Christ  in  God  above ; 
Upward  our  hearts  would  go  to  Him 
Whom,  seeing  not,  we  love. 
When  He,  who  is  our  life. 
Appears  to  take  the  throne, 
We  too  shall  be  revealed,  and  shine 
In  glory  like  His  own. 


cr2 


He  liveth  and  we  live ! 
His  life  for  us  prevails  ! 
His  fulness  fills  our  mighty  void, 
His  strength  for  us  avails ; 


Life  worketh  in  us  now, 
Life  is  for  us  in  store ; 
So  death  is  swallowed  up  in  life, 
We  live  for  evermore. 

I      Not  to  ourselves  we  live, 
Not  to  ourselves  we  die. 
Unto  the  Lord  we  die  or  live ; 

With  Him  we  sit  on  high, 
/    We  seek  the  things  above. 

For  we  are  only  His ; 
Like  Him  we  soon  shall  be,  for  we 
Shall  see  Him  as  He  is.    Amen. 

H.  BONAB. 


WicHm.  L.M. 


Dr.  LowsLL  "Miksov. 
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fecause  I  live^  ye  shall  live  also. — John  xiv.  19. 
mp  AAA  "YXTHEN  sins  and  fears  prevailing      His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives : 

111     YY       rioA  TTflrfl  let  ttia  hnili^  and  rest  secure. 


nse, 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
Jesus,  to  Thee  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
To  Thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

cr  2  Art  Thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort,  die, 
Fixed  on  Thine  everlasting  word, — 
The  word  that  built  the  earth  and  sky  ? 

8  If  my  Immortal  Saviour  lives,  > 
Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure  : 


Here  let  me  build  and  rest  secure. 

/  4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 
Immoveable  the  promise  stands  ; 
Nor  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

5  Here,  0  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose  ; 
If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine. 
Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes, 
Shall  break  a  union  so  dw\3^ft,    kss\s^^. 
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IftlltSpmck*    886.886. 


HBamY  Isaac,  1490. 
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WAo  Zowrf  m«,  (iiictgave  Sirhselffor  tiw.— Gral  li.  20. 

.    .         .  ,  ,  <  ■  •  ■  *        •  •       . 

//[An  r\  LOVEdivine,how8weet1?bouart!/a  StronJQier  His  Idve  th'ajti  de'ttth  6r  hell ; 
•t**u  vy     When  shall  I  find  iny  willing      Its  riches  are  unsearchable  : 
All  taken  up  by  Thee  ?  .  [heart  The^'first-born  sons  of  light 

cr  I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  pr6ve  Desire  in  vain  its  deaths  to  see  ; 

The  greatness  of  redeeming  love,  They  cajinot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me  1  The  lefagth  and  breadth  and  height 


ITS  GROWTH  AND  SATISFACTION, 


sen 


mfZ  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  : 
O  that  it  BOW  w&re  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor,  stony  heart  t 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine : 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part ! 


cr  4  O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 

With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ; 
Be  this  my  happy  choice  : 
/    My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  niy  heaven  on  earth  be  this, 
To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 
Amen.  c.  wusiiBY. 
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Sir  John  Goss. 
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^e  leadetk  me  beside  the  still  waters,-^Ta&.  zxiii.  2. 


mp  A  AR  (^ENTL  Y,  Lord,  0  gently  lead  us 
rtrtU  VJ   Through  this  glocmy  valq  of 
tears!  -    r 

Through  the  changes  ^6tt'6t  decreed  us. 
Till  our  last  great  change  appears. 
cr    O  refresh  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
O  refresh  us  with  Thy  grace  ; 
May  Thy  mercies,  never  ceasing, 
Fit  us  for  Thy  dwelling-place. 


dim  2  When  temptation's  darts  assail  us. 
When  in  devious  paths  we  stray. 
Let  Thy  gopdnf  ss  never  fail  us, 
Lead  us  in  Thy  perfect  way. 


mf 


In  the  hot^  of  pain  and  anguish, 
In  th(B  hour  when  death  is  near, 

Sufier  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear. 

When  this  mortal  life  is  ended, 

Bid  us  in  Thine  arms  to  rest, 
Till,  by  angel  bands  attended, 

We  awake  among  the  blest. 
Then,  0  crown  us  with  Thy  blessing, 

Through  the  triumphs  of  Thy  grace  j 
Then  shall  praises,  never  ceasinpr, 

!Echo  through  Thy  dwelling-plaoe. 
Amen.  ^,  ■!3LfeSj^"vs.<2>?9», 
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%t%Vif  ^agtStf  r  I60n^»    76.76.76.76.     Rev.  J.  B.  Dtkks,  Mu«.  Doc 
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To  ichom  shall  we  go  t    Thou  hast  the  icord$  of  etemcU  /t^c— John  vi.  68. 
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if  AAl  f'pO  Thee,  O,  dear,  dear  Saviour,  cr 
^^  '     -*-     My  spirit  tuma  for  rest, 
My  peace  is  in  Thy  favour. 
My  pillow  on  Thy  breast ; 
dim  Though  all  the  world  deceive  me, 

I  know  that  I  am  Thine, 
cr  And  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 
O  blessed  Saviour  mine. 


My  joy  is  in  Thy  beauty 

Of  holiness  divine, 
My  comfort  in  the  duty 

That  binds  my  life  to  Thine. 


mf  2  In  Thee  my  trust  abideth, 

On  Thee  my  hope  relies, 
O  Thou  whose  love  provideth 

For  all  beneath  the  skies  ; 
O  Thou  whose  mercy  found  me, 

From  bondage  set  me  free. 
And  thus  for  ever  bound  me, 

With  threefold  cords  to  Thee. 

dimB  My  grief  is  in  the  dulness 

With  which  this  sluggish  heart 
Doth  open  to  the  fulness 
Of  all  Thou  wouldst  impart ; 


dim  4  Alas !  that  I  should  ever. 

Have  failed  in  love  to  Thee, 
The  only  one  who  never 
Forgot  or  slighted  me  ! 
cr  O  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 
More  truly  as  I  ought, 
And  nothing  place  above  Thee 
In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 

f  5  0  for  that  ohoicest  blessing 

Of  living  in  Thy  love, 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 

The  peace  of  heaven  above  ; 
0  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 

The  soul  securely  knows, 
The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

Of  faith's  serene  repose.    Amen. 

J.    8.    B.   MONSELL. 
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S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc. 
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m/A  AO  TN  heavenly  love  abiding, 

*t*TO  X  jq^Q  change  my  heart  shall  fear; 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here. 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
But  God  is  rdhnd  about  me. 
And  can  I  be  dismayed  ? 

'     2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back ; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 
And  nothing  can  I  lack. 


I      I     'r~T^ — ^ 

J  will  fear  no  evil ;  for  Thou  art  toith  m«.— Psa.  xxiil.  4. 

His  wisdom  ever  waketh ; 

His  sight  is  never  dim ; 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh. 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 


^' ' « :  '*  II 


3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 
Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o*er  me. 
Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been. 
cr  My  hope  I  cannot  measure  ; 
My  path  to  life  is  free ; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure. 
And  He  will  walk  with  me.  '  Amen. 

A.  L.   WABING. 
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He  hath  sent  Me  to  heal  the  broken- 

p  A  AQ  TTEAL  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal !  vifi 
rt**u  -LI  Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel; 
Heal  me,  and  my  pardon  seal. 

2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath  made ;  5 
Hear  the  prayers  I  oft  have  prayed, 

And  in  mercy  send  me  aid. 

3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now ;  6 
Cheerless,  none  can  cheer  but  Thou ;  dim 
Suppliant,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  bow. 


442n>- 


hearted.^Jjxike  iv.  18. 

Thou,  the  true  Physician  art ; 
Thou,  0  Christ,  canst  health  impart, 
Binding  up  the  broken  heart. 

Other  comforters  are  gone  ; 
Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  alone. 
Thou  for  flJl  my  sins  atone. 

Heal  me,  then,  my  Saviour,  heal  t 
Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel ; 
To  Thy  mercy  I  appeal    Amen. 
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l^i*  Hsjlll^E^L    87.87.47.  S.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.l^ae. 
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Let  my  $n§plicaAion  come  before^  Thee;  deliver  me^  according  to  Tlfi^ieord.-^'Pttt.  oxix.  170. 

mf/iK(\    TESUSj  Ijord  of  life  and  glory, cr  4  When  the  world  around  is  Sffifliiig, 

^0\J   O     Bend  from,  heaven  ^hy  gJa-  In  the  time  pi  wealth  and  ease, 

oious  ear ;  Earthly  joys  our  hearts^eguiling, 

Whil^  our  w£uting  souls  ^dore  IThee,  In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 

Friend  of  helpless  siiinetti,  hear ;  dim  By  Thy  mercy, 

diw  By  Thy  mercy,  O  delii^  u»^  good  LoBd* 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord.  ..  ^    .,  ,  ,  .  , 

mp  5  In  the  wecu^  houzflk  of  sickness. 


cr  2  From  the  depths  of  nature  ^9  bUo^ess, 
From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness, 

From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 
dwt  By  Thy  mercy, 

G  deliver  us,  good  tiOid. 


In  the  time  of  g^i^  and  pain. 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness. 

When  the  creatures' s  help  is  vain, 
dm^  By  Thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


mpB  When  temptation  sorely  presses. 
In  the  day  of  Satan's  power; 
Ib  our  times  of  deep  distresses, 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour. 

By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


I>  6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying. 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 

cr  Maj^  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying. 

Find  Thee  still  our  hope  and  stay ; 
dim  By  Thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord.    Amen. 

J.  J.  CUMMIKS. 


ifFtljlSliX*    71X1,      Air0B|.us  Silesius'  Hertenliedery  1657. 
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ITS  GROWTH  AND  SATISFACTION, 

To  me  to  live  is  Christt  and  to  die  is  gain.--FblU  i.  21. 

/A5  j   p,HEIST,_of  aOl  my  hopes  the 
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Ghiisir  i^e^  spring  of  all  m^  joy  t 


Still  in  Thee  may  I  be  fou!ad» 
,    Still  for  Thee  my  powers  employ. 

2  !Fotaitain;  of  overflowing  grace^ 
Freely  from  Thy  fulness  give ; 
Till  I  dose  my  earthly  race, 
May  IprpKS  it^  **  Christ^  to  lh«e," 

cr  9"  B^rmly  trusting  in!  Thy  blood, 
^otki«g  shall  my^  heart  bonfoond ; 


Safely  shall  I  pass  the  flood, 

Safel}|r  reach  Immannel-frgsofmd.       / 

m/4  When^I  touoh  the  blessM  shore^ 
Back  the  closing  waves  shall  roll ; 
Death's  dark  stream  shall  never  more 
Fact  from  Theemy  rajiBomed  sofil,     ' 

/  5  Thus,  O  thus,  an  entrajice  give 
To  the  land  et  cloudless  sky  t 
Sawng^  known  it,  "Christ  to  liVe," 
Let  me  know  it,  **  gain  tp  die."  Amen* 

B.  WABpiiAW,     4 


Jfngl^tnl^'SE^*    66.86.10.12.  Mrs.  II.  BXRTHOLdaCBW. 
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JlictrUn  ^^  ^*^  '^  ^ .  JMM'/eet.— Luke  ^.  89. 

Theheartisfall,theeyeentrancedabove, 
But  words  all  mel^  awsty  i^^k  .silent  awe 

Before  me,  as  in  darkening  g^ass,  and  love. 

Some  glorious  outlmes  pass,  ^^^    How  oantii^liprhe.dumb, 

Of  love,andferath,aBdhofane«Maidpqwer;  my.^  y^^^  all^tili  and  jitm 


wi/ACO    Q  MASTER,  at  Tby  feet 
*±u  Ci    \J    I  Ijqp^  ^j  rapture  swieet : 


I  own  them  Thine,  O  C^irist,  and  bless 
Thee  for  this  hfOnz. 

2     O  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
Smile  of  Jehovah's  face  ; 
O  tenderest  heart  of  love  untold! 
Who  may  Thy  praise  unfold  ?  • 
Thee,  Saviour,  Lord  of  lords  and  Kin^ 
-    of  kings,  [veiling  win^Si 

Well  may  adoring  seraphs  hymn  witli 

dim  3    I  have  no  words  to  bring 
Worthy  ©f  Thee,  my  King, 
And  yet  one  anthem  in  Thy  praise 
I  long,  I  long  to  raise ; 


The  hand  all^tili  and  n:nmb. 
When  Thee  the  heart  doth  see  and  own 

Her  Lord  and  God  alone  ? 
Tune  for  Thyself  the  mosie  of  my  days, 
And  **  open  Thou  my  lips  that  I  may 
,  '  -         show  Thy  praise." 

/5    Yes,  let  my  whole  life  be 
One  anthem  unto  Thee; 
And  let  the  praise  of  Up  and  life 
Outring  all  sin  and  strife. 
O  JesQS,  Master  I  be  Thy  name  supreme, 
Folrhefiiven  and  earth  the  one,  thegrand, 
eternal  theme.    Amfisv^ 
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4imtijia^  65.65. 
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Behold,  the  UAemade  of  Ood  is  with  »i«n.— Sev.  xxi.  8. 
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wt/A  P;0   TESU,  Lord  and  Saviour  I 
^KJyJ  O     God  of  might  and  power  I 
Thou  Thyself  art  dwelling 
In  Thy  saints  this  hour. 

2  Nature  cannot  hold  Thee, 

Heaven  is  all  too  strait 
For  Thine  endless  glory 
And  Thy  royal  state. 

3  Out  beyond  the  shining 

Of  the  farthest  star, 
Thou  art  ever  stretohing 
Infinitely  far. 


dim  4t  Tet  the  hearts  of  children 
Hold  what  worlds  cannot. 
And  the  Gk>d  of  wonders 
Loves  the  lowly  spot. 

mf  5  Jesu,  Lord  and  Saviour ! 
Be  Thou  in  us  now ; 
Fill  us  with  Thy  goodness, 
Till  our  hearts  overflow. 

"6  Multiplv  our  graces, 

Ghieny  love  and  fear, 
And,  dear  Lord !  the  chiefest, 
Grace  to  persevere.    Amen. 

p.   W.   FABBB. 


''^f  Il^Il  TESU,  meek  and  gentle, 
^^^  ^     Son  of  God  most  Hgh, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

2  Pardon  our  oiSences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. . 

cr  8  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love  ;.. 


Lord,  save  u«.->Matt.  viii.  25. 

Draw  us,  Holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 


4  Leabd  us  on  our  journey. 
Be  Thyself  the  Way 
Through  terrestrial  darknesiEr, 
To  celestial  day. 

mf  5  Jesu,  meek  and  gentle, 
Son  of  God  mpst  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry.   Amen. 

G.  B.  PBYNNE, 


B.  SCHOMANN. 
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Our  fellowihip  it  with  the  Father^  and  with  His  Son  Jena  CAmt.~l  John  i.  3. 

m/ A  C  C  (^UR  heavenly  Father  calls 


crS 


And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

<ak)d  pities  all  my  griefs ; 
H<e, pardons  every  day ; 
Almighty  to  protect  my  soul, 
And  wise  to  guide  zqy  way. 

How  large  ^is  boTxalus  tun  \ 
What  various  stores  of  good 


/5 


Difiused  from  my  Hedeemer's  hand, 
And  purchased  with  His  blood  \ 

Jesus,  my  Living  Head, 
I  bless  Thy  faithful  care : 
Mine  Advocate  before  the  throne. 
And  my  Forerunner  there. 

Here  fix,  my  roving  heart ; 
Here  wait,  my  wnfmaet  love, 
S?lll  th«  gpuminnipp.  be  complete, 
in  noobler  scenes  above.    Amen. 

p.  DODDRIDGB. 
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G.  F.  Oaldeck. 
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7%ou  U7t7t  A;ee;7  him  in  perfect  peace,  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee.—lsa..  xxvi.  3. 

m|7  A  P^t^  T>EAGE,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin : 
"'^^  -*-      The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 

2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed : 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus, — this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round : 
On  Jesus*  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away  : 
In  Jesus*  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown : 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

cr  6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours : 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

mf  7  It  is  enough :  esirth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 

And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace.    Acaaxs-. 
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FXAST  TUNB. 


SXitt*    10.4.10.4. 
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C.  Hancock,  Mus.  B40. 
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A-men. 
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Sbcond  Tune.  §|'0nttn0t0r0»    10.4.10.4.  (Metrical  Chant. 


Me  led  them  on  safely,  so  thaf  they  feared  not.—Ps&.  Ixxviii.  58. 


mp/iPS]  T  DO  not  ask,  0  Lord,  that  life  4  I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  Thou  shouldst 

^^ '    -L    A  pleaaant  road ;        [mi^  he  FuU  radiance  here  ;             [shed 

I  do  not  (isk  that  Thou  wou^dst  take  ^osa  Givd  but  a  ray  of  peacfi,  that  I  may  tread 

Aught  of  its  load.                    [me'  Without  a  fear, 

2  I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  alwaysdim5  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 

Beneath  my  feat ;            [sprujg  My  wayto  see^ ' 

I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting  Better  in  d^kness  just  to  feel  Thy  bond 

Of  thin^  too  sweet.  And  toUow  Thee. 

GT  3  For  one  thing  only,  Loi;^  dear  Lord,  I  6  Joy  is  like  restless  day ;  but  peace  divine 

Leadmeanght,      ■             plead,  Like  quiet  night.   '   ^ 

Though  strengthshouldfaIter,Mid  though  erLead  me,  0  Lord,  tnl  perfect  day  shall 

heart  should  bleed,  Through  i;^aQe  to  Light,    [shine 

Through  Peace  to  Light.  Amen.       a.  a.  pbocter. 
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ITS  .STRUGGLES  A^l>  SORROWS, 
My  times  are  in  Thy  hand. — Psa.  xxxl.  15. 
w/ A  CO  TV/TY  times  are  in  Thy  hand ;  A  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 

"WVI   JALL  -MvClr^    TTir^eVt  4-1^  A«Yi  I'll  AKA' 
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My  God,  I  wish  them  there ; 
My  life,  my  soul,  my  all,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  Thy  care. 

2.     My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
Whatever  they  may  be  ; 
Pleasing  or  paififul,  dark  or  brt^t, 
As  hest  may  seem  to  Thde. 

3      My  times  are  in  Thy  hand, 
cr  Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 


•  His  child  a  needless  tear. 

mp4    My  times  are  in  Thy  hand,— 
iJesus  the  CEttcifiedc! 
TheTiaoid  my  many  sins  Tiave  piet«#d 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

cr  5    My  thnes  are  in  Thy  hfead, 
I'll  always  trust  to  Th^e, 
/    Till  I  possess  the  promised  land, 
And  all  Thy  glory  see.    Amen. 

%.-^PKEEl£AK  LLOYD. 


%0llr^tn^52*     10.10.10.10.6. 


Gebakd  F.  Co 
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^/Z  verges  except  thf  hut. 


iiist  Verse, 


And   crowni  of'gloty  win.  And  crowns  of  glory  win . 
FhUoioers  d/'themtwho^  tKHU^'faith  and  patience,  inherit  l^protnises.^Keb:  vi.  12. 

wp./|C'Q  f^ys  adk  not'thaibtir  pA.ih  be  wpiThotikli'bv^dstaJl  our  needs,  and  wilt 

tUC/    VV      always  bright,  supply;                                i®?® ' 

But'  f 6r  Thine  aid  to'v^alk  therein  aright;  No  veil  of  darkness  hides  lis  from  Thine 

That  Thou,  -O  Lord !  through  all  its  de-  Nor  vainly  from  the  depths'  on  Thee  we 

viouswfey,  call;                          [ter's  thrall. 

Wilt  give  us  strengi/h  sufficient  to  our  day>  Thy  tender  love,-  tl^a^t  breaks  Wob  •  temp- 

■p      P6r  this,  for  this  we  pray.  Folds  and  encircles  all, 

inp  2  Not  for  the  fleeting  Joys  that  earth  be-  5  TbpK)ugh«orrow  and  through  loss,  by  toil 

stows,  and  prayer. 

Not  for  exemption  from  its  many  woes;  Saints  won  the  starry  crowns  which  now 

But  that,  come  joy  or  woe,  come  good  they  wear, 

or  ill,                                        ^    . :  'AUft  by  the  bitter  ministry  of  pain. 

With  child^like  faith,  we  trust  Thy  guid-  Grievous  and  harsh,  but  oh !  not  felt  in 

p      And^do  Thy  holy ^ill.      [ance  still,  .     Found  their  eteflial  gain.       [vain, 

3  Teach  us,  dear  Lord,' to  find  th^^^  lat8lit.'"6  If  it  be  ours,  Bke  theiii,  to  suffer  loss, 

good  stood ;      Give  grace,  as  unto  them,  to  bear  out 

That  sorrow  yields  when  rightly  under-         •         cross, 

cr  And  for  the  frequent  joy  thfeLt  crowns  crTiU,  victors  over  each  be8Gtit«Ls?»«►^^ 

our  days,  [to  raise       We,too,T\i'5^et\ft^*t^wi.^^^i^«oiSjRst>»'N 

Help  us,  with  grateful  hearts',  oiir  hymnB       7     AiA  ctowsi'^  'A  ^^"^^  "^^'^sx,  ^^^^^^ 


Of  tbankfulnesB  and  praise. 
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MtUerbg.    84.S4.88S. 

-^J  •  J  J II J 


B.  Frout,  B.A. 
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£ori<,  «at;e  tu;  we peritkj—Matt.  viii.  25. 


''^i'Afin    IVr^  Saviour,  'mid  life's  varied 

^^^    -^'^  Be  Thou  my  stay,      [scene, 

Guide  me  through  each  perplexing 

To  perfect  day ;  [path, 

In  weakness  and  in  sin  I  stand, 

cr     Still  faith  can  clasp  Thy  mighty  hand, 

And  follow  at  Thy  dear  command. 

p  2  My  Saviour,  I  have  naught  to  hring 

Worthy  of  Thee ; 
A  broken  heart  Thou  wilt  not  spurn, 

Accept  of  me. 
I  need  Thy  righteousness  divine, 
I  plead  Thy  promises  as  mine, 
I  perish  if  I  am  not  Thine. 

3  My  Saviour,  wilt  Thou  turn  away 
Prom  such  a  cry  ? 
My  Befuge,  wilt  Thou  me  forget, 
And  must  I  die  ? 


Faith  trembles ;  but  her  glance  of  light 
Has  pierced  throughregions  dark  as  night, 
And  entered  into  realms  of  light. 

mfi  MySaviour,'midheaven's  glorious  throng 

I  see  Thee  there. 
Pleading  with  all  Thy  matchless  love 

And  tender  care ; 
Kot  for  the  angel  forms  around. 
But  for  lost  souls  in  fetters  bound, 
That  they  may  hear  salvation's  sound. 

5  My  Saviour,  thus  I  find  my  rest 
Alone  with  Thee, 
Beneath  Thy  wing  I  have  no  fear 
Of  what  may  be  ; 
/  Strengthened withThy  all-gloriousmight, 
I  shall  be  conqueror  in  the  fight. 
Then  give  to  Thee  my  crown  of  light. 
Amen.  mbs.  Godwin. 


(&BXXOiXt.    84.84.84. 


./  /      ;    I      I    r  ^  i    -I'll  •  :        '  .    : 


Sir  Abthub  SuixivjlN,Mus.  Doc. 


^^  J  J  J  J  J  J  J  J  ' .         i       '  u  I  J  I 


*  Small  notes  for  verae«  ^,  ^,  ^»  tivd  b. 


ITS  STKUGGLES  AND  SORROWS. 


Set  your  affection  on  things  above. — Col.  iii.  2. 

/  Af\i   IVr^  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  That  thorns  remain ; 

*±U  1  JXL  rpjj^Q  earth  so  bright ;     [made         So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide, 
So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy,  And  not  our  chaim. 

So  maJ^&u^'s'^thK'aro  here,        /  *  IthankThee,Lofd,thatThouhaBtk^pt 
Noble  and  right?  „,    ,   The  best  m  store ; 

^  We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much, 

2  I  thankThee,too,thatThouha8tmade  To  long  for  more  ; 


Joy  to  abound ; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round ; 
Th^t  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 

p  3  I  tiiank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 
Is  touched  with  pain ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours, 


A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace 
Not  known  before. 

mf  6  I  thank Thee,Lord, that  here  oui  souls 
Though  amply  blest. 

Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 
A  perfect  rest ; 

Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
On  Jesus'  breikst.    Amen. 

A.  A.  FBOCTER. 
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Old  German  Melody. 
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Look  Thou  upon  me,  and  be  merciful  Unto  me.— Fsa.  cxix.  182. 


Ts: 


:«=i 


I 


A-men. 


* 


-49- 


^fhRO    T  ORD  Jesus,  think  on  me, 
*tu^    XJ    ^^  purge  away  my  sin : 
cr    From  earth-bom  passions  set  me  free. 
And  make  me  pure  within. 

p    2    Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 
With  many  a  care  opprest, 

€r    Let  me  Thy  loving  servant  be, 
And  taste  Thy  promised  rest. 

3    Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 
Nor  let  me  go  astraj; 


Through  darkness  and  perplexity 
Point  Thou  the  heavenly  way. 

mf  4    Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

That,  when  the  flood  is  passed, 
I  may  the  eternal  brightness  see, 
And  share  Thy  joy  at  last. 

/  5    Lord  JesuSi  think  on  me, 
That  I  may  &i£i%  ^^n^ 
To  "Pai^^ifeT,  ^^Yc^\»^  ^TiWiCi'^N^^^, 


Ksci"^"^ 


U^TRiaawsa^  tT .  >>'\J  K.  ^N  .  Ciia.fci^^«^^^ 
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^  How  shall  we  sing  the  Lord's  song 

^^^  -L    Parfrommy Bather* abreast, 
Fainting  I  cry,  **  Blest  Spirit  come, 
And' speed  me' to  my  rest.** 

p    2    Upon  the*  willows  long 

My  harp  has  silantJiung; 
How  should  I  sing  a  cheerliilpSiong, 
Till  ^hou  inspir&my  tongue  ? 

cr  3    My  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  fain  would  thither  flee : 

WAinrAy  heart  is  overwhelmed^  lead  me'to 

p  ARA  T^UTHER,  mycupisifttll! 
*tUt:  -L     yiy  trembling  sotti  1  raise ; 
Oh,  save  me  in  this  solemn  hpur, 
Tlrjr  might  and  love  to  praise  t 

2  Father,  my  cup  is  full ! 
cr        But  One  hath  drunk  before, 

And  for  our  sins  Thy  face  trasiiid ; 
Tiae  bitter  "draught  ran  o'er. 

3  Father,  my  cup  is  full ! 
Bat  Thou  dost  bid  me  drink: .. 


My  heart,:0  ^Zioaiy  dxDqps*  and  yearns, 
•Wban-Iasmjeimber  Thee"/ 

w/  4    To  .th^e,  to  thee  I  press, 
A  dccrk  and  toilsome  road  \ 
When*  shskUT  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  r^aoiti  tlie  saiatq*  ctbod^  ? 

5    Giod^  of  my  lile,  be  ne^ ; 
^On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast : 
0  guide  me  through  the  desert  here, 
And  bring  me  home  at  last.  Amen. 

H.  F.  LYTE. 
IheThck  that  is  higher  than  I, — Psa.  Ixi.  2. 

p    I  know  Thy  love  the  clKaltce  niix^d^ 
'But  yet  I  f&int— I  shrink. 

cr  4i    Alone  He  drank  the  cup, 
The^oly,  sinless-^One, 
That  not  one  soul  on  earth  again 
Should  drain  the  dregs  alone. 

vtf  5    Fitther, -forsake  me  n^t ! 
O  Christ  1  I  look  to  Thee ; 
And  by  Thy  midnight  agony 
Bo  Thcnx  lexaember  me.    'Affien. 

AITNA  SHIFTON. 
^IbttS^jtAt*    S.M.     Rev.  Sir  G.  P.  Mekrick,  Mus.  Boc. 
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Thy  gentleness  hath  made  me  great,— 2  Sam.  xxii.  36. 


p  ARR  Tr)EAL  gently  with  us,  Lord  ! 
*t\JKJ  XJ    TjiQ  ^ays  of  sin  are  wide  ; 
0  take  us  by  Thy  tender  hand, 
And  in  Thy  pathway  guide. 


3    Deal  gently  with  us,  IjordI 
For  Christ,  Thy  Son,  was  kind , 
O  watch  Thou  kmdly  o'er  the  sheep 
He  left  in  grief  behind. 

Deal  gently  with  us,  Lord !  cr  4    I>eal  gently  with  us,  Lord, 

Our  foes  press  thick  and  bold ;  Then  we  shaJl  gentle  be ; 

O  who  shall  fight  the  warfare  through,         And  o*er  our  feeble  brethren  watch 
If  Thou  Thine  arm  withhold  ?  In  love  and  charity.    Amen. 

W,  KVEEKTT. 
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J.  HULLAE. 
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Second  Tune. 


®t05fe» 


A.  H.  D.  Trotte,  d.  1859. 


Not  as  TwiU,  but  as  Thou  icn7^.— Matt.  zxvi.  39. 

rnf/if%C{  li/T^  God,my  Father,  while  I  stray  S  IKiould  pining  sickness  .waste  away 

^v\>  j}lL    ji£^j.  fpom  my  home,  on  life's  My  life  in  premature  decay, 

rough  way,  My  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say,— 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  Sftjr> —  Thy  will  bedona  J 

p    Thy  will  be  a<«i«  1  m/6Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  West 

2  Though  dark  my  path,  nad  sad  my  lot,  With  lliy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not,                   My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest ; 
Or  breathe  the  prayer  diviijely  taught,  p    Thy  will  be  done  I 

Thy  will  be  done  !  m/ 7  Renew  My  will  from  day  to  day ; 

3  if  Thou  shaaldst.c£#  me  to  re^i^  Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
What  most  I  prize,*— it  ne'er  .wfts  mine:         All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  wy 

1  only  yield  Thee  what  ia  Thine ;  Thy  will  be  done  I 

Thy  wilH)e  done !  .    ,,t/8Then,whenonearthIbTOatheaomo*e 

4  E'en  if  again  I  ne'er  should  see  The  prayeroftmixedwithtears  before, 
The  frieiuL  more  dear  than  lile  to  me,      /    I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shor^,- 

cr     Ere  long  we  both  shall  be  with  Thee ;  Thy  will  be  done  I     kss^L^aso.. 

p    Thy  will  be  done  1  c,,^\iiss^. 

u 
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Enitorailg  ©011^0^.  77.77. 
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u4  ^'ood  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ.— 2  Tim.  ii.  3. 

^fAR'J  nV/TUCH  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe,  m/3 Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
*±U  I    i.VX  Onward,Ohri8tians,onward  Soon  shall  every  tear  b©  try ; 


/  Fight  the  fight, maintain  the  strife,  [go; 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Let  yoar  drooping  hearts  be  glad ; 
March  in  heavenly  armour  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 


Let  not  fears  your  course  impede. 
Great  your  strength  if  great  yourneed. 

/  4  Onward,  then,  to  glory  move, 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe. 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go.  Amen. 

KiBKB  ymrr^,  and  ¥  s.  fulleb-maitland. 


Henry  Smart. 


Can  God  furnish  a  table  in  the  wilderness.— "Pn.  hczvili.  19 


w/ A  C  O  O  AY  not,  my  soul,  '*  From  whence 
^UO  O  Can  God  relieve  my  care  ?  '* 
Hemember  that  Omnipotence  ^ 

Has  servants  everyvrheie. 

2  God's  help  is  always  sure, 
His  methods  seldom  guessed  : 

Delay  wUl  make  our  pleasure  pure,         y  g 
Surprise  will  give  it  zest. 

3  His  wisdom  is  sublime. 
His  heuct  profoundly  kind  ; 


God  never  is  before  His  time. 
And  never  is  behind. 

Hast  thou  assumed  a  load, 
Which  few  will  share  with  thee,— 
And  art  thou  carrying  it  for  God, 
And  shall  He  fail  to  see  ? 

Be  comforted  at  heart, 
Thou  art  not  left  alone ; 
Now,  thou  the  Lord's  conpanion  art ; 
Soon,  thou  wilt  share  His  throne. 
Amen.  t.  t.  lynch. 
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JlCulIfaufi^n*  77 


.77. 


John  Rudolph  Ahlk,  1664. 
\ i- 


My  times  are  in  Thy  hand,- 

mfhMi  QOVEREIGNKuler  of  the  skies, 
rtUC7  kZ)    Ever  giacioas,  ever  wise, 
All  my  times  are  in  Thy  hand :  ^ 

All  events  at  Thy  command. 

2  His  decree,  who  formed  the  earth, 
Fixed  my  first  and  second  birth ; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be  * 
Ordered  by  His  wise  decree ; — 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health ; 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 


r      I       I 
Fsa.  xxxi.  15. 


Times  of  trial  and  of  grief ; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief. 

0  Thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just, 
In  Thy  hands  my  life  I  trast. 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still  ? 

1  resign  it  to  Thy  will. 

Mav  I  always  own  Thy  hand  ; 
Still  to  the  surrender  stftbd. 
Thee,  at  all  times,  will  I  bless  ; 
Thee,  in  whom  I  all  possess.    Amen. 

J.  BYLAND. 
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Son  of  David,  have  mercy  on  me.— Mark  x.  47. 

p  hnCX  TA7HEN  our  hefibds  are  bowed  Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier ; 

Hi  \J    Y Y      ^th  woe,  Gracious  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 

When  our  bitter  tears  overflow,  4  ^^en  the  heart  is  sad  within. 

When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear,  ^^^h  the  thought  of  all  its  sin ; 

Gracious  Son  of  Mary,  hear !  WhAn  fcha  anirif.  shrmVc  wif.Vi  fp 

W2^2Thou,  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn ; 
Thou,  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear ; 
Gracious  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 

8  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head ; 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed ; 


When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear. 
Gracious  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 

mf5  Thou, the  shame,  the  grief  hast  known; 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own, 
Thou  hast  deigned  thelt  \avy»^'vi\i^'«^\ 
Gracio\xa^o^olW»xi,\^&"Kt\    K^^^- 
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^mi  ^eacf  t«  not  into  tomj9to£ton.>-Luko  xi.  4. 


m/ A  y  j  "CTE  AVENLY  Father,  to  whose 

Future  things  unfolded  lie, 
Through  the  desert  where  I  stray 
Let  Thy  counsels  guide  my  way. 


p  2  Lead  me  not — ^f or  flesh  is  fradl^ 
Where  fierce  tdals  Wi9uld  assail ; 
Leave  me  not,  in  darkened  houct 
To  withstand  the  tempter'a  powefi. 

cr  8  Help  Thy  servant  to  maintain 
A  profession  free  from  stain ; 
That  my  sole  reproach  may  be, 
Following  Christ  and  fearing  Thee. 

4  Lord,  uphold  me  day  by  day  : 
Shed  a  light  upon  my  way : 


Goxide  me  through  perplexing  snares : 
Care  f6v<me  in  all  my  caores. 

5  All  I  ask  for  is — enough. 
Only,  when  the  way  is  rough, 
Let  Thy  rodtbhd  ?ftaff  impart 
Strength  and  courage  to  my  h^tot. 

'g  6  Should  Thy  wisdom,  Lord,  decree 
Trials  long  and  sharp  for  me, 
Pain  or  sorrow,  care  or  shame, 

cr    Father,  glorify  Thy  name. 

77t/^Let  me  neither  faint  nor  fear, 
Feeling  still  that  Thou  art  near; 
In  the  course  my  Saviour  trod, 
Tending  still  to  Thee,  my  God. 
Amen.  i,  con  deb. 
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tuRttkS  toCrtl^*    B.M.  M.  Gbpexe,  Mu9.  Doc,  d.  1755. 
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1  saw  that  it  toasfrom  the  hand  of  God.— Mccles^  ii.  24. 

mpAn 0  TT  is  Thy  hand,  m^y  God :  2      I  would  iiot murmur,  Loird : 

'-il  u  A.  i^y  sorrow  comes  from  'fiiee :  Before  Thee  I  am  dtimb : 

I  bow  beneath  Thy  chastening  xod.  Lest  I  should  breathe  one  murmuriDg 

J  know  Thou  loveat  me.  To  Thee  for  help  I  oome»       [word. 
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cr  3    My  God,  Thy  name  is  Love  ; 
A  Father's  hand  is  Thine  ; 
With  tearful  eyes  I  look  above, 
And  cry,— Thy  wiU  be  mine  I 

4      I  know  Thy  will  is  right, 
Though  it  may  seem  severe  : 
Thy  path  is  still  unsullied  lights 
Though  dark  it  may  appear. 


5      Jesus  for  me  hath  died ; 

Th^  Son  Thou  didst  not  spare ; 
His  pierced  hands,  His  bleeding  side, 
Thy  love  for  m©  declare. 

mf  6      Here  my  poor  heart  can  rest; 
My  God,  it  cleaves  to  Thee : 
Tlw  will  is  love,  Thine  end  is  bleat, 
AU  work  for  good  to  me.    Am^. 

J.  S.  DECK. 


P  hn^  QPPKESSEDwith'sinandwo© 

^ '  '^  ^^    A  burdened  heart  I  bear, 

Opposed  by  many  a  mighty  foe, 


or 


But  Thou  vehogiv'st  to  those  who  seek, 
Wilt  give  me  strength  within. 


ct    Yet  will  I  not  despaixi 

2      With  this  polluted  heart 
I  dare  to  come  to  Thee, — 
Holy  and  mighty  as  Thou  art,— 
For  Thou  wilt  pardon  me. 


w/4 


p  Z      I  feel  that  I  am.weak, 
Attd  prcmo  to  every  sin ; 


I  need  not  fear  my  foes ; 
I  need  not  yield  to  ec^re: 
I  reed  not  sink  beneath  my  woes. 
For  Thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 

6    III  my  Bedeemer't  name, 
I  give  myself  to  Thee : 
And*  all  unworthy  as  I  am, 
My  God  will  welcome  ase.    Amen. 

AKir  lUfibdiirti. 
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Take  vp  the  crow.— Varli  x.  21. 


^PATA    a  ND  is  there.  Lord,  a  cross 
^'^  -^     forme, 
As  through  this  wilderness  I  stray. 
Which,  if  I  would,  I  must  not  flee, 
But  Thy  divine  command  obey  ? 

cr  2  I  would  not.  Lord, pass  by  that,  cross, 
For  Thou  hast  placed  it  in  my  way  ; 
To  turn  aside  would  be  my  loss, 
I,  therefore,  lift  my  heart  and  pray: — 

3  Show  me  the  cross  that  I  muaii  bear : 
Bend  myproudheatt,  that  I  may  take 
In  holy  faith  and  humble  prayer, 
The  cross  of  shame,  for  Thy  dear  sake: 


p  4  For  Thou  didst  take  a  cross  for  mo. 
And  on  it  all  my  sins  didst  bear : 
Its  agony  Thou  didst  not  flee, 
That  in  Thy  glory  I  might  share. 

crS  Then!  will  take  my  cross  with  joy. 
And  bear  it  onward  to  the  end : 
My  shame  and  pride,  O  Lord,  destroy, 
My  faith  and  hope  on  Thee  depeud. 

/  0  Thou  soon  wHt  take  the  cross  away, 
And  place  the  crown  upon  my  brow, 
In  that  bri^t  world  of  endless  day, 
Where  I  no  more  a  cross  8ha»llkno^> 
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Second  Tune. 
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Darmstadt  Qetangbuch,  1698. 
"  Jesu  Clemens  pie  Deus." 
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Z)Or<^,  save  us,  tee  j^eri^sA.— Matt.  viii.  25. 


/  A  7  R   T  .0  ^   t^®  storms  of  life  are 
H/U    J-J    breakingi 

Faithless  fears  our  hearts  are  shaking :       . 
For  our  succour  undertaking,  ^ 

Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

2  Lo  !  the  world  from  Thee  rebelling, 
BoundThychurch,inpride,isswelling;       ^ 
With  Thyword  their  madness  quelling,   ^  ^ 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us.  . 

mfB  On  Thine  own  command  relying, 
We  our  onward  task  are  plying, 


Unto  Thee  for  safety  sighing, 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  as. 

Steadfast  we,  in  faith  abiding, 
In  Thy  secret  presence  hiding. 
In  Thy  love  and  grace  confiding, 
Lord  and  Saviour,  help  us. 

By  Thy  birth.  Thy  cross,  Thy  passion, 
By  Thy  tears  of  deep  compassion, 
By  Thy  mighty  intercession, 

Lord  and  Savioar,help  us.  Amen. 

ALFOBD. 
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And  He  arose^  and  rebuked  the  vnnd,  (Bind  said  unto  the  sea,  "  Peace,  bestiU." — Mark  iv.  89. 

/  hnp\  TpIERCE  raged  the  tempest  o'er  ?7tp  3  The  wild  winds  hushed,  the  angry  deep 

^ '  '^  -*-      the  deep,  p    Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep, 

diwt  Watch  did  Thine  anxious  servants  keep, 
But  Thou  wast  wrapped  in  guileless  sleep, 
pp    Calm  and  stUl. 

f  2  "  Save,  Lord ;  we  perish,"  was  their  cry; 


Oh,  save  us  in  oiir  agony  t 
dim  Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 
pp    "  Peace  be  still." 

IFiiHiria*  77.77. 


The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap, 
At  Thy  will. 

mp^BOi  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 

Andstorm- winds  drift  uq  from  the  shore. 
Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 
pp     **  Peace,  be  still,"    Amen. 
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It  is  I,  be  not  afraid.— John  vi.  20. 

p  hnn  TX7HEN  the  dark  waves  round  pp  4  When  we  weep  beside  the  bier 
rti  /     YY      us  roll,  tHiere  some  well-loved  form  is  laid. 

And  we  look  in  vain  for  aid,  Oh!  may  then  the  mounier  hear, — 

Speak,  Lord,  to  the  trembling  soul 
mp      **  It  is  I,"  be  not  afraid. 

2  When  we  dimly  trace  Thy  form 
In  mysterious  clouds  arrayed, 
Be  the  echo  of  the  storm,— 
mf      '*  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

p  3  When  our  brightest  hopes  depart. 
When  our  fairest  visions  fade, 
Whisper  to  the  fainting  heart, — 
cr        **  It  is  I ;  be  not  afradd." 


"  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

5  When  with  weary,  hopeless  pain 
Sinks  the  spirit  pore  dismayed, 
CT    Breathe  Thou  then  the  comf  ort-strain- 
mp      •♦  It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

pp  6  When  we  feel  the  end  is  near. 

Passing  into  death's  dark  shade, 
cr    ]SIay  the  voice  be  strong  and  clear— 
/  ** It  is  I ;  be  not  afraid."    AmAtL. 
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Out*  {i^Af  ajfftieHon^  tdfach  ishttfor  a  moment,  workethfor  its  afar  more  ^exteeding  and  eternal  v>eight 

cfglory.-'Z  Cot.  iv.  17. 

m/ A7ft  O  ^-^^  hiin,'whose  sorrow      p  5  When  in  grief  we  languish, 
*±  /  U  Vu/    isTrt  foUftf  na.Ti  fin*!  Hc  will  dty  the  teAt, 

Who  HLs  ohil^n's  angtiish 


No  relief  c«n  findt 
Trust  in  God  and  bonswKr 
Base  for  heart  and  mind ! 

mp  ^  Where  the  mourner,  weeping, 
Sheds  the  secret  tear, 

or        Qod  His  waksh  is  keeping. 
Though  none  else  is  near, 

-mf    8  God  will  never  leave  thee, 
All  thy  wants  He  knows, 
Feak  the  pains  that  ;grieve  thee. 
Sees  %hy  ^aces  €uid  Woes. 

4  Baise  thine  eyes  to  heaven 
When  thy  spirits  ^uailj 
Wh«n,  by  tempests  dziven, 
Heart;  and  courage  fail. 


Soothes  with  succour  near. 

CT  6  All  our  woe  and/Sadness 
In  this  world  below, 
Balance  not  the  gladness 
We  in  iieaven  shall  know. 

ifnjl  On  thy  truth  relying, 
In  the  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  us,  dying, 
To  eternal  ^fe. 

/  3  Jesus,  gracious  Saviour, 
In  th«  realms  above. 
Grown  us  with  Thy  lavour ; 
Fill  us  with  Thy  love.     Amen. 

OSWALD,  tar,  by  V,  B.  ccK. 


PiBST  Tuios. 


M^  jKagtlakm.    65.65.65  65. 


Bev.  J.  B.  Dtkbs, 
Mus.  Doc. 
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Second  Tune. 


'H'f  brnn*    65  66.65.65.  Melody  of  the  15th  Century. 


$ 


:t==t 


:^ 


r 


32: 


zz: 


^ 


:& 


fc,y/'iiij|jii'if^ 


^i*~T 


^T^    r-  1 


f= 


^  ^       [>tg  ^ 


J     J     J 


I 


IE 


I 


r 


^pi 


::?2: 


^ 


:#: 


i 


Eg 


Li 


? 


■i?o" 


.^ 


-^ — &- 


=S= 


^ 


¥ 


US2. 


iE3 


^ 


rzz: 


JtH: 


^ 


:pz: 


i^ 


vj/     ^.  j^    ^,;,jp   L  ..    ,  Ml    -^  ~ag     P*' — ygg    '     gJ      S    W     yg-   ffl-'^f!g    a-  ' -<g— ' ^^"^!"^ 


^ 


t?    r-^  I 


^ 


ij. 


u  J  'j 


A-men. 


,'  'i   ii'i'i  iT 'rr.  I   r  I 


JSi2tf  Tium  me  wp»  and  /  shall  be  sq/i*.— Psa.  cxhc.  117. 


rnp  A  ^7  Q  TN  the  hour  of  trial, 
^ '  ^  J-    Jesns,  pray  lor  me ; 
Lest  hy  hase  deaialj 

I  depart  from  Thee : 
When  Thou  see'st  me  waver, 

Witii  a  lo<^  recall, 
Nor,  for  fear  or  favour^ 
Suffer  me  to  fall. 

2  When 'wit^  TdtdiiDg  plBaBitres, 

This  vain  world  would  charm. 
Or,  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread,  to  work  me  harm, 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or,  in  darker  semblance. 

Cross-crowned  Calvary, 


3  If,  with  sore  affliction. 
Thou  in  love  chastise. 
Pour  Thy  benediction 
On  the  sacrifix^e ; 
cr    Then,  upon  Thine  altar, 
Freely  offered  up, 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter, 
Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 

p  A  When^  in  dust  and  ashes. 
To  th«  grave  I  nnk, 
When  heaven's  glory  flashes 
O'er  the  shelving  brink; 
cr     On  Thy  truth  relying. 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying, 
To  Btemal  life.     Amen« 
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1  will  not  leave  you  comfortless. — John  xiv.  11. 

mp  A  on  TN  the  dark  and  cloudy  day,      mp  6  Comfort  me,  I  am  cast  down, 
^^^  J-  wviftn  AA.ri-.li 'a  rinhnn  flee  a-  'Tis  my  heavenly  Father's  tcown ; 

I  deserve  it  all,  I  own : 


When  earth's  riches  flee  a 
And  the  last  hope  will  not  stay,  [way, 


p    My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

2  When  the  hoard  of  many  years 
Like  a  fleet  cloud  disappears, 
And  the  future's  full  of  fears, 
My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

mpdWhen  the  secret  idol's  gone, 

That  my  poor  heart  yearned  upon, 
p  Desolate,  bereft,  alone, 

My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

4  Thou  who  wast  so  sorely  tried, 
In  the  darkness  crucifled, 
Bid  me  in  Thy  love  confide  : 
My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 


p    My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

mp6  In  these  hours  of  sad  distress, 
Let  me  know  He  loves  no  less, 
Bids  me  trust  His  faithfulness : 
p    My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

mp  7  Not  unduly  let  me  grieve, 

Meekly  the  kind  stripes  receive. 
Let  me  humbly  still  believe  ; 
p    My  Saviour,  comfort  me. 

mf  8  So  shall  it  be  good  for  mo 
Much  afSicted  now  to  be. 
If  Thou  wilt  but  tenderly, 
p    MySaviour,comfortme.  Amen. 

G.  BAWSONv 
S^VittOtXX*    12.12.12.12.        Sir  Abthdb  Sullivait,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Lord,  save  us:  ice  perish,— -Msitt.  viii.  25. 

/  A  Q  i    l^THEN  thro*  the  torn  sail  the  Now  seated  in  glory,  the  marin  er  cherish, 

rtO  1     Y  Y     Yfii^  tempest  is  streaming,  dim  Who  cries  in  his  peril,  jp  **  Save,  Lord, 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  tha  red  or  we  perish  !  '* 

lightning  is  gleaming,  -  3  And  oh !  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion 

Nor  hope  lends  a  ray  the  poor  sbamen    ■'  ^  *  ^^  T,ii^M.r,i±^yx  yjx  i/«ooxvx* 

When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  waorfaure 

is  waging, 
/  Then  come  in  Thy  grace.  Thy  redeemed 

to  cherish, 
Beboke the  destroyer :p" SaTe,Iiord,or 

we  peribh  ! "    Amen. 

BISHOP  HBBEB. 


to  cherish, 
ditn  We  fly  to  our  Maker;— ;P"  Save, Lord, 
or  we  perish  I  " 

mf  20  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of 
the  billow. 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from 
Thy  pillow. 


9/tttIlUr]|«    56.55.65.65.       Bev.  Sir  P.  A.  G.  Ouselkt,  Bart. 
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^e  £^£  endureth  to  the  end  shall  be  saved. — Matt.  x.  22. 

/  AQO  "DREAST  the  wave,  Christian,  He  who  hath  promised  faltereth  never : 

rtO  Ld  _L>    ^hen  it  is  strongest ;  The  love  of  thy  Saviour  flows  on  for  ever. 

Watch  for  day,  Christian,  when  the  g  ^^^^^^1^1,^^       Christian,  just  as  it  closeth; 

.            mght's  longest;            [endeavour;  Raisethyhea^t,Chri8tiai,ereitreposeth: 

cr     Onward,  and  onward  still,  urge  thine  ^^      j^^^  ^^  1^^^  ^j  ^1^^  ^^1^ 

The  rest  that  remameth  will  be  for  ever.  Jj^j  ^^^^^ .                       *            *=» 

w/ 2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian,  Jesus  is  o*er  /  Then  when  thy  work  is  done,  praise 

Thee ;                         [before  Thee  ;  Him  for  ever*    AsaKsc. 

Run  the   race,  Christian,  heaven   is  :&,  ^-^^asaKsas*. 
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^e  kMweth  the  toay  ihJcA  7  take.— Job  xxii!.  10. 


cr 
P 


mp  /I  QQ  'T^HE  way  is  long  ajid  dreary, 
^^^  -»-     Th«paitMfll)le€ii«ffld  bare, 
Our  feet  are  worn  and  weary, 

But  we  will  not  despair ; 
More  heavy  was  Thy  burthen, 

More  desolate  Thy  way ; 
0  Lamb  of  God  1  who  takest 
The  sin  ol  the  "world  aitay; 
HJave  meroy  updn  ua. 

cr2  Th«  snows  lie  thick  aiputid  us, 
In  the  dark  and  gloomy  night ; 
And  the  tempest  wails  abdve  us. 
And  the  stars  have  hid  €ieir  light : 
j^    But  blacker  was  the  darkness 

Bound  Calvary's  cross  that  day  ; 


0  Lamb  of  God  1  who  takest         « 
•  ^0  «in  of  the  woiid  away. 
Have  m«rcy  upon  us. 

8  Our  hearts  are  faint  with  sorrow, 
Heavy  and  hard  to  bear ; 
For  we  dread  the  bitter  morrow, 
cr      But  we  will  not  despair ; 
Thou  knowest  all  our  anguish, 
And  Thou  wilt  bid  it"  cease ; 
p    0  Lamb  of  God  I  who  takest 
The  sin  of  the  world  away, 

Give  us  Thy  peace.     Amen. 

A.    A.    PBOOTER. 
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Sir  George  Smart. 


1 — " r 

/  vHll  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times. — Psa.  xxxlv.  1. 


mf  AQA   rpHROUGH  all  the  changing      When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
*±U*±  dr  ,  jseeneaof  life.  He  ^  my  rescue  came. 

In  trouble  and  in  joy r 
The  praifidfl  oi  my  Gtod  shall  stiU 
My  heart  fluad  toogUA  «iBplo]r* 


2  OfHisdeltYAtancdlT^lI^hciQiet,  . 
Till  aji'tliat  are  distreasedi 
Ftom  miao  example  comfort  take, 
dim     And  soothe  their  gnaf  8  to  z^t.. 

m/8  0  magnify  the  Lord  with  m« : 
With  me  exalt  His  name  I 


4  O  make  hut  trial  of  His  love : 
Experience  will  decide 

cr  How  olest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
W  ho  in  His  truth  confide  I 

5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

HaTe  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight, 
He'll  make  your  wants  His  care. 
Amen.  tate  and  bbady. 

W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc. 

zs: 


Watch  and  pray,  that  ye  enter  not  info 
mf  ^gg  "  QHRISTIAX^  1  seek  not  yetm/4 

lexjosey 
Oast  thy  dreams  of  ease  away ; 
Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes  ; 

p    "  Watch  and  pray."  ni/5 

mf  2  Principalities  and  powers. 

Mustering  their  unseen  array, 
Wait  for  thy  unguarded. hours  : 

p    **  Watch  and  pray."  mfe 

mf  3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armour  oh, 
Wear  it  ever  night  and  day ; 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one  ; 
p    "  Watch  and  pray. " 


temptation.— M&tt.  xxvi.  41. 

Hear  the  victors  who  o'eroam^ ; 
Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way; 
All  with  warning  voice  exclaim, 

p    "  Watch  and  pray." 
Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thoU  lovest  to  obey : 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  Word, 

p    **  Watch  and  pray." 

Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Hung  the  issue  of  the  day : 
Pray,  that  help  may  be  sent  down  ; 
p    '*Wfe,tch  and  pray  "     ^tssmo^. 
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Touched  with  the  feeling  of 

^//l8R  npHERE  is  no  sorrow,  Lord, 
^O^    -L     tooUght, 
To  bring  in  prayer  to  Thee  ; 
There  is  no  anxious  oare  too  slight, 
To  wake  Thy  sympathy. 

2  Thou  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road, 
Wilt  share  each  small  distress  ; 
The  love  which  bore  the  greater  loji.d 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 


our  infirmities. — Heb.  iv.  15. 

3  There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe 

Bub  meets  Thine  ear  divine  : 
And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

4  Life's  ills  ivithout,  sin*s  strife  within ; 

The  heart  would  overflow, 
But  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin, 
That  love  which  wept  wildi  woe. 
Amen,  j.  cbewdson. 
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-Luko  xxiii.  42. 

4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and 

This  feeble  body,  see  ;  [grief, 

Qrant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
Hear,  and  remember  me. 

5  If  on  my  face,  for  Thy  dear  name. 

Shame  and  reproach  shall  be ; 
All  hail  reproach, and  welcome  shame, 
If  Thou  remember  me. 

6  When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death, 

I  wait  Thy  just  decree, 
Saviour,  with  my  last  parting  breath 
rU  cry,— Remember  me.    Amen. 

T.  HAWEIS. 


Lord^  remember  me.- 

mf  hOn   r\   THOU,    from  whom    all  ^j 
^^ '    ^^    goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  Thee :  " 
p     In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  on  mine  aching,burdened  heart 
My  sins  lie  heavily, 
cr    My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart ; 
In  love,  remember  me. 

p  3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
mj   Lord,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day  : 

For  good  remember  me. 
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BiCHABD  Farrakt,  1585. 


op  I  KICHARD  JTARRANT,  IWK). 

JPnTruuX*    CM.         Adapted  by  Dr.  Edward  Hodges. 
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A-men. 
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i[U)r(/,  Ae/p  me.- 

mf  liQQ  C\  HELP  us,  Lord,  each  hour 
HOO  yj    of  need, 

Thy  heavenly  succour  give  : 
Help  us  in  thought  and  wordand  deed, 
Each  hour,  on  earth,  we  live. 

p  2  O  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed 
With  contrite  anguish  sore  ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
cr     O  help  us,  Lord,  the  more. 


i 


-Matt.  XV.  25. 

m/3  O  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith, 
More  firmly  to  believe  ; 
For  still  the  more  Thy  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  0  help  us.  Saviour,  from  on  high. 
We  know  no  help  but  Thee ; 
O  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
cr    As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be.     Amen. 

H.  H.  MILMAN. 


T.  TURTON. 
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/  love  the  Lord  beeatae  He  hath  heard  my 
mf  ARQ  T  I^OVE  the  Lord,  He  lent  an 
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When  I  for  help  implored : 
He  rescued  me  from  all  my  fear ; 
Therefore  I  love  the  Lord. 

2  Betum,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest, 
From  God  no  longer  roam  ; 
His  hand  hath  bountifully  blest ; 
His  goodness  called  thee  home. 

erS  What  shall  I  render  unto  Thee, 
My  Saviour  in  distress, 
For  all  Thy  benefits  to  me, 
Po  pr^at  and  numberless  ? 


voice  and  my  supplication.— IPba.  cxvi.  1. 

4  This  will  I  do,  for  Thy  love's  sake, 

And  thus  Thy  power  proclaim ; — 
Salvation's  sacred  cup  I  take, 
And  call  upou  Thy  name. 

5  Thou  God  of  covenanted  grace, 

Hear  and  record  my  vow. 
While  in  Thy  courts  I  seek  Thy  face, 
And  at  Thine  altar  bow : 

/  6  Henceforth  to  Thee  myself  I  give, 
With  single  heart  and  eye. 
To  walk  before  Thee  while  1  live. 
And  bless  Thee  when  I  cL\fe .  Ksskcv> 
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Kajss  Sachs,  152& 


^^^^^ 


in  tA«  (toy  q/my  trouble  i  tought  the  LorcL^Vsi,  bsxvii.  2. 


p      AQf)  TN  time  of  liiibulatioa,  cr  3 

^^^  -^  Hear,  Lord,  my  feeble  cries: 


With  humble  supplication, 
To  Thee  my  spirit  flies. 
dim  My  heart  with  grief  is  breaking ; 
Scarce  can  my  voice  complain ; 

Mine  eyes,  with  tears  kept  waking. 
Still  watch  and  weep  in  Tain. 

2  Hath  God  oast  oJS  for  ever  P 

Can  time  His  truth  impair  ? 
His  tender  mercy,  never 

Shall  I  presume  to  share  ? 
Hath  He  His  lovingkindness 

Shut  u^  in  endless  wrath  ?' 
Ko,  this  IS  mine  own  blindness 

That  cannot  see  His  path. 


mf 


I  call  to  recollection 

The  years  of  His  right  hand ; 
And  Strong  in  His  protection. 

Again  through  faith  I  stand. 
Thy  deeds,  O  Lord,  are  wonder : 

Holy  are  all  Thy  ways : 
/    The  secret  place  of  thunder 

Shall  utter  forth  Thy  praise. 

mfi  Thy  way  is  in  great  waters : 

Thy  footsteps  are  not  known : 
Let  Adam*s  sons  and  daughters 

Confide  in  Thee  al(»ie. 
Throng  the  wild  sea  Thou  leddest 

Thy  chosen  flock  of  yore  ; 
Still  on  the  waves- Thou  treadest, 
And  Thy  redeemed  pass  o'er. 
Amen.  j.  montoomeby. 
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A-men. 
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w/  A  Q  4     IV/TY  Father,  it  is  good  for  me 
rtai    1.V-L  To  trust,  and  not  to  trace; 
^nd  wait  with  deep  humility 
For  Thy  revealing  grace. 

2  Lord  !  when  Thy  way  is  in  the  sea^ 
And  strange  to  mortal  sense ; 
I  love  Thee  in  the  mystery, 
I  trust  Thy  providence. 

p  3  1  cannot  see  the  secret  things 
In  this  my  dark  ahode  ; 
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BmA  1  will  trust  tn  Thee.—Ta&s  Iv.  22. 

I  may  not  reach  with  earthly  wings 
The  heights  and  depths  of  God. 

4  So  faith  and  patience,  wait  awliiile ! — 
Not  doubting ;  not  in  fear  ; 
cr     For  soon  in  heaven  my  Father's  smile 
Shall  render  all  things  clear; 

/  5  Then  shalt  Thou  end  Time's  short 
Its  short,  uncertain  night ;  [eclipse, 
Bring  in  the  grand  Apocalypse  I 
Beveal  the  perfect  Light  J     Amen. 


G.  RAWSON. 
He  thall  choose  our  mheritance  for  ttf.— Psa.  xlvii.  4. 

w/ AQO.  "Cj^ATHERjWhate'erof  earthly  .  The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 

"^^  -*-      bliss  And  let  me  live  to  Thee : 

Thy  sovereigi  will  denies,  w/3Letthesweethope  that  Thou  artmine. 

Aooepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace  ^y  path  of  life  attend  ; 

Let  this  peUtion  rise :—  Thy  presence  throughmy  journey  shine, 

mp  2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart,  And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

From  every  murmur  free ;  Amen. 


(K/BVXhtXt*    86.86.86. 


ANN  STEELE. 


B.  J.  HoPKiws,  Mtis.  Drc. 


vy       r  gg'  I ;^  ^  g>  gg'  I  jg  ^  .g  II  f^-^^  1^  .g  . g*  'g'l  ^-y  ^ig*  p   r>  4* '/■  r^^'-^Ji 


■  '      ,     I      '    ■      I'll         I     ■!     , 
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.  My  soul  u  even  as  a  weaned  child. — Fsa.  C3cxxi. 

w/ZiqO  QWEETis  the  solace  of  Thy  love,  fnf  Andwhen  the  pleasp,nt  morning  dawns, 
*iOO  O  My  heavenly  Friend,  to  me,  I  find  Thee  with  me  still. 

While  through  the  hidden  way  of  faith     ^  ^jg  jg  ^^^  secret  of  my  soul. 

I  journey  home  with  Thee,  Though  hosts  my  peace  invade, 

Leamu^  by  quiet  thankfulness  Though  through  a  wasteand  weary  land 

As  a  dear  child  to  be.  My  lonejy  way  be  made, 

p  2  Though  irom  the  shadow  of  Thy  peace  cr    Thou,  Qven  Thou,  wilt  comfort  me, — 

My  feet  ^onld  (rften  atcayi  I  need  not  be  afraid. 

mf  Thy  mercy  foUows  all  my  steps,  5  ^^  j^  the  Bolitary  place 

And  will  not  turn  away  j  j  ^Qj^id  awhile  abide 

Yea,  Thqu  wilt  opmfort  me  at  last,     ^^   qiju  ^^  the  solace  of  Thy  love, 
As  none  beneath  Thee  may.  My  heart  is  satisfied  ; 

3  O  there  is  nothing  in  the  world  And  all  my  hopes  of  happiness. 

To  weigh  against  Thy  will ;  Stay  calmly  at  Thy  side.     Amen. 

p,     B'en  the  dark  times  I  dread  the  most,  anna  l.  wabing. 

Thy  covenant  folfil ; 
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^if£rttr00it*    86.86.86. 


Dr.  GAUBTtETT. 

U-4. 


2a=s 


*= 


^d 


^e 


i 


!  J   J 


1 


Fff 


i=t: 


?2: 


:?z: 


"I  r  r 


1— r 


i 


*,it,JiJ-V:h^ 


'     I      '     I  I         .         I     I     .    I  1  I  I         1    '        .  A-mon 


1N= 


nrr'rr 


zz 


? 


'J  IV  f^ 


P 


.£2. 


A-men. 


^ 


Four  /litA«r  AnouwtA  u>Aa£  ye  Aaoe  need  of. — Matt.  vi.  8. 


mp 


mf  AQA  TpATHERJknowthatallmylife 

^^^  -■-      Is  portioned  out  for  me, 

The  changes  that  will  surely  Qome, 

I  do  not  fear  to  see  ; 
I  ask  Thee  for  a  present  mind 
Intent  on  pleasing  Thee. 

2  I  ask  Thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 
Through  constant  watching  wise, 

To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes  ; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 
,        To  soothe  and  sympathise. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro. 
That  seeks  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child,. 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am. 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hesjirtf^ 
To  keep  and  cultivate  ; 


A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 
For  Him  on  whom  I  wait. 

5  I  ask  Thee  for  the  daily  strength, 
To  none  that  ask  denied ; 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life. 

While  keeping  at  Thy  side  I 
Content  to  fdl  a.  little  space* 
If  Thou  be  glorified. 

dim6  Briers  beset  our  every  path, 
Which  call  for  patient  care  ; 
There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 
A  constant  need  lor  prayer : 

cr   But  lowly  hearts  that  lean  on  Thee 
Are  happy  ever3rwhere. 

7  In  service  which  Tky  love  appoints. 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me  ; 
My  secret  heart  is  taught  the  truth 

That  makes  Thy  children  free  : 
A  life  of  self-renouncing  love 
Is  one  of  liberty.    Amen. 

A.;  L.  wjcbSsq, 


The  Lor  A  is  the  strt(ngth  of  my  /i/ei  *->?■».  xmrii.  1. 


*4C70  VT    strength, 

Whom  all  my  times  obey ; 
Take  from  me  anything  Thou  wilt. 

But  go  not  Thou  away,^- 
And  let  iAiQ  storm  that  doesThy^wock 
Deal  with  me  ad  it  may^ 

2  On  Thy  compassion  I  repose. 
In  weakness  and  distress ; 
mp  1  will  nbt  ask  fbr  greater  ease. 
Lest  I  should  lore  Thee  less. 
Oh !  'tis  a  blessed  thing  for  me 
To  need  Thy  tenderness. 


cr 


Thy  love  has  niany  a  lighted  path 
No  outward  eye  can  trace  ; 

And  my  heart  sees  Thee  In  the  deep, 
With  darkness  on  its  ^ce, 

And  comraimes  with  Tl^e-  'mid,  the 
As  ill  a  secret  place.  [storm, 

0  Comforter  of  God's  redeerdfed  I 
Whom  the  world  does  not  spe, 

What  hand  should  pluck  me  from  the 
flood,        •■ 
That  casts  my  soul  on  Thee  ? 

Who  >^ould  not  suffer  pain  like  mine, 
To  be  consoled  like  me  ? 
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mpSWhen  I  am  feeble  as  a  child, 

And  flesh  and  heart  give  way, 
Then  on  Thy  everlasting  strength 
With  passive  trust  I  stay. 

cr     And  the  rough  wind  becomes  a  song, 
And  darkness  shines  like  day. 

'  6  There  is  no  death  for  me  to  fear. 

For  Christ,  my  Lord,  hath  died ; 
mf  There  is  no  curse  in  this  my  pain, 
For  He  was  crucified. 


And  it  is  fellowship  with  Him 
That  keeps  me  near  His  side. 


/  7  My  heart  is  fixed,  O  God,  my  strength-  , 
My  heart  is  strong  to  bear ; 

I  wiU  be  joyful  in  Thy  love. 
And  |>eaceful  in  Thy  care ; 

Deal  with  me,  for  my  Saviour's  sake^ 
According  to  His  prayer.    Amen. 

A.  Ii.  WABINQv  . 


®0lTnr0*    87.87.887. 
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Harmonized  by  Mendblssohn: 
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Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  vnto  T%ee,  0  God.—'PstL.  cxxx.  1. 


p  AOf\  (^UTofthedepthsIcrytoThee, 
'tv/U  kJ  LordGodjO  hear  my  wailing  I 
Thy  gracious  ear  incline  to  me. 

And  make  my  prayer  availing^ 
On  my  misdeeds  in  mercy  look, 
O  deign  to  blot  them  from  Thy  book, 
Or  who  can  stand  before  Thee? 

cr  2  Thy  sovereign  grace  and  boundless  love 
Make  Thee,  O  Lord,  f(»giving ; 
Mypurest  thoughts  and  deeds  but  prove 

Sin  in  my  heart  is  living  : 
None  guiltless  in  Thy  sight  appear. 
All  who  approach  Thy  throne  must  fear. 
And  humbly  trust  Thy  mercy. 


8  Thou  canst  be  merciful  while  just, 
This  is  my  hope's  foundation ; 
On  Thy  redeeming  grace  I  trust, 

Grant  me,  then,  Thy  salvation : 
Shielded  by  Thee  I  stand  secure, 
/  Thy  word  is  firm,  Thy  promise  sure. 
And  I  rely  upon  Thee. 

9n/5  Where'er  the  ^eatest  sins  abound, 
By  grace  they  are  exceeded ; 
Thy  helping  han^  is  always  found 
With  aid,  where  aid  is  needed ; 
/  Thy  hand,  the  cnly  hand  to  save, 
Will  rescue  Israel  from  the  ^tA:^^^ 
And  ^oxdcsaY^  Xjcajoa.-^^'saassvs., 
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Bev.  Sir  H.  W.  Baker. 
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Bev.  Dr.  Bulunger. 
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ClirijatnB  Cona0lator.  85.88. 


rn^  r  r-fF-r 


p^    p  ' 
I      I    - 


22: 


t 


^^ 


^    JSL   jSL 

r  r  r'  !■ 


8»-rft>. 


I  ^  .  p    I  ^    ""Hi 


^ 


iS. 


zs: 


-^ 1- 

Athv. 


i 


-<»- 


m 


-¥&- 


ISSL 


rest.  And'   His    side. 
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JfAj7jr    A     ^a«r.         Jor  -  dan  passed.       Pass  a  -  way. 


An  -swer,  Yes  \ 
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That  in  Me  ye  might  haoB  peaee,-^^hn  xvi.  33. 

^^pAQ^    a  '^^  *^°^  weary,  art  thoa       p  Many  a  sorrow,  majiy  a  labour, 
^^  '    -*-^    languid,  '  Many  a  tear. 

Art  thou  sore  distressed  ? 

cr    "OometoMe,"8aithOne,"andoomijpg,  w/5If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
Be  at  rest."  What  hath  He  at  last  ? 

/       Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him,  Jordaji  passed. 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 

p     In  His  feetandhantds  are  wound-prints,  rhf  6111  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

A  -vn  ^      LJ  « n    ^««  ^  ^  TXT  Jl  ■      I  ■  ^ —     .  ^_   t\ 


And  His  side. 

nt/ 3  Is. there  diadem,  as  monarch, 
That  Sis  brow  adorns  ? 
Yea,  a  crown  in  very  surety, 
p    But  of  thorns. 

pipiltl  find  Him.  if  I  follbw^ 
What  His  guerdon  here  i 


Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
/      Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven    , 
.,  Pass  away.  • 

'  m/7  Findiijg  ^following,  weeping,8truggling. 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
ff      SaiiDtB,  apostles,  prophets,  mar^rs    ' 
'Answer,  Yes  f    Amen. 

STEPHEN  THE  SABAITE,ir.  by  J,  M.  NEALE. 


Not  too  tlowly. 
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John  Cbugsr,  1640 
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He  thftl  tmttetA,  in  the  Lordj  n^erq^  nhall  eompt/a*  him  oPout.r-'PiA,  xxxjl ,  10. 

m/ AQO  QTILL  will  we  trufit,  though  m/ 3  Choose  fprjps,  GodI  nor  let  our  weak 
©arth  seem  dark  ajad  dreary,  preferring 

And  the  heart  faint  beneath  His  Cheat  our  poor  souls  of  good  Thou 

chastening  rod,  .  hast  designed : 

Though  rough  and  steep  our  pa^ihway,  Choose  for  us,  God  I  Thy  wisdom  is 

worn  and  w^ary,  unerring, 

/    Still  will  we  trust  in  God.  p    And  we  are  fools  and  blind. 

■^      ,  .      .  ';  I  ^  

mp2  0ur  eyes   see    dimly  till  by  faith  m/^^Let  us  press  bn;  in  patient  self-denial, 
anointed.  Accept  the   hardship,   shrink  not 

And  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  &om  the  loss  ;■ 

grief  and  pain ;  cr  Ourportionliesbeyondthehourof  trial. 

Through  Him   alone  who  hath  our  Our  crown  beyond  the  ^tiOi^'Si. 


way  appointed, 
We  find  bur  peace  again. 
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ffiihiSXt^    65.65.66.65. 


John  A.P.SoHnLTZ. 
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/li^«  iht  good  fight  o//aitA.— 1  Tim.  vi.  12. 


m/AQQ  /CHRISTIAN!  dost  thou  sae 

On  thd  holy  ground, 
How  the  troops  of  Midian 
Prowl  and  prowl  around  ? 
/    Christian  t  up  and  smite  them, 
Counting  gain  but  loss ; 
Smite  them  by  this  merit 
Of  the  holy  cross ! 

mj  2  Christiain  t  dost  thou  Jwl  them, 
How  they  work  within. 
Striving,  temptmg,  luring. 
Goading  into  sin  ? 
/    Christian  !  never  tremble  ! 
Never  yield,  to  fear! 
Siatte  them  by  the  virtue 
Of  almighty  pr&yeii 


Yn|>  8  Christian  t  dost  thou  liear  them. 
How  they  speak  thee  fais  ? 
**  Always  fast  and  vigil? 
Always  watch  and  prayer  ?  *' 
mf  Christian !  answer  boldly : 
*'  While  I  breathe  I  pra,y ; 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  day." 

4  Well  I  know  thy  troubles, 

0  My  servant  true  ! 
Thou  art  very  weary,— 

1  was  weary  too  : 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
^ome  day  all  Mine  own ; 
/    And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  My  throne  I    Amen. 
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%XahXl}St.    777.5. 


Dr.  Gauntlett. 
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Out  cfthe  depths  have  I  cried  taUo  Thee^  O  lMrd.—FaaL.  czxx.  1. 
p  Fjnn  T^HOU  who  didst  on  Calvary   p  4  O timers  long  in  fetters  bound 

Thou  who  dost  for  sinners  plead, 
Help  me  in  my  time  of  need ; 
cr    Jesus,  heai:  my  cry  I 

p  2  See  my  darkness  and  my  grief ; 
With  my  heart  of  unbelief 
I,  who  am  of  sinners  eMe^ 
cr    Lift  to  Thee  mine  eye. 

p  3  Foes  without  and  fears  within, 
With  no  plea  Thy  graoe  to  win. 
But  that  Thou  oanst  save  from  sin, 
cr    To  Thy  oross  I  fly. 


Thef e  dehverance  sou^t  and  found. 
Heard  the  voice  of  mercy  sound, 
cr    Surely  so  may  I ! 

f^f5  There  on  Thee  t  cast  my  care ; 
There  to  Thee  I  raise  my  prayer; 
Jesus  save  me  from  despair— 
dr    Save  me,  or  I  die ! 

m/6  When  the  storms  of  trial  lower, 
When  I  feel  temptation.'s  power, 

pp    In  the  last  and  darkest  hour, 

cr    Jesus,  be  Thou  ni^^h  1    Amen. 

J.  IX   BURNS. 


^ns&tlhad.  mj^. 


J,  GBuent,  1660. 


When  Thou  hmrtgt,  f(argivt.—\  KiQffs  viii.  80. 


**/^ni  C\^^  ®*  P**^»  ^^  °*  grace, 
^^^  ^^  When wehumblyseekThy face, 

Bend  from  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-pla«e ; 

p    Hear,  forgive  and  save. 

in/2  When  we  in  Thy  temple  meet, 
Spread  our  wants  before  Thy  feet, 
Pleading  at  the  mercy-seat ; 
p    Look  from  heaven  and  save. 

H^Z  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill, 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will. 
Turning  to  Thy  holy  hill : 
p    Lord,  accept  and  save. 


4  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold. 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold. 
With  a  pitying  eye  behold  ; 
.  pp  Lord,  forgive  and  save. 

p  5  Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press, 
Esuiihly  care  and  want  distress. 
May  our  souls  Thy  peace  possess ; 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

9»/6  And  whatever  our  cry  may  be, 
When  we  lift  our  hearts  tA  T^t^^^x 
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First  Tune. 
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Figkt  the  good  fight  of  faith.— \  Tin),  vi.  12. 


m/  gQ  2    nn^-^  ^^  °'  ^^^  goes  forth 

to  Wftr, 
A  kingly  crown  to  gain  ♦ 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar : 
Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 
p    "Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 
Triamphant  over  pain, 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, -r— 
mf     He  follows  in  His  train. 

2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Gould  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  called  to  Him  to  save. 
dim  Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue. 
In  midst  of  mortal  p&on, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 
CT    Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 


w/3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  cckme,    [knew^ 
Twelve  via.liant  saints,  their  hope  they 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
They  met  the  tyrant's  bjrandished  steel, 
T^e  lion's  gory  mane,  [feel ; 

:  They  bowed  their  necks,  the  death  to 
cr    Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

m/4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 
The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 
In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 
/  They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain ; 
cr  O  God,  to  us  inay  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train.    Amen. 

B.  HEBEB. 


Beooxd  TniTB. 

Voices  in  unieen. 


SH.  pMX*    CMi 


^^=¥^'=^^^^^U=^pM^=^^ 


Dr.  Croft. 
Arranged  by  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 
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(Blint*    C.M.D.  (Irregcdar). 
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TAe  ZLor^  u  my  portion^  taitk  my  soul ;  therefore  wiU  I  hope  in  JTtm.— Lam.  iii.  24. 


''^•^^O'^  IVT"^  heart  is  resting,  O' my  m/SGloiy  to  Thee- for  stiength  withheld, 
^^^  -^-^     God, —  For  want  and  weEbkness  known ;     t 


I  will  give  thanks  and  sing ; 
My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source 
01  every  precious  thing. 
dim  Now  the  frail  vMsel  Thou  hast  ma^de 

No  hand  but  Thine  shall  fill : 
p    For  the  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed. 
And  I  am  Ifhirsty  still. 

w/2 1  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 
And  here  all  day  they  rise  ; 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love, 
And  close  at  hand  it  lies. 
-cr    And  a  new  song  is  in  my  mouth 
To  long-loved  music  set ; 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  yet. 


And  the  fear  that  sends  r^e  to  Thyself 
For  what  is  most  my  own. 
cr     I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 

That  yet  I  must  not  see  ; 

But  the  hand  that  bled  to  make  it' 
Is  keeping  it  for  ine.  [niin^ 

m/4  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God,  . 

My  heart  is  in  Thy  care ;  { 

I  hear  the  voice  of  joy  and  health      ' 
Besounding  everywhere. 
/  "  Thou  art  my  portion,*'  saith  my  soul, 
Ten  thousand  voices  say,  * 

And  the  musiq  of  their  glad  Amen 
Will  never  die  away.    Amen. 

k.   h,  WABING. 


i 


llaii^rgEl..  CM. 


:::t=l 


.}AJJ\ 


=5= 


m 


Bey.  W.  H.  Havsroajl. 


-«>— :^ 


-cr 


r 


f 


2LV  L 


=S=; 


A 


r  r    fi  ^ 


a   tz 


7^ 


■H9¥ 


m 


?= 


i 


tJL 


^^^if'^jyiv/'H^l^f^ 


■HS5H- 


^S^ 


sh^b 


._.    '    g       r-'       <g       »    I    ^  •  II  r<    ^  ■ 

!*■  r    I .  r.  r  7.  „„„ 


\  :Ji  I  I  I  .  I  I      .  !  I 


t:^ 


i 


w  -4  .J- 


J- 


Af  men. 


T  I    I 


ZZUL 


^\ 


ITS  STRUGGLES  AND  SORROWS, 


317 


My  meditation  of  Him  shall  be  gioeet.'^'Ps&.  civ.  34. 


mp  RnA  T^HEN  languor  asnd  disease 
«J  U*T     V  Y      invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  the  cage, 
And  long  to  fly  away ; 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  His  love  ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above  ; 

3  Sweet  to  look  back/ and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fair  book  set  down; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Etemai  joys  my  own ; 

an/4  Sweet  to  refleclj  how  grace  d^Tine, 
I4y  sins  on  Jeaus  laid ; 


mp 


Sweet  to  remember  that  His  blood 
My  debt  of  sufferings  paid ; 

Sweet  in  the  confidence  of  faith 
To  trust  His  firm  decrees ; 

Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  His  hand, 
And  know  no  will  but  His  : 


w/6  Sweet  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope, 

That  when  my  change  shall  come, 
Angels  will  hover  round  my  bed, 
And  waft  my  spirit  home. 

/  7  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream, 
What  must  the  fountain  be     [bliss 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their 
Immediately  from  Thee  I    Amen. 

AUGUSTUS    TOPLADY. 


^kntntittg*  11.11.11.5. 


Frederick  Ferd.  Flemmikq. 
("  Integer  Vitae.") 


Saveus,  O  Oodo/our  KUvation. — 1  Chron.  a5vi/.85.'  ■ 

mf  Cn C  T  ORD  of  our  life,  and  God  m/3  Lord,  Thou  o&.nst  help  when  earthly 

UUy  XJ    of  our  saltration,  armour  fAileth, 

Star^f  CKur  night,  and  Hopd  of  every  Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly 

natiofn,  sin  assaileth, 

dim  Heai^  andi  receive  Thy  bhtrrch*B  sup-  Lord,  o'er  Thy  Rook  nor  death  nor 

plication,  hell  px«vailethi. 

cr    Lord  Qod  Almighty,              ,  dim  Grant  ua  Thy  pei%ce.  Lord. 

2  See  round  Thine  ark  the  angry  billows  m/4  Grant  tis  Thy  help  till  foes  are  back- 
curling,  •  ward  driven. 
See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are          Grant  th^m  Thy  truth  that  they  may 


unfurling ; 
Ix}rd,  while  their  dartd  envenomed 
they  are  hurling, 
dim    Thou  cADst  preserve  us. 


be  forgiven,         [have  striven. 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and,  after  we 
jp    !^eac6  in  Thy  heaven.    Amen. 
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First  Tunb. 


fBrOSblanbS*    66.66.66.66.        Arranged  by  Dr.  Bimbault. 


Second  Tuxb. 


Via  lUrt^.  66.66. 


Joseph  Babmbt. 


fnf  RAR  IV/TY  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilfe  ! 
UUU  i.VX  Oh  may  Thy  wiU  be  mine; 
Into  Thy  hand  of  lovo 
I  would  myaU  cesii^^ 
Through  soteow  oi  tbfougl^  joy, 
Conduct  m^e  as  Thine  own;  , 
And  help  me  still  to  say, . 
p    "  My  Xiord,  Thy  will  be  done  I  *• 


NotMy  unlly  but  Thine  be  done.—hxikB  xxii.  42.. 

WBpS  My  Jesus,  a&  Thou  wilt  I 
It  loved  ones  must  de|)art, 
Safier  not  sortow's  flood 
To  overwh^m  my  heart ;. 

cr    For  they  are  blest  with  Iliee, 
Their  race  and  oonflicir  wcsi, 
Let  me  but  follow  them, — 
My  Loard,  Thy  will  be  done  I 


fn/2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 
If  needy  here  and  poor, 
Give  me  Thy  people'^  bread. 
Their  portion  rioh  and  sure. 
The  manna  o£  Thyf 'vrord 
Let  my  soul  feed  i^pon ; 
And  if  all  else  should  fail,— 
p    My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  I 


m/4  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 

Eaeh  changing  future  Scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee. 
cr    Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on. 

And  sing,  in  life,  or  death, 
rail  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done.    Amen. 

•    6CH1I0LX;  ir,  m  £.  IMTSS&. 


ITS  STBUQGLES  AND  SO^:B0WS. 


819 


He  shall  choose  our  inheritance  for  us, — Psa.  xlvii.  4. 


mf  Cny  npHY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
^^  '    -■-     However  dark  it  he  \ 
Lead  me  by  Thine  own  hand, 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 
Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 
It  will  be  still  the  best, 
Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Bight  onward  to  Thy  rest. 

p  21  dare  not  choose  my  lot ; 

I  would  not  if  I  might : 
cr     Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  artghi. 


The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
Is  Thine  ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 
dim  Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

w/ 3  Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill. 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem ; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 
In  things  or  great  or  small; 

/      Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength. 
My  wisdom,  and  my  all.     Amen. 


IB^tbabara*  e6.io.66.io. 


B.  BONAB. 


Dr.  G-AUNTLETT,  1866. 


That  ye  should  follow  Mis  steps.— I  Pet.  ii.  21. 


mf  SQft  T^HOU,  who  didst  stoop  below 
K^\J\X  J^     »Pq  drain  the  cup  of  woe. 

And  wear  the  form  of  frail  mortality, 
Thy  blessed  labours  done, 
/  Thy  crown  of  victory  won. 
Hast  passed  from  earth, — ^passed  to  Thy 
home  on  high. 

p  2  lb  was  no  path  of  flowers, 

Through  this  dark  world  of  ours. 
Beloved   of  the  Father,  Thou  didst 
tread; 
And  shall  we  in  dismay, 
Shrink  from  the  narrow  way, 
When  clouds  and  darkness  are  around 
it  spread  f 


cr  3  O  Thou,  who  art  our  life. 

Be  with  us  through  the  strife  ; 
Thine  own  meek  head  by  rude&t  storms 
was  bowed. 
Baise  Thou  our  eyaa  above, 
To  see  a  Father's  love. 
Beam  like  a  bow  of  promise  through 
the  clouid. 

p  4  E'en  through  the  awful  gloom 
Which  hovers  o'er  the  tomb, 
cr  That  light  of  love  our  guiding-star  shall 
Our  spirits  shall  not  dread         [be. 
The  shadowy  path  to  tread, 
/  Friend,  Guarditm,  Saviour,  which  doth 
lead  to  Thee.  AmAn.  ^.^ss^^&ks^"^* 
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Mimbb&0tt*  888.4. 


S.  8.  Wesley,  Mus.  Cftc. 
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Christ  is  All,  and  in  all.— Ool.  iii.  11. 


-g^-r 


^  CQQ    TES1J3  my  Saviour,  look  on  me, 
UKJu    O  For  I  am  weary  and  opprest ; 
I  come  to  cast  myself  on  Thee ; 
cr    Thou  art  my  Beat. 

p  2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak ; 
I  feel  the  todlsome  journey's  length;  ^ 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek  ; 
cr     Thou  art  my  Strength. 

P  3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way ; 

Daik  and  tempestuous  is  the  night ;  '• 
cr    Oh,  send  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray! 
/    Thou  art  my  Light. 

w/4  When  Satan  flings  his  fiery  darts, 
I  look  to  Thee  ;  my  terrors  cease  ; 


Thy  cross  a  hiding-place  imparts ; 
dim     Thou  art  my  Peace. 

p  5  Vain  is  all  human  aid  for  me, 

And  helpless  I  in  darkness  grope, 
cr    My  sole  reliajice  is  on  Thee : 
.    Thou  art  my  Hope. 

pp  6  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 

In  that  tremendous  latest  strife, 
cr    Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink  ; 
/,Tho(a  art  my  Life. 

mfl  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 
Ev*n  to  the  end,  whate'er  befall; 
cr    Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
ff  Thou  art  my  All. 

CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT. 


l|0lst^itt»     S.M.D. 


J.  8.  Bach.  ■ 
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7%ou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whote  mind  it  flayed  on  rA«e.— Isa.  xnvi.  3. 


821 


m 


t/5in  'THOU  very  present  aid 

^   -■-     In  sufiering  and  distress : 
.  The  soul  whiohstill  on  Thee  is  stayed, 
Is  kept  in  perfect  peace. 
The  soul,  by  Ic^th  reclined 
On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 
'Mid  raging  storms  exults  to  find 
An  everlasting  rest. 

2      Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone, 
Whene'er  Thy  face  appears : 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan, 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears : 


It  liallows  everv  cross ; 
It  sweetly  comforts  me, 
Makes  me  forget  mine  every  loss, 
And  find  my  all  in  Thee. 

or  3    Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly, 
Doth  all  my  wishes'  fill. 
What  though  created  streams  are  dry, 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 
Stripped  of  mine  earthly  friends, 
I  find  them  all  in  One : 
/  And  peaoe  and  joy  that  never  ends. 
And  heaven,  in  C^irist,  begun. 

0.  WBBDiEY. 


J  -J  ^  J 


German  Chorale. 
Elzevier^  t^hen  Ptalmbuch,  1643. 

-I- 


f!l:;l|llr'/ri''l.':!i!l^,.,l.'i;;,'l 


IWrt-yf^ 


Commit.thy  ivay  unto  the  Lord, — Psa.  zxxvii.  5. 


'''^  R 1 1   (T-I^E  to  the  winds  thy  foars  ; 

'-'**  ^^    Hope, andbe undismayed: 

God  hears  thy  si^hs,  and  counts  tl^y 

God  shall  lift  Up  thy  head,   [tears ; 

Through  waves,  through  clouds  and 

storms 
He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  His  time ;  so  shall  the  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

« 

2  He  everywhere  hath  sway. 
And  all  things  serve  His  might. 

His  every  act  pure  blessing  is ; 
His  path  unsullied  light. 
When  He  makes  bare  His  arm. 
What  shall  His  work  withstand  ? 

When  He  His  people's  cause  defends. 
Who,  who  shall  stay  His  hand  ? 


8  Leave  to  His  sovereign  will 

To  choose,  and  to  command ; 
With  wonderfilled  thou  then  shait  own 

How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand. 

Thou  comprehend'st  Him  not; 

Yet  eartii  and  heaven  tell, 
God  sits  as  Sovereign  on  the  throne 

He  ruleth  all  things  well. 

,   pA  Thou  seest  our  Weakness,  Lord 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  Thee. 
cr   0  lift  Thou  up  the  sinlpng-hand 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee. 
/      Let  us,  in  Ufe  and  death, 
Boldly  Thy  truth  declare , 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

AittATi.     PAUL  QilBK.k».Xi^tt .  V\ 


8^2 


THB  CHRISTIAN  LIFE: 

Bslk^lr*  io.io.io.ia 


T.  Hewlett. 


Bwrdy  He  hath  home 

'*'  *  ^  -*-'    who  bearcat  my  sin,* 

Both  are  tooheay7,Lord,l6r  me  to  bear; 

cr    Ohl  take  them,  oall  them  Thine ;  yes, 

Thine  though  mine  ;  [oare. 

And  give  me  calm  repose  in  honzs  of 

m/2  Let  me  not  fret  because  of  evil  men; 
Smooth  Thou  each  angry  ripple  of  my 

soul, 
Beviled,  oh  let  md  not  revile  again, 
And  ever  let  Thy  hand  my  warmth 

control. 

8  When  truth  is  ovei^md  and  error 

reigns,  [love, 

When  clamour  lords  it  over  patient 


©ur  ^n«^.— Isa.  liii.  4. 

cr  Give  the  brave  calmness  which  from 

w^th  refrains,  [move. 

Yet  from  the  stedfast  course  declines  to 

9np4  When  love  no  refuge  finds  but  silent 

faith,  [heavy  head, 

When  meekness  fain  would  hide  its 

When  trustful  truth,  shunning  the 

words  of  wrath,  delayed  ; 

Waits  for  the  day  of  right,  so  long 

p  5  Beneaththeloadofcrossesandofcares; 
Of  thwarted  plans,  of  rude  and  spite- 
ful words;  [despshirs, 
/  Oh  bear  me  up,  when  this  weak  flesh 
And  the  one  arm  faith  leans  on  is  the 
Lord's.    Amen.        h.  bonab. 


^WXAXLBX^*    7s.,  8  Unes  (Trocbaio). 


SCEUBEBT. 
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4  M  -^ 


^m 


A 


/  comfort  you.— Is 


I 


^ 


A*  men. 


^ 


As  one  whom  his  mother  comforteth,  so  will 

tnp  KAO  TN  whom  shall  I  find  comfort, 


I9a.  Ixvi.  13. 


Mid  tzouble  and  annoyance? 
To  whom  confide  my  rapture 
When  throbs  myheart  with  joyaUce? 
cr    To  Thee  I  torn,  0  Father  1 
Alike  in  joy  and  sadness : 
Thou  Healer  of  all  sorrow, 
And  Giver  of  all  gladness. 

p  2  But  may  I  dare  approach  Thee, 
Polluted  and  unholy  ? 
Yet  who  on  earth  before  Thee, 
Is  free  from  sin  and  folly? 


cr  Thy  child,  to  Thee  I  hasten, 

Whose  fond  embrace  hath  won  me, 
And  cast  my  every  burden 
In  confidence  upon  Thee. 

m/3  Thy  loving  voice  hath  sounded, 

**  My  grace  your  bonds  hath  severed ; 
O  come  to  Me,  ye  weary. 
And  ye  Bhall  be  deliviBred !  ^* 
/    'TiswelU    O  jubilate  I 

Sweet  peace  and  pardon  knowing. 
In  Thy  Mnd  arms  I  shelter,, 
My  soul  with  love  o'erflowing. 
Amen.  w.  tidd  hatsok. 


96.96  88. 


J.  B.  EoNio. 


|g^^  <n  r  I  r 


fg^sljS  J  J^ 


m 


f  f '  f>^[^ r (•' (' 


r 


Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him ;  for  He  careihfdir  you,—\  Pet.  v.  7. 

And  all-deserving  love  hath  sent ; 
Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  Imown 


m/  PJ-I  A  TF  thou  but  suffer  God  to  guide 
w  1  *T  X    fv,afl  [ways, 


thee. 
And  hope  in  Him  through  all  thy  To  Him  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 

He'll  give  thee  strength  whate'er  be-  w*/4. AU  are  alike  before  the  Highest ; 


tide  thee. 
And  bear  thee  through  the  evil  days ; 
/  Who  trust  in  God's  unchanging  love, 
Build  on  the  Bock  that  nought  can 
move. 

mp2  What  can  these  anxious  cares  avail 
thee, 
These  never.ceasingmoans  andsighs? 
What  can  it  help,  if  thou  bewail  thee 
O'er  each  dark  moment  as  it  flies  ? 
Our  cross  and  trials  do  but  press 
The  heavier  for  our  bitterness. 

crS  Only  be  still,  and  wait  His  leisure 

Incheerfulhope,withheart  content 
To  take  whate'er  thy  Father's  pleasure 


'Tis  easy  to  our  God,  we  know, 
To  raise  thee  up,though  low  thouUest, 

To  make  the  rich  man  poor  and  low ; 
True  wonders  still  by  Him  are  wrought, 
Who  settethup  and  brings  to  nought. 

5  Sing,  pray  ,andk6ep  His  ways  unswerv- 
ing, 
So  do  thine  own  part  faithfully, 
And  trust  His  word,  though  undeserv- 
ing. 
Thou  yet  shalt  find  it  true  for  thee : 
/  God  nevec  yet  forsook  at  need 
The  Boul  that  trusted  Him  indeed. 

Amen. 


•■■i 
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^t*  l^tCOlsS*  11.10.11.10.10.10. 


Joseph  Barsbt. 
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Lort^,  2%<m  Amotcefft  a/2.  jEAtn^r.-^ohn  xzi.  17. 


mp  1^4  n  rriHOU  knowest,  Lor^,  the 
^  *  ^   -*-     weariness  and  sorrow 
Of  the  sad  heart  tftiat  comes  to  Thee 

for  rest ;  [morrow, 

Cares  of  to-day,  and  burdens  for  to- 

Blessings  implored,  and  sins  to  be 

confessed ;  [word, 

We  come  before  Thee  at  Thy  gracious 
And  lay  them  at  Thy  feet;  (j^)  Thou 

knowest,  Lord. 

mf  2  Thou  knowest  all  the  past  I  how  long 
and  blindly 
On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wan- 
derer strayed ; 
How  the  good  Shepherd  followed, 
and  how  kindly  [laid ; 

He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulders 
And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  and 

soothed  the  pain. 
And  brought  back  life,  and  hope,  and 
strength  again. 

3  Thou  knowest  all  the  present !  each 

temptation,  [fear ; 

Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding 

All  toeaohone  assigned  of  tribulation, 

Or  tobelovdd  ones  than  self  more  dear ; 

J?    Aiipensive  niemorie8,as  we  journey  on, 

J^ong/ngsforbaDiahed  smiles  and  voices 

frone. 


mfi  Thou  k&owest  all  the  future  I  gleams 
of  gladness 
By  stormy  clouds  too  quickly  overcast ; 
Hours  of  sweet  fellowship,  and  part- 
ing sadness, 
pp  And  the  dark  river  tobe  crossed  at  last ; 
cr  Oh  1  what  could  hope  and  confidence 
afford 
To  tread  that  path ;  but  this,  "  Thou 
knpwest.  Lord  ?  " 

♦»/5  Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  God— all 

knowing ;  [proved ; 

Asnian  our  mortal  weakness  'Diouhast 

On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies 

o'erflowing,  [hast  loved ; 

p  0  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou 

CT  And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may 

come, 

Andfind  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

m/6  Therefore  we  come.  Thy  gentle  call 
obeying,  [feet ; 

And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy 
On  everlasting  strength  our  weak- 
ness staying,  [complete : 
Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness 
CT  Then  risingandrefreshed  we  leave  Thy 

throne, 
/  And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known. 

kmeH.  Ji^NE  BOBTHWICK. 


ns  STJiUGGlES  AND  SORROPVS, 
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Lord,  &)  whom  ^hall  ice  gof  Thou  hast  the  icorda  of  eternal  Hfe!— John  vi.  68. 


i>  gjg  OTRANGEBSandpilgrimshere 

In  want,  in  weakness,  and  in  woe, 
To  whom,  O  Jesus,  should  we  go ; 
To  whom  but  unto  Thee  ? 

mf  2  To  whom,  when  hating  what  is  ill, 


Pouring  them  into  loving  ears, 
p         To  whom  but  unto  Thee  ? 

mf   i  To  whom,  when  all  around  appears 
Against  us,  and  too  anxious  fears 
Look  trembling  up  the  comiingyefurs, 
p         To  whom  bust  unto  Thee  ? 
We  find  our  strength  unequal  still    d%m  5  To  whom,when  gloomy  death  appals, 
To  do,  although  we  love,  Thy  wiU,  And  the  cold  shadow  darkly  falls 

p         To  whom  but  unto  Thee  ?  Along  our  happy  hou8e]^ol4  walls, 

mf  3  Towhom,withallourfaultsandfears,  To  whom  but  unto  Thee  ?  Amen. 

With  all  our  toils  and  all  our  tears,  G.  w.  bobinson. 


(it^00r^*    L.M. 


Gregorian. 


Let  not  the  waterfiood  oversow  me 


^R17  nOI^o^niylife.toTheelcall: 

Ol/   VT    Afflicted  at  Thy  feetlfall; 

When  the  great  waterfloods  prevail. 

Leave notmy  trembling  heart  tof ail. 

dmi  2  Friend  of  thefriendless  and  the  f aint^ 

Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  com^ 

plaint  ?  [door 

or  >  Where,  but  with  Thee,  whose  open 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

mf  8  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee, 
AndThou  refnse' that  motimer's  pTea? 
Does  not  Uid  word  still  fixed  reioain, 
That  none  shall  seeJr  Thy  face  in 
rain? 


p  ^  That  ^iFere  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  Thou  not  hear  aud  answer 
prayer: 

cr  Butaprayer-hearing,answeringGod 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

mf  5  Fair  is  the  lot  that's  cast  for  me : 
I  have  an  Advocate  with  Thee. 
They  whom  the  world  caresses  most»^ 
Have  no  such  privilege  to  boast. 

p  6  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
cr    Yet  Gk>d,  my  God^  l<«J5yi^A\s^'a^^£is^»- 
f      And  Yl^  \a  «aift^  wiAxdnsJ^  ^\vrr«»5s.> 
"Pot  NrtiOtCL  t\i^  \iaiL5L  ^«^^^^^!^ 
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(Sht  ftSit  9Bttt0*    87.87.66.66.7.  Mabtin  Lutheb,  1529. 


Ood  is  our  Refuge  and  .StrtngtA,  a  very  present  help  in  troubte.—PUk.  zItI.  1. 


mf 


f    f\1  Q    A    FOKTRESS  sure  is  God 
0 1 0  .^    our  King, 

A  shield  that  ne'er  shall  fail  us ; 

His  sword  alone  shall  succour  bring, 
When  evil  doth  assail  us ; 
With  craft  and  cruel  hate 
Doth  Satan  lie  in  wait, 
And,  armed  with  deadly  power, 
Seeks  whom  he  may  devour ; 
On  earth  where  is  his  equal  ? 

2  O  who  shall  then  our  champion  be. 
Lest  we  be  lost  for  ever*? 
cr     One  sent  by  God — from  sin  'tis  He 
The  sinner  shall  deliver : 


(HtUtas* 


$ 


f    And  dost  thou  ask  His  name  ? 
'Tis  Jesus  Christ, — ^the  same 
Of  Sabaoth  the  Lord, 
The  everlasting  Word, — 
'Tis  He  must  win  the  battle. 

m/8  God's  word  remaineth  eyer  sure 
(To  us  no  merit  owing). 
The  Spirit's  gifts—of  sin  the  cure — 
Each  day  He  is  bestowing. 
dim     Though  nought  we  love  be  left, 
Of  all,  e'en  hfe  bereft ; 
er    Yet  what  shall  Satan  gain  ? 
ff    God's  kingdom  doth  remain, 
And  shall  be  ours  for  ever.     Amen. 

MABTIN  LUTHEB,  tr,  by  GODFBEY  THBING. 


Attributed  to  Peter  Abelard,  a.d.  1120 
B.M.  "  Mittet  ad  Virglnem." 
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Take  unto  you  the  whole  armour 

S1Q  GOLMERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
^  ^^  y^     And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  QroA      5 
Through  His  eternal  Son.  [supplies 

Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  dim 

knA.  in  His  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts     f  q 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  thexi,  in  His  great  might, 
With-all  His  strength  endued; 

mf  But  taJce,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight,  7 

The  panoply  of  Gk)d. 

4  Leave  no  unguarded  place,  ff 
No  weakness  of  the  soul : 


%tiVL%1fttll!k*    886.886. 


of  God.~Bph.  vi.  18. 

Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 
And  fortify  the  whole. 

Tx>  keep  your  armour  bright, 
Attend  with  constant  care ; 
Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  sight, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 
Wrestle  and  fight  and  pray, 
Tread  allthepowersof  darkness  down, 
And  win  the'  well-fbught  day. 

7hat  having  all  things  done. 
And  aU  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  overcome  throughChrist  alone, 
.  And  stand  complete  at  last.  Amen. 

C.  WBSItEY. 
HxNBT  Isaac,  1490 


Casting  all  your  care 

wi/  g20   O  ^^^^»  ^^^  happy  should 

we  oe. 
If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  Thee  ; 

If  we  fzom  self  could  rest, 
And  feel,  at  heart,  that  One  above, 
IiL  peHect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 
Is  workmg  for  the  best : 

p  2  How  far  from  this,  our  daily  life ;. 
How  oft  disturbed  bv  anxious  sttife, 
By  sudden*  wild  sJarms : 
cr  Oh,  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly,  pro^,  and  simply  fall 
On  Thine  almighty  arms  ! 

p  3  Could  we  but  kneel  and  cas^  our  Ipad, 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 
cr    Then  ri^e  with  lightened  cheer ; 


upon  Him,— I  Pet.  v.  7. 

Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  czy, 
Will  hear  in  that  we  fear. 

p  4  We  eann<>t  tirust  Him  as  we  should ; 
So  chafes  weak  nature's  restless  mood 
To  cast  its  peace  away ; 
cr    But  birds  and  flowers  around  us  preach , 
All,  all  the  present  evil  teach 
Suifioient  for  the  day. 

m/6  Lord,make  these  faithless  hearts  of  ours 
Sttoh  lessons   learn  from  birds  and 
flowers; 
Make  them  from  self  to  cease, 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father'a  ^vll^ 
And  tafttA^  \i^i«Si"BxDi\5\si%^^> 
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tSKar^bsttt.  l.m. 


Wm.  BCkapp. 


In  whom  toe  trust  that  He  will  yet  deliver  us.— 2  Cor.  i.  10. 


/  C  p  4  XT  0  W  let  the  feeble  all  be  strong,   dim  3  Bouiwl  by  His  word,  He  will  display 
U£dl  jj\      A-nA  m&irA  TniKMrtLii'a  n.i>m'  '  •  jflt  IstJongth  proportloiied  to  our  day  I 


And  make  Jehovi^'s  arm 

their  song : 

His  shield  is  spread  o'er  every  saint: 

And  thus  supported,  who  shaU  faint  ? 

2  What  though  the  hosts  of  hell  engage 
With  mingled  cruelty  and  rage  ? 
A  faithful  God  restrauis  their  hands, 
And  chains  them  down  in  iron  bands. 


And  when  imited  trials  meet, 
Will  show  a  path  of  safe  retreat. 

/  i  Thus  far  we  prove  that  promise  good, 
Which  J^esus  ratified  with  blood : 
Still  is  He  gracious,  wise,  and  just, 
And'  still  in  Him  let  Isifael  trust. 
Amen«  p.  doddridge. 


tSEinrb^ter* 


L.M. 


Crassblius. 


/  have  all  and  abound. — 


1)1 


KOO  XTQW  do  Thy  m^rci^s  close  /  4 
O^^  -Ll   me  round!     . 

For  ever  be  Thy  name  adored ; 

I  bluflh  in  qJI  thiogs  to  abound ; 

The  servant  is  above  his  Lord  1 


eZim  2  Inured  to  poverty  and  pain, 
A  stiffering  life  my  Master  led : 
The  Son  o£  God,  the  Son  of  mAn, 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

cr  3  But  lo  t  a  place  He  hath  prepared 
Por  me,  whom  watchful  emgels  keep: 
Vea,  He  bimself  becomes  my  guard : 
£re  smoothes  my  bed,and  gives  me  sleep. 


w/5 


/6 


Phil.  !v.  18. 

Jesus  pxotects;  my  fears,  be  gone  ! 
What  can  thel  Boek  of  Ages  ihove  ? 
Safe  in  Thine  arms  I  lay  me  down, 
Thine  evetlaating  arms  of  love. 

I  rest  beneath  the  Almighty's  shade; 
My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease  ; 
Thou,Lotd,on  whom  my  soul  is  stayed. 
Wilt  keep  me  Btill  in  perfect  peace. 

Me  for  Thine  own  Thou  lov'st  to  take, 
In  time  and  in  eternity : 
Thou  never,  never  wilt  forsake 
A  helpless  worm  that  trusts  in  Thee. 

KxXLei\.  C.   WESLEY. 
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O  Lord,  Thou  hast  redeemed 

m/COO     (^OD  of  my  life,   whose 
U£i\J     V_T    gracious  power 

Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath 
Or  tuziied  aside  the  fatal  hour,  [led, 
Or  lifte^  up  uiy  sinking  head : 

2  In  all  my  ways  Thy  hand  I  own ;    . 
Thy  lulling  providence  I  see : 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  Thee. 

3  Oft  hath  the  sea  confessed  Thy  power, 
And  given  me  back  at  Thy  conmiand; 


my  life.— ham.  Hi.  58. 

It  could  not,  Lord,  my  life  devour, 

Safe  in  the  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 

Oft,  from  the  margin  of  the  grave. 
Thou,  L6rd,  hast  lifted  up  my  head. 
Sudden  I  found  Thee  near  to  save  ;^ 
And  sickness  owned  Thy  toudi,  and  fled. 

Whither,  O  !  whither  shall  I  fly. 
But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast, 
Secure  within  Thine  arms  to  lie. 
And  safe  beneath  Thy  ^ngs  to  rest  ? 

Amen.    c.  wesley. 


1B0litttttft* 


L.M.  Geobge  Buau's  Gesangbuch,  1544. 


mp  594.  O  ^^^^  ^y  ^^  experience 

Near  whom  no  griej^  can  long  ^bide, 
l^y  Lord  1  how  fall  of  sjweet  content 
My  years  of  pilgrimage  are  spent. 

2  All  scenes  alike  enga^ng  prove 
To  souls  impressed  with  sacred  love :. 


/  (^  continually  unth  tAee.— Psa.  Ix^i.  23. 


4  While  place  we  Reek,or  place  we  shun. 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none  :    . 
mf  But  with  my  God  to  guide  my  way, 
'Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

dim  5  Could  I  be  cast  where  Thou  art  not, 

That  were,  indeed,  a  dreadful  lot; 
er    But  regions  none  remote  I  call,  * 


7nf  Where'ertheydwell,thay  dwell ivithThee,        Secure  of  finding  God  in  all. 


In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

dcmSTo  me  remains  nor  pl^e  npr  tim^ ; 
My  country  is  in  every  clime : 
I  can  be  calm,  and  iree  from  care 
On  any  shore,  sinee  Qod  is  there. 


/  6  Then  let  me  to  His  throne  repair, 
And  never  be  a  stranger  there ; 
Then  love  divine  shaXWi^^os^  ^gaac^. 


^^s^vcss.^ 
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A*meii. 


TtY^^I 


stand  fast  in  thefaith.^l  Cor.  xvi.  13, 


y  CO  C  QTAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  o£E  or    The  weapons  of  yictorious  grace 
Ou\j  VD    ^hy  fears,  Shall  slay  thy  sms,  and  end  the  strife. 

And  gird  the  gospel  annoor  on:  *  a  n^x.      i  i.  i  i.  u  ijt 

March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy,        /  *  ^hen  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 
Where  thy  gwat  Captain  Saviours'  ^ess  fprward  to  the  heavenly  gate  ; 

Kone  There  peace  and  ]oy  eternal  reign, 

^      *  And  ghttering  robes  for  conquerors 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course,  wait. 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes;  ^  ^  mi.        i.  n  t  j. 

Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross.     /  ^  There  shall  I  weaj  a  starry  crown, 

And  sung  the  triumph  when  He  rose.  ^^.^^Tfir  ^  fi-^P^g^ty  g^^af  ?» 

°  -^  While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 

m/3  Whatthough  thine  inward  lusts  rebel,  Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 

'Tis  but  a  struggling  gasp  for  life ;  Amen,  watts. 


9Bttttlt^*    76.76.76.76. 


Jomr  HuLLAH. 


I  !     I       I   i       I  t  I        I       I       I       I 


J  ,  J   J   r^ 


^fJ|.jJM/-^lji.i^^ 


^8=t«^rddf-^,"-^||H,^J^f^ 


<gp     <g      t&-^-^ — fS^' 


A>men. 
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Although  thefiff4ree  shall  not  blossom    .    .yet 

w/PJ0f5  QOMETIMES  a  light  surprises 
\Ju\J  kD  The  Ohristiaa while  he  sings; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  in  His  wings. 
Whan  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul,  again, 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 
To  cheer  it  after  rain. 


I  will  rejoice  in  the  Lord.—IL&h.  iii.  17* 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 

But  He  will  bear  us  through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  His  people  too. 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 


ittp2In  holy  contemplation 

We  gladly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new. 
cr    Set  free  from  present  sorrow 

We  cheerfully  can  say, — 
tnf  E'en  let  the  unknown  morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may ; 


mp  4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear : 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 

Nor  flock  nor  herd  be  there ; 
or  Yet,  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice  ; 
/     For  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice.    Amen. 

W.  COWPEB. 


%XtBihtlL    76.76.76.76. 


Jacques  Abcadei.t. 
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Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ 

^pKO^  /^LAHB  of  God,  still  keep  me  mf 
0£il    yj    Close  to  Thy  piercM  side; 
'IHs  only  there  in  safety 
And  peace  I  can  abide. 

fr    What  foes  and  snares  surround  ua  t 
What  lusts  and  fears  within  I 
The  grace  that  sought  and  found  as 
Alone  can  keep  me  clean. 

mpS'Tis  only  in  Thee  hiding 
I  feel  myself  secure : 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 
The  conflict  can  endure. 


t 

in  God.-Coh  Ui.  3. 

Thine  arm  the  yictory  gaineth 
O'er  every  hateful  foe ; 
Thj  love  my  heart  sustaineth 
In  all  its  cares  and  woe. 

Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  Thee 
With  rapture  face  to  face  ; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 
Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace. 
Thy  beauty.  Lord,  and  glory, 
The  wonders  of  Thy  love. 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 
Of  all  Thy  saints.  oJaos^s^.    ^cb^ss^. 
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3F0r0tteMsa.  77.77. 


G.  M.  Gi.RRETT,  Mus.  Doc. 

si ...  1 1  J    4 


p  ROQ  T^EEBLfi.helpless.howshalll 
^^^  -*-   Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die? 


lean  do cUl  things  through  Christ  vchich  strengtheneth  me.—  Phil.  iv.  13. 

3  Thus  in  deed,  and  thought,  and  word, 
Led  by  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord, 
Who,  O  God,  my  guide  shall  be?  dim  In  my  weakness,  thus  shall  I 

Who  shall  lead  Thy  child  to  Thee  ?  Leam^  to  live  and  learn  to  die ;  — 

tr  2  Blessed  Father,  gracious  One,  inf^  Learn  to  live  in  peace  and  love, 

Thou  hast  sent  Thy  holy  Son ;  Like  the  perfect  ones  above-; — 

He  will  give  the  light  I  need,  /  Learn  to  die  without  a  fear. 

He  my  trembling  steps  will  lead.  Feeling  Thee,  my  Father,  near. 

^men.  w,  h.  fubniuss. 

fK^Si*  88.88.88. 


J'l  pl;.ip;l^llll,' 


as 


Dr.  STAimcB. 


feg',(h  j^'irfi^'^ 


(^ '  r  [^  v  TT  r 


i 


Wun  thcni,  pruieH  through  tibtf  uxOert,  J  will  be  with  thee.—l»,  xliii.  2. 

>»/529  T^^-^OE,  doubting  heart  I  my  nip  2  When  passing  through  the  watery 

-■-      God's  I  am;  deep. 

Who  formed  me  man,  forbids  my  fear:  I  ask  in  faith  His  promised  aid ; 

The  Lord  hath  called  me  by  my  name;  The  waves  an  awful  distance  keep, 

The  Lord  protects,  for  ever  near;  And  shrink  from  my  devoted  head ; 

Hjs  blood  for  me  did  once  atone,  cr  Fearless  their  violence  I  dare, 

^nd still  He lovea  and  guards  His  own.  They  cannot  harm,  for  God  is  there. 
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m/3  To  Him  the  eye  of  faith  I  turn, 

And  through  the  fire  pursue  my  wfi^f • 
The  fire  forgets  its  power  to  bum, 
The  lambent  flames  around  me  play ; 

/    I  own  Sis  power,  accept  the  sign. 
And  shout,  to  prove  the  Saviour  mine. 


t7i/4  Still  nigh  me,  O  my  Saviour,  stand  1 
And  guard  in  fierce  temptation's  hour; 
Hide  in  the  hollow  of  Thy  hand ; 
Show  forth  in  me  Thy  saving  .power ; 
/  StiU  be  Thine  ai^ns  my  sure  cmfence  : 
Nor  earth  nor  hell  i^all  pluck  mc 
thence.    Amen.         c.  wesley. 


Hottnirtt* 


10.10.11.11. 


Dr.  Croft. 


Oy*o/tt«/c/i»«A.— Matt.  viU.  26. 


w/  RQfi  "REGONE,  unbelief  ; 
OOIJ  SJ    My  Saviour  is  near, 
And  for  my  relief 

Will  surely  a^peat. 
By  prayer  let  me  wrestle, 

And  He  will  perform : 

With  Christ  in  the  vessel, 

I  smile  at  the  storm, 

dim  2  Though  dark  be  my  way, 
Since  He  is  my  guide, 
Tis  mine  to  obey; 

'Tis  His  to  provide : 
Though  cisterns  be  broken, 
And  creatures  all  fail, 
cr       The  word  He  hath  spoken 
Shall  surely  prevail. 

mf  8  His  love  in  time  past 

Forbids  me  to  think 
He'U  leave  me  at  last 

In  trouble  to  sink : 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer 

I  have  in  review 
Confirms  His  good  pleasure 

To  help  me  quite  through. 

4  Determined  to  save, 

He  watched  o'er  my  path. 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave, 
I  sported  with  death. 


And  can  He  have  taught  me 
To  trust  in  His  name, 

And  thus  far  have  brought  me 
To  put  me  to  ^ame  ? 

5  Why  should  I  colnplain 

Of  want  or  distress, 
Temptation  or  pain  ? 

He  told  me  no  less : 
The  heirs  of  salvation, 

I  know  from  His  word. 
Through  much  tribulation 

Must  follow  their  Lord. 

dim  6  How  bitter  that  cup 

No  heart  can  conceive. 
Which  He  drank  quite  up. 

That  sinners  might  live  t 
His  way  was  much  rougher 

And  darker  than  mine ; 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer. 

And  shall  I  repine  ? 

/    7  Since  all  that  I  meet 

Shall  work  for  my  good. 
The  bitter  is  sweet. 

The  medicine  is  food : 
Though  painful  at  present, 

Twill  cease  before  long; 
And  then,  O  how  plefebsant 

The  conqueror's  son^.     kxssMc^.- 
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^malerbam*  77.77.77. 


F.  SiLCHXR. 


i.iW 


?p 


Ty^ 


f>Y. 


^ 


^e  in  subjection  to  the  Father  of  spirits,— Beh,  zii.  9. 


w/  KQi    QUIET,  Lord,  my  froward 

Moke  me  teachable  aaid  mild. 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art ; 
Make  me  as  a  weanM  child : 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  Thee. 

2  What  Thon  shalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive  ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide. 
Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave : 
'Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care : 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  ? 


mjpSAs  a  little  child  relies 
-On  a  care  beyond  his  owQ, 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  Wise, 
Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone :  . 

cr    Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 

/  4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 
May  I  live  upon  Thy  smiles, 
Till  the  promised  hour  appears. 
When  the  sons  of  God  shsJl  prove 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 
Amen.  J,  nbwton. 


v.— ITS   PRIVILEGES   AND   HOPBS.    i.-PaAYiBB. 


fHolhBOX*  L.M. 


Nurtmbergsr  Gd>etbueh,  1677. 
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Prcty  mtkoftt  cea^.^l  Th0W»  v,  17. 

9n/  P^OO  TITHAT  various  hindranoes  m/4  While  Moses  stood  with  arms  spread 
UOu    VV     we  meet  wide, 

In  coming  to  a  mercy  seat !  Success  was  found  on  Israel's  side ; 

Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  dim  But  when,  through  weariness,  they 

jsrayer,  failed, 

But  wishes  to  be  ofton  there  ?  That  moment  Amalek  prevailed. 

S^  Prayer  ^makes  the  darkened  cloud  m/ 5  Have  you  no  words?  ahl  think  again: 


withdraw; 
Prayec  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love  ; 
'  Bring*  every  blessing  from  above . 

dm  3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight: 
cr    PrayermakestheChristian's  armour 
bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 


Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  ^1  3rour  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care  : 

6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spenl. 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent. 
Your  cheerful  song  would  of  tener  be, — 

/  Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for 
me.    Amen. 

W.  faOWPBB. 


%tfagt. 


77.77.77.77. 


JoHANK  Cbugbb,  1640. 


m 


^i^fiffl^ 


JAAAAJ.^    ^J^^H^^ 


'  I     '  1        I        I  II  ^     '  .      '":^i  '  A  -  men. 


I  J.  4.^    A  A 


Son  o/Daoid,  have  nurey 

m/  CQQ  T^ORD,  have  mercy  when  we 
sjyjKJ  j_j    pray 

Strength  to  seek,  a  better  way ; 

When  our  wakening  thoughts  begin 

First  to  loathe  our  cherished  sin ; 
dim  When  our  weary  spirits  fail, 

And  our  aching  brows  are  pale  ; 

When  our  tears  bedew  Thy  word, 
cr    Then,  O  then,  have  mercy.  Lord  1 

^  2  Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  lie 
On  the  restless 'bed,  and  sigh  ; 
Sigh  for  death  yet  fear  it  still, 
From  the  thought  of  former  ill ; 


on  me,-^Luke  zviii.  88. 

When  the  dim  advancing  gloom 
Tells  us  that  our  hour  is  come ; 
When  is  loosed  the  silver  cord, 
cr    Then,  0  then,  have  mercy,  Lord ! 

3  Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  know 
First  how  vain  this  world  below, 
When  our  darker  thoughts  oppress, 
Doubts  perplex  and  fears  distress ; 
cr     When  the  earliest  gleam  is  given 
Of  Thy  bright  but  distant  heaven ; 
/  Then  Thy  fostering  grace  afford, 
Then,  O  then,  have  mercy.  Lord  1 
Amen.  "sl.  "a. ,  vsxsja^vs. , 
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5lt  l0^n,  Wt%ixcaxi%itt. 


CM. 


J.   TlTBLB. 


\\    f     f.     ^J^J^^^ 


Lord,  teach  um  to  pray. — Luke  xi.  1. 

mp  F^O  A  "TICTHEN  ooldour  hearts,  and  p  3  We  know  not  how  to  seek  Thy  face, 
^^^    'V      fi^j.  from  T?hee  Unless  Thou  lead  the  way; 

Our  wandering  spirits  stray,  We  have  ho  words,  unless  Thy  grace, 

And  thoughts  and  lips  move  heavily ; .  .    w    Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray, 

cr    Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  I  m/4  Here  every  thought  and  fond  desire 
p  2  Too  vile  to  venture  near  Thy  throne,  We  on  Thy  altar  lay ;  [fire, 

Too  poor  to  turn  away :  And  when  our  souls  have  caught  Thy 

Our  o;dy  vpice  Thy  Spirit's  groan :  Lord,  teach  us  hpw  to  pray  ! 

cr    Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray !  Amen.        j.  s.  b.  monsell. 


IPotfiitam*  8.M. 


From  Bach. 


Thethrtmtof  grace, 


m/  C  O  C  "DEHOtiD  the  throne  of  grace, 
\jsjO  ±J  rpije  promise  calls  me  near: 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face. 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer.  ' 

2  That  rich  atoning  blood. 
Which  sprinkled  round  I  see. 

Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God, 
An  all-ptevailing  plea. 

3  My  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt, 
Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold ; 

Since  His  own  blood  for  thee  He  spilt, 
What  else  can  He  withhold  ? 


4     Beyond  thine  Utmost  wants. 
His  love  and  power  can  bless : 
To  those  who  seek  His  £aoe  He  grants 
More  than  tliey  can  express. 

cr5      Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow. 
Thy  presence  and  Thy  love : 
I  ask  to  serve  Thee  here  below. 
And  reign  with  Thee  above. 

6      Teach  me  to  live  by  faith. 
Conform  my  will  to  Thine, 

/  Let  me  victorious  be  in  death. 

And  then  in  glory  shine.    Amen. 

JOHN  NaWTON. 
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1Bttn0tit«    CM.  Attributed  to  H.  Pitbcelu 


I  prayed 


wp  K'XR  T  ORD,when  w«  bend  before 
-^iJOO-LJ    Thv  throne,      ^ 

And  our  confessions  ppur, 
Teiaich  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplbre. 

2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying  see  ; 
True  penitence  impart; 
cr    Then  let  a  kindling  glance  £rbn^  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 


and  "made  oon/tffnon.^Dan.  xi.  4?;  "• 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 
Ma^  we  our  wills  resign ; 
Let  ziot  a  thought  our  bosom  share, 
Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

t?i/4  Let  faith  each  meek  petition  fill, 
And  wait  it  to  the  ekies,; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  stiU, 
'    That  grants  ib  or  denies.    Amen. 

J.  D.  CABLTLE. 


%\A, 


Tl.fl. 


Andbeas  Bomberg. 


i 


5S 


;=^ 


fcg 


^^l.|J  J  .Hf^ 


^    ^ 


J  J- 


^=x 


^ 


{>^  ti  ff  ^  I  r 


J-J. 


f= 


zs: 


J  J. 


r=T 


d=^ 


jBL 


r 


jo: 


^ 


^      J    .  W      rj 


3= 


1F=F= 


^ 


3Z 


:^: 


I         -         .         I  '        t 

^     J.     J     U     ^     ^ 


r      ^''      f^      f"      ^^"j'      >^    W     ^^       !»<    ' 


i^ 


K'Tt  r  I-  c-f^i  r  I"  " " 


^ 


32==PE 


i=t 


^ 


J 


A  •  men. 


-^ 


^^^ 


^ 


What  is  thy jtetitionl-^^^tther  vii.  2. 

'mf  KOn   /HOME,  my  soul,  thy  suit        cr^  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest : 


prepare ; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer  : 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray ; 
Therefore  will  not  sa^  thee,  Nay ! 

/  2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King  ; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

wpS  With  my  burden  I  bedn : — 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for- sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt ; 


Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right  main- 
And  without  a  rival  reign.  [tain, 

m/5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 
As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end : 

6  Show  me  v^hat  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew. 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith  : 
dim  Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

Amen.  ^a^s.^K^'N^^'^^ 
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%axttasttx.  CM. 


Dr.  Howard. 
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A-men. 


HV I  <  h  I  •,:*  -'_iU^  1 1  r^  I  ^  iX^^'-t-H^ 


7  ^ve  mysdfunto  prayer.-^Psa.  ciz.  4. 


wp  go  O •  "pBAYEIi is  the  soul's  sincere 

Q6surei 
Uttered  ot  unexpressecl ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire, 
That  trembles  in  the  breast, 

dim  2  Prayer  is  the  burthen  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  oiE  a  tear ; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  Qod  is  near. 

cr  3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try ; 

mf  Pxayer^  the  sublimest  strains  that 
The  Majesty  on  high.         [reach 

dim4t  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voi^e, 
Betuming  from  his  ways : 

cr        While  ajigels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  cry, — Behold  I  he  prays. 


mf  5  PrayeristheChristian's  vital  breath. 
The  Christian's  native  air ; 
'  His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death: 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  The  saints,  in  prayer,  appear  as  one 
In  word  and  deed  and  mind* 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 

.  7  Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone  : 
.  The  Holy  Spirit  pleads ; 
And  ^esus,  on  the  eternal  throne, 
For  sinners  iiitereedes. 

/  8  0  Thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God,  • 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
Amen.     J.  MONTaowBEY. 


IL^COMMUNION  WITH  GOD. 


Wax. 
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Bev.  Q.  Haynb,  Mus.  Doo. 
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as  PRIVILEGES  AND  HOPES. 
He  mmifaltd/arth  Hit  glory. •'Jo 


2  Gome,  visit  ns  I  and  when  duU  woi^ 
GcowB  weary,  line  on  line, 
Bavive  oar  souls,  Ekod  let  na  aee 
Life's  irater  tmned  to  wine. 


When  Jesus  visits  oa,  to  maJte 
Life's  water  glow  aa  wine. 

4  Tha  social  talk,  the  eveiui^  fiie, 
The  homely  household  shrine, 
Grow  briaM  with  ai^el-viaits,  when 
The  Lord  pours  out  the  wino. 

5  For  when  self-  saelcing  turns  to  lore. 
Not  knowing  mine  nor  thine. 

The  miracle  again  is  wrought. 
And  water  turned  to  wine.     Amen. 
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yJHXJ  yy     Wiomyatunseenwelove, 
cr     O  noma  ol  roight  and  {avoor. 
All  other  nuues  above  I 
p      We  worship  Thee,  (cr)  we  bless 
To  Thee  alone  we  aing ;  [Thaa, 
/  We  praise  Thee,  andconfaaa  Thee 
Our  holy  Lord  and  King. 
mf  20  Bringer  of  salvation,  i 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought. 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought ; 
p      We  worship  Thea,  {cr)  we  bless 
To  Thee  alone  we  sing;  [Thea, 
/  We  praiseThee,aiidconfessThe8 
Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 


3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth. 

All  grace  and  power  Uivina ; 
.    The  glory  that  excelletb, 
0  Son  of  God,  is  Thine; 
p      We  worship  Thoo,  (cr)  wc  hlesa 
To  Theo  alone  we  sing  ;  [Thee, 
/      We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 
ifi  O  ^ant  the  oonsummation 
0£  this  our  song  above 
In  endless  adoration. 

And  Bvorlasting  love ; 
/      ThenshaUwe  praise  and  bless  ThsA, 
WheiB^6AwA-^«is.<A*iWfe, 
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/  Aotie  Mt  tAe  Lor<2  abaay9  before  me.-r-Psa.  zW.  -8. 


mf  ^fiA  T  THINK  of  Thee,  my  God,  by 
'-^^A-L    night, 

And  talk  of  Thee  by  day, 
Thy  love  my  treasure  and  delight,        / 
Thy  truth  my  strength  and  ^tay.      < 

f  2  The  day  is  dark,  the  night  is  long 
Unblest  with  thoughts  of  Thee : 


And  dull  to  me  the  sweetest  song, 
Unless  its  theme  Thou  be. 

3  So  all  day  long,  and-all  the  night. 
Lord,  let  Thy  presence  be 
Mine  air,  my  breath,  my  shade,  my 
Myself  absorbed  in  Thee.       [Ught, 
Amen.         J.  s.  b.  monsell. 
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Unto  Thee  lift  [up  mine  eyes, — Psa.  cxxiii.  1, 

^"^  RAO  T  WOULD  commune  with     dimS 
\l'±£i  A.    Thee,  my  God,— 
E'en  to  Thy  seat  I  come  ; 
I  leave  my  joys,  I  leave  my  sins ; 
And  seek  in  Thee  my  home. 


But  I  am  calm  with  Thee,  my  Gk>d, 
Beneath  these  glorious  skies ; 

And  to  the  height  on  which  I  stand. 
Nor  storms  nor  clouds  can  rise. 


t^r    2  I  stand  upon  the  mount  of  God, 
With  sunlight  in  my  soul ; 
I  hear  the  BtormB  in  vales  beneath,  — 
I  hear  the  thunders  roll : — 


/  4  0  this  is  life,  0  this  is  joy, 
My  God,  to  find  Thee  so ! 
Thy  face  to  see,  Thy  voice  to  hear, 
kiv^  ^'^'^  Vss^  to  know. 
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€\fnsAxm%  (D^qx^U. 


Martin  Luthkb.   Elug's 
L.M.  Gesangbuch,  1548. 
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The  cares  of  tHW  uhrld 
543  O  ^^"^ '  ^^°  ^0^*8*  ^ow  frail 

How  soon  the  thought  of  good  departs ; 

cr  We  pray  the^t  ThOu  wouldst  feed  the 

Of  holy  yeaoning  in  our  hearts,  [fount 

mp 2Ijet  not  the  choking  oares  of  earth 
Their  precious  springs  of  life  overgrow; 


jTirr^ii 


choke  tAc  ioord.->-Mark  iv.  19. 

cr  But,  ever  guarded  by  Thy  love, 
Still  purer  may  their  waters  flow. 

vtfS  To  Thee,  with  sweeter  hope  and  trust, 
Be  every  day  our  spirits  given ; 
And  may  we,  whilcrwe  walk  on  §arth, 
Walk  more  as  citizens  of  heaven. 
Amen.  w.  ojiskell. 
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/am  s£i2^  wiiK  TAee,— F8a.  cxxxlx.  18. 


w/  K  A  A  a  TILL  with  Thee,  a. my  God,      4 
U*i**  k3    I  would'  desire  to  be ; 
By  day,  by  night,  tft  htome,  abroad, 
I  would  be  BttU  with  Thee. 

2  With  Thee,  when  dawn  eomes  i|i,         -p  h 

And  oiUs  me  back  to  eare, 
Each  day  returning,  to  begin 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

3  With  Thee,  amid  the  crowd  6r6 

That  throngs  the  busy  mart, 
To  hear  Thy  voice,  mid  clamour  loud,      / 
dim     Speak  softly  to  my  heart. 


With  Thee,  when  day  is  done, 
And  evening  calms  the  mind ;         , 

The  setting,  as  the  rising  sun, 
With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

With  Thee,  when  darkness  brings 

The  signal  of  repose; 
Calm  in  the  shcbdow  of  Thy  wings. 

Mine  eyelids  I  would  plose« 

With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 
Abiding  I  ^q^\!^^^\ 
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Mj/  soulfotloweth  hard  after  TAee.— Psa.  Ixili.  8. 

'^f  R  A  R    ISJBARER,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Angels  to  beckon  me 

U*±U    XN     Nearer  to  Thee  1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,— 


jp    E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
er     Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 
dim     Neaifer  to  Thee  1 

p  2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 
The  son  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me. 
My  rest  a  stone ; 
cr    Yet  m  my  dreams  I*d  be 

Nearer,  my  Gk)d,  to  Thee, — 
dim     Nearer  to  Thee  t 

mf  3  There  let  the  way  appear, 
Steps  imto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given ; 


dim     Ne£u:er  to  Thee  ! 

mf  4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethels  I'll  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  I— 
dim     Nearer  to  Thee  ! 

/  5  And  when  on  joyful  wing 
Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upwards  I  fly. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  Gkni,  to  Thee, — 
dim     Nearer  to  Thee  !    Amen. 

8.  F.  ADAMS. 
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VuLPius,  1609. 
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And  be  found  in  Him.—Fh^.  ill.  9. 


tnf  KAR  QBJECT  of  my  first  desire,— 
urtu  vy    Jesus,  crucified  forme ; — 
All  to  happiness  aspire, 
Only  to  be  found  in'  Thee; 
Thee  to  praise,  and  Thee  to  know, 
Gonctitute  our  bliss  below ; 
cr    Thee  to  see,  and  Thee  to  love, 
Constitute  our  bliss  above. 

dim  2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 

If  Thy  presence  Thou  deny ; 
Lord«  if  Thou  Thy  presence  give, 
'Tis  no  longer  deat& — ^to  die. 


mf  Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 
Singly  from  Thy  smile  it  flows : 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine, 
Mine  they  are,  if  Thou  art  mine. 

3  While  I  feel  Thy  love  to  me, 

Every  object  teems  with  joy  ; 

Here,  O  may  I  walk  with  Thee, 
p  Then  into  Thy  presence  die. 
cr  Let  me  but  Thyself  possessr 

Total  sum  of  happiness, 
/  Beal  bliss  I  then  shall  prove 

Heaven  below,  and  heaven  above. 
Amen.     Augustus  toplady. 


^ilttigStt*    87.87.87.87. 


J.   BOSENMULLEB,  1650. 

Harm,  by  Bach. 
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Hitherto  hath  the  Lord  helped  us.— 1  Bain.  Vil.  12. 

mf  KAn  jnQMB,  Thou  fount  of  every  dim  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
^  _•    ^    blessin|2[,         _  Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 

cr  He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 


Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace : 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  celestial  measure,, . 

Sung  by  reulsomed  hosts  above ;' 
0 1  the  vast,  the  boundless  treasure 

Of  my  Lord's  unchanging  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  mine  Ebenezer ; 

Hither,  by  Thy  hejp,  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  gbod  pleasure. 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 


Injberposed  His  precious  blood. 

mfS  p  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
l)aily'I*m  constrained  to  be : 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
dan  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
or  .Take  mj  heart,  Q  take  and  «a^v<«^ 
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lu'tA  /lim  that  is  of  a  contrite  and  humble  spirit—IsA.  Ivii.  15. 


mp  fy/lQ  "PSOM  the  recesses  of  a  lowly    cr  4  We  see  Tfiiy  hancf— it  leads  us,  it 


supports  us ; —  [it  courts  us ; 
We  hear  Thy  voice  —it  counsels  and 
dim  And  th^n  we  turn  away !  and  Stili 
Thy  kindness 
Pardons  our  blindness. 

cr  5  Who  can  resist  Thy  gentle  call— 

appei&IiDg  ffulfeelhig? 

To  everygenerous  thought  and  grate- 

Thy   voice    paternal — ^whispering, 

watching  ever  ? 

Lord,  let  me  never. 

8  For  in  Thy  dght,  who  every  bosom  nif  4  Father  and  Saviour,  plcmt  withla 

view€«t,              [our  truest;  ,1  ,  .,iiay  bbsobi ,.              [blossom 

Goldare  our  waim^st  vows,  and  vain  ^  The  seeds  of  holinessr  and  bid  them 

Thoughts  of  a  hurrying  hour — our  In  fragrance,  and  in  beauty  bright 

lips  repeat  them —  and  vernal. 

Our  hearts  forget  them.  Ai^d  spring  atemaji.     Amen. 

SIB  J.  BOWBjjro. 


spmt 
My  humble   prayer   ascends;    0 

Fatixer!  hearit; 
XJpsoaring  on  the  wings  of  fear  and 
meekness, 
Forgiye  its  weakness. 

2  I  know,  I  feel,  how  mean  and  how 

unworthy  [Thee;— 

The  tremblingsacrificel pour  before 

What  can  I  ofier  in  'my  presence' 

But  sin  ajid  folly  7  [holy, 


in.-ANTICIPATIONS. 

^mXXtdiaVU    66.66.44.44. 


W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Whom  J  shall  tee  for  myself ^  and  mine  eyes  shall  behold,— Sob  xix.  27. 

j>  KtiPi  IVr^  li^^f^  a  shade,  my  days       p  %  1  said,  sometimes  with  tears, 
sj-to  -LV4.    Apace  to  death  decline  ;  "  Ah,  me  1  I'm  loath  to  die  1 " 


cr   I^y  Lord  is  life,  He'll  raise 
My  dust  a^aiii,  even  mine. 
mf  Sweet  truth  to  me !  I  shall  arise. 
And  with  these  eyes  My  Saviour  see . 

2  My  Lord,  Hi?  angels  shall 
Their  goMeh  thimpets  sound, 
At  whose'  most  welcpme  call 
M^  giaVQ  shall  be  unbound. 
Sweet  triitthtb  me,  &o. 


Lord^  silence  Thou  these<  fears  ; 
My  life's  \nth  thee  on  hig6. 
nij    Swee>  truth  to  me,  &c. 

4  Then  welcoirie,  harmless  grave ! 

&^  Thee  io  heaven  I'll  go ; 

My  Lord,  His  death  shall  save 
.    ]fi[e  from  undying  woe. 

cr   Sweet  truth  to  me,  &c.    Amen. 

SAMUEIi  GROSSMAN,  16^-1683. 
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The  Redeemed  shall    .    .    come  tttYA  singing.— 18&.  li.  11. 


w/gCQ  riHlLDRBNoftheheiVvenly 

As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing :    , 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  wodcff  and  ways. 

2  We  iure  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

/  3  Shout,  ye  ransomed  4ock  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus*  throne  shall  rest ; 


There  your  seat  is  now  prepared  ; 
There  your  kingdom  and  rew^d. 

4  F6ar  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  Of  your  land : 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son«' 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

w/5  Lord  I  obediently  we  go, 
Gladlyleaving  aU  below, 
cr    Only  Thou,  our  Leader  be, 
/    And  we  still  will  loUsy«*^\v'^^.  Vas^ssc^. 
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^BXBtltit*  11.10.11.10. 


E.  Frout,  B.A. 


Hff-T^^:^ 


WhatUthisHeaaithf--AUttlewhiU!'--Johniai,'\S, 

fnf  RP\1    /^  FOB  the  peace  which  flowfith  w/4  "A  little  while,"  the  earthen  pitcher 

^^^   ^^     as  a  river,  taking 

Making  life's  desert  places  bloom  and  To  wayside  brooks,  from  far-o£t  fotin- 

smile!  ..             tains  fed; 

0  for  the  faith  to  grasp  heaven's  bright  ~  Then  the  cool  lip  its    thirst  for  ever 

"  for  ever,"                      [while."  slaking                                [head. 

Amid  the  shadows  of  eajrth's  '*  little  or    Beside  the  fulness  of  the  Fountain- 

jp  2  "A   little  while,**   for  patient   vigil-  w/6  "A  little  while/*  to  keep  the  oil  from 

keeping,  failing, 

cr    To  face  the  stem,  to  Wrestle  with  the  "  A   little  while "  faith's  flickering 

strong;  lamp  to  trim;    . 

p  « A  little  while^"  to  sow  the  seed  with  cr  And  then,  the  Bridegrodni's    coming 

weeping,  .   footsteps  hailing, 

cr    Then  bind  the  sheaves^  and  sing  the  To  greet  His  advent  with  the  bridal 

harvest  song.  ^J^^^^^ 

p  3  «*  A  little  while,"  to  wear  th6  weeds  of  w/6  And  He  who  is  Himself  the  Gift  and 

sadness,       •'  Giver —                             [smile, 

To  pace  with  weary  step  through  miry  The  future   glory  and  the  present 

ways;  crWith  the  bright  promise  of  the  glad 

cr  T[Tien  to  pour  forth  the  ffagr^ht  pil  of  ''for  ever," 

gladness,  c2im  Will  ^^ht the  shadow  of  the  ''little 

-Aud  clasp  the  girdle  round  the  robe  while."    Amen. 

of  praise,  jane  pox  chewdson. 
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I1.M.     German  Melody  of  the  I3th  Oentary. 
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A-men. 
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71%6y  £Aat  tMtit  M/NMi  the  Lord  shall 

t»/CCO    A  WAKE,  our   souls;  away, 

our  i6ars  \ 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

(2im2True,  *tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 

cr     But  they  forget  the  mighty  God 

Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint  :- 

m/3Thee,  mighty  Gkxi  1  whose  matchless 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young,    [power 


renew  their  strength, — Isa.  xi.  31. 

And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  rim. 

4  From  Thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply. 
While    such   as   trust  their  native 

strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We'U  mount  aloft  to  Thine  abode  : 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly. 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

Amen.  i.  watts. 
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For  here  we  have  no  continuing  ctfy.—Heb.  ziii.  14. 

mp  Pj  FC  O  TjCTE'VE  no  abiding  city  here;  mp  4  We've  no  abiding  city  here ; 
U\l\j    VV     This  may  distress   the  We  seek  a  city  out  of  sight : 

worldling's  mind,  cr     Zion  its  name, — the  Lord  is  there ; 
cr    But  should  not  cost  tiie  saint  a  tear,  It  shines  with  everlasting  light. 

Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  find.  fnfQ  Q  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 
wp  2  We've  no  abiding  city  hare  ;  Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are 

Sad  tru&,  were  this  to  be  our  home  ;  dim  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove,    [blest : 
cr    But  let  the  thought  our  spirits  cheer,  I'd  fly  to  thee  and  be  at  rest. 

We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come.  ff^Q  But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare  repine, 
mp3  We've  no  abiding  city  here ;  The  time  my  Qod  appoints  is  best : 

Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do :  cr    While  here  to  do  His  will  he  m^3CA\ 
cr     Let  not  the  world  our  rest  appear,  And  K\^  ^o  ^-^.tstj  Hasask  ^Vx^'sJv*, 


But  let  us  haste  from  all  below. 


ka\i^Ti. 
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Sir  Herbert  S.  OAKUsr, 
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Skcowd  Tune. 


R.  Schumann. 


iS^atttOtg*    65.65.65.65.65. 


Saviour,  blessed  €aviQur»  Lis  -  ten  wUile  we  sing. 
1  press  toward  the  mark. — Phil.  iji.  14. 

wt/  ^C  A  CjAVlOUR,  "blessdd  Saviour,      dim 2  Farther,  ever  farther 


Listen  while  we  sing ; 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 

Praises  to  our  King. 
All  we  have  we  offer; 

All  we  hope  td  be, 
Body,  soul,  and  smrit, 

All  we  yield  to  Thee. 


From  Thy  wounded  side, 
Heedlessly  we  wandered, 

Wandeied  far  and  wide; 
cr     Till  Thou  cam'st  in  mercy 

Peeking  young  and  old , 
Lovingly  to  bear  them. 

Saviour,  to  Thy  fold. 
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mf  3  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, , 
Deep  in  adoration, 
Bending  low  the  knee, 
^•m  Thou,  lor  our  redemption, 
Cam'st  on  earth  to  die ; 
cr    Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 
Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

/  4  Great,  and  ever  greater. 

Are  Thy  mercies  here  ; 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there  ; 
Where  no  pain  nor  sorrow, 

Toil,  nor  oare,  is  known  ; 
Whece  the  angel-legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

dim  5  Dttrk,  and  eyer  darker. 

Was  the  wintry  pout ; 

cr  Now  a  zay  of  gladness 

O'er  OQZ  path  is  oast ; 

Every  dav  that  passeth. 

Every  iour  thiat  flies. 

Tells  of  love  unfeigned, 

Love  that  never  dies. 

/  .6  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 
News  of  sins  forgiven ; 


Life  has  lost  its  shadows. 
Pore  the  light  within; 

Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 

7  Brighter  still,  and  brighter. 
Glows  the  western  ^un. 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 
0*er  our  work  that's  done ; 
771/    Time  will  soon  be  over, 
Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
dim  May  we,  bless^  Saviour, 
Find  a  rest  at  last! 

mf  8  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Joomeying  o'er  the  road    - 
Worn' by  paints  before  us. 

Journeying  on  to  G;o4 ; 
Leaving  all  bshind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on. 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 

/  9  Higher  then,  and  higher, 
Sear  the  ransomed  soul. 
Earthly  toils  forgotten, 
Saviour,  to  its  goal ; 
ff     Where  in  joys  unthought  of, 
Saints  wiiii  angels  sing, 
i   Never  weary,  raising 

Praises  to  their  King.    Amen. 

G.  THBINQ. 


1i^^B|l^ntS«   L.M. 
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H.  Baksa. 
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Wkere  1  am,  there  shall  also 

t»P  R  FI R  T  .ET  me  be  with  Thee  where 
UOOXJ    Thou  art, 

My  Saviour,  my  Eternal  Rest! 
cr    Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 

Be  fully  andior  ever  blest. 

m/2  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art. 
Thy  unveiled  glory  to  behold : 

dim  Then  only  will  this  wandering  heart 
Cease  to  be  treacherous,  faithless,  cold. 


My  servant  be.— John  xli.  26. 

mf  3  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 

Where  spotless  saints  Thy  name  adore; 
dim  Then  only  will  this  sinful  heart 

Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more ! 

mfi  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
Wherenone  can  die,  where  none  remove; 

or  Then  neither  death  nor  life  will  part 
Me  from  Thy  presance  and  Thy  love. 
Amen.  ^«  -Euix^^re^. 
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Hknbt  Smart. 


In  My  Fatha'i  house  are  many  manxtoiM.— John  xiv.  2.' 

m/^  ^f^  TTTTHEN  I  can  read  my  title       3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  delage  come, 


To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  evez^.lear,  ' 
And  wipe  my  weepmg  eyes. 

Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  hellish  wts  be  hurled, 

Then  I  caai  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world.   • 


And  stprms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  Gk>d,  my  heftven,  my  aU ! 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  iny  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
dim  And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast.   Amen. 

I.  WATTS; 
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TAe  Lor(C8  song  in  a  strange  land.--'Pa&.  cxxxvii.  4. 


w/CCy  "^OUR  harps,  ye  trembling 

sambS,     t 
Down  from  the  willows  take  ; 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land. 
We  are  not  far  from  home  ; 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 

Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

i^/w^    When  we  in  darkness  walk, 
I^or  feel  the  iieavenJj  flame, 


cr     Thei^  is  the:  time  to  trust  our  Gk)d, 
And  rest  upon  His  name. 

mf5    Soon  sheJl  our  doubts  and  fears 
Subside  at  His  control ; 
His  loving-kindness  shaUbreekk  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul, 

6      Wait  till  the  shadows  flee. 
Wait  Thy  appointed  hour, 
cr    Wait  till  the  Bridegroom  of  thy  soul 
Beyeals  His  love  and  power. 

/  7      Blest  is  the  man»  O  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  Thee: 
Who  waits  for  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  see.    Amen. 
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TA«  /^orcf  showed  him  all  the  land, — Deut.  xxxiv.  1. 

m/F^lliQ  rpHEEE  is  a  land  of  pore  i2im4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 


delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes. the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-withering  flowers : 
dim  Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

m/3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

er  5  0  oould  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise ; 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes : 

6  Conldwttbut  climb  where  Moses  stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er,  [flood, 
/      Not  Jordan* s-8treams,nor  death's  cold 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
Amen.  i.  watts. 


fH,  |Ktc(ri»L  sir. 


Day's  Psalter ,  1562. 
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Like  unto  men  that  wait  for  their  Aorrf.— Luke  xii.  36. 


f  ['  I  I.'i'^':^ 


'^^/RRQ  ^S  servants  of  the  liord, 
UUa   X     Each  in  His  office  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word,! 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

2      Let  cJl  your  laonps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame  ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  His  sight, 
dim    For  awful  is  His  name. 
w/3    Watch ;— 'tis  your  Lord's  command; 
And  while  we  speak,  He's  near : 


Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

cr^    O  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found  1 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
Ahd  be  with  honour  crowned. 

/  5    Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  His  own  royal  hand, 
And  raise  that  faithtul^iJKtN^iS^'^^'^'''^ 
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TAiiie  ^e«  shall  see  the  King  in  Hi*  beaj^jf;  {^mf  fM,^  UM4  the  land  that  is  very  far  of,— 

Iflk.  xxxili.  17. 


^/RRO  ^i  ^-^^  sandsof  time  axe  sinkizig, 
.   wUV  -L    The  dawn  of  iieaven  breaks. 
The  Bumiiier  mom  I've  sighed  for, 

The  mir  sweet  mom  awakes 
Dark,  dack,  hath  been  the  midnight, 

But  dayspring  is  at  hand, 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 


cr 


mf2  The  King  there,  in  His  beauty, 
Without  a  vail  is  seen. 
It  were  a  well-spent  journey, 

Though  seven  deaths  lay  between 
The  Lamb,  with  His  fair  army. 
Doth  on  Mount  Zion  stand, 
CT    And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

m/3  0  Christ,  He  is  the  fountain, 
The  deep,  sweet  well  of  love ; 
The  streams  on  earth  I've  tasted, 
More  deep  I'll  drink  above  : 


Gt    There,  to  an  ocean  fulness, 
His  meroy  doth  expand, 
And  gloi7,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

mpiWith  mercy  and  with  judgment. 
My  web  of  time  He  wove, 
And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
Were  lustred  with  His  love : 
cr    I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guiddd, 

I'll  bless  the  heart  that  planned, 
When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth, 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

m/5  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garments. 
But  sees  the  Bridegroom's  face ; 
I  gaze  not  on  the  glory, 

But  on  the  King  of  grace ; 
Not  at  the  crown  He  giveth, 
But  on  His  pierced  hand ; 
/  The  liamb  is  all  the  glory 

Of  Immanuel's  land.    Amen. 

AMN£  B.  COUSIN. 
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/  am  in  a  strait  betwixt  two,  having  a  desire  to  depart. — Fhil.  i.  23. 


mp  Kf\\   T'M  kneeling  at  the  threshold, 
^^  ^  -*-   A- weary,  faint,  and  sore ; 
I'm  waiting  for  the  dawning. 

The  opening  of  the  door  ; 
I'm  waiting  till  the  Master 

Shall  bid  me  rise  and  come 
To  the  glory  of  His  presence, 
The  gladness  of  His  home. 


cr 


p  2  A  weary  path  IVe  travelled, 

'Mid  darkness,  storm,  and  strife. 
And  bearing  many  a  burden, 
Contending  for  my  life ; 
cr    But  now  the  mom  is  breaking'. 
My  toil  will  soon  be  o'er, 
I'm  kneeling  at  the  threshold, 
My  hand  is  on  the  door. 

m/3  Methinks'I  hear  the  voices 

Of  the  blesaM  as  they  stand, 
Sweet  singing  in  the  sunshine 
Of  that  unclouded  land  ; 


0  would  that  I  were  with  them. 
Amid  the  shining  throng, 

Uniting  in  their  worship. 
Bejoicing  in  their  song. 

dim^The  friends  that  started  with  me 
Have  entered  long  ago, 
Ah  1  one  by  one  they  left  me, 

To  struggle  with  the  foe. 

Their  pilgrimage  was  shorter. 

Their  triumph  sooner  won  ; 

er     How  lovingly  they'll  hail  me. 

When  my  work  too  is  done. 

m/5  With  them  the  blessM  angels, 
That  know  nor  grief  nor  sin, 

1  see  them  at  the  portals, 
Prepared  to  let  me  in ; 

0  Lora,  I  wait  Thy  pleasure. 
Thy  time  and  way  are  best, 

I'm  wasted,  worn,  and  weary ; 
My  Father  1  bid  me  rest.    Arn^x^.. 
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WVSM  IdOtttittt.    11.10.11.10.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mas.  Doc. 


Wt  would  see  Jesus.— John  xii.  21. 


mp  RRO  AAT^-^  would  see  Jesus ;  for 

UKJLi     VV      tbe  shadows  lengthen 

Across  this  little  landscape  of  our 

life ;  [strengthen 

We  would  see  Jesus, pur  weak  faith  to 

For  the  last  weariness,  the  final  strife. 

dim2  We  would  see  Jesua ;  for  life's  hand 

hath  rented  [and  brow  ; 

With  its  dark  touch  upon  both  heart 

And  though  our  souls  have  many  a 

billow  breasted. 

Others  are  rising  in  the  distance  now. 

crS  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  Rock- 
foundation 
Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sove- 
reign grace, 
Ndr  lif  e,  nor  death, with  all  their  agita- 
tion, [His,  face. 
Can  thence  Remove  ns  if  we  seek 

dim  4  We  would  see  Jesus ;  other  lights  are 
paling^ 
Which  for  long  years  we  have  re- 
joiced to  Bee; 


The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are 

failing,  [go  to  Thee. 

We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we 

wp 5 We  would  see  Jesus;  yet  the  spirit 
lingers  [so  long,; 

Bound  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  un- 
clasp its  fingers  ;    [less  strong. 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love 

6  We  Would  see  Jesus  ;  sense  is  all  too 

blinding  [away ; 

And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far 

We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  6ur  hearts 

reminding 

What  Thou  hast  suffered  our  great 

debt  to  pay. 

crl  We  would  see  Jesus ;  this  is  all  we're 

needing :  [with  the  sight ; 

Strength,  willingness,  and  joy  come 

/  We  would  see    Jesus;  dying,  risen, 

pleading' :  [tsA  night. 

The)i  welcome  day, and  fare  well  mor- 

Amen.  anon. 


IBatnalraa.  76.76.77.76. 
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Arise  ye    .    .'   this  is 
w/Cf^O  "DISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch 

Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Bise  from  transitory  things, 
Towards  heaven  thy  native  place, 
dim  Smi  and  moon  and  stars  decay : 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove : 
cr  Bise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

m/2Biver8  to  the  ocean  run, 
'       Nor  stay  in  all  their  course : 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the.sun : 
Both  speed  them  to  their  source. 


not  your  r»t.— Miuah  H.  10. 

cr  So,  a  soul  that's  bom  of  God 
Pants  to  view  His  glorious  face  ; 
Upwards  tends  to  His  abode, 
To  rest  in  His  embrace. 

m/3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 
Press  onward  to  the  prize  : 
cr  Soon  your  Saviour  will  return 
Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Yet  a  seasoh,  and  we  know, 
Happy  entrance  will  be  given ; 
/  All  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 
Amen,     bobeet  sbagbave. 


UK^ItOtt*    88.88  (AnapKstic). 


Dr.  GAUirrLKTT. 


ft  (hth  not  yet  appear  what  tve  shall  be. — 1  John  fit.  2. 


jiif  RRA  TAT^  speak  of  the  realms  of 

uiie  oiensod, . 
That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair ; 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed,  — 
/  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

m/2  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 
Its  walls  decked  with  jewels  so  rare, 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold ; 
/  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

mp3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials,  without  and  within ; 
/  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 


m/4  We  speak  of  its  anthems  of  praise, 
With  which  we  can  never  compare. 
The  sweetest  on  earth  we  can  raise  ; 
/  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

mf5  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 
The  robes  which  the  glorified  wesu". 
The  Church  of  the  first-born  above  ; 
/  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

nip  6  Do,Thou  ,Lord ,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe^ . 
For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare, 
cr  And  shortly  we  also  shall  l£sssjp«> 
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lf%  sptnd  our  yeart  as  a  tale  that  is  told. — Fsa.  xc.  9. 
w/  Rf5  C    A    FEW  more  years  shall  roll,  er      Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

\J\J\J  J:\.    ^  few  more  seasons  come,  My  soul  for  that  bright  day ; 

dim  And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest  €redimO"V99Bh  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 


Asleep  within  the  tomb : 
cr     Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  day ; 
credimO  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

9nf2     A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time. 


And  take  my  sins  away, 

nt/S    A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  stem  rocky  shore, 
And  we  sball  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more : 
er      Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  calm  day ; 


And  we  sball  be  where:  God  Himself  credimO  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
Lighta  all  the  glorious  clime.  ^^  V>^<d  tn^  ^Vxx&^'^aY* 


JTS  PRIVILEGES  AND  HOPES. 


S5T 


mp4t         A  few  mote  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o*er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more : 
CT      Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  hlest  day ; 
ere  dim  O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


mf  6      *Tis  but  a  little  while 

And  He  shall  come  again,  [lives 
{Kwtecr  Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign ; 
cr      Then,  O  my  Xiord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day  ; 
cr  eitwO  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 
And  take  my  sins  away. 
Amen.  H.  bonaiu 

iDAr»«*A«*  q&iv.ttA  J.  B.  Woodbury. 

^tttXtX   ^Utttt*   S.M.D.    Arr.  by  Sir  A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc 
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Verse  2,  lines  5  fmd  6. 


Sb  shall  4ce  ever  be  with  the  LortL'-l  These,  iv.  17. 


dim 


cr 


mf  ^RR  "  THOKever  with  the  Ix>rd! " 

Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 

'Tis  immortality. 

Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

mf  2    My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near. 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  1 
dim     Ah  !  then  my  spirit  faints, 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
cr    The  bright  inheritajice  of  saints  ; 
Jerusalem  above. 

mf   3    "  For  ever  with  the  Lord !  " 
Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will. 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word, 
Even  here  to  me  fuMl, 


cr  Be  Thou  at  my  right  haAd, 

Then  can  I  never  fail*; 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand, 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

dim  4  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
cr  By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gam. 
Kndwing  as  I  am  known, 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
mf    **  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I " 

/  5    The  trump  of  final  doom 

Will  speak  the  self-same  word. 
And  heaven's  voice  thunder  through  the* 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I "    [tomb. 
That  resurrection  word. 
That  shout  of  victory, 
ff  Once  moxft,*^  "Scst  «^^"t.  ^"SJQcLKh\fe'SjKsA>^* 
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Yei  what  I  thatt  choose 
m/  567  T  ORD,  it  belongs  not  to  my 

Whether  I  die  or  live  ; 
To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share, 
And  this  Thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long  I  will  be  glad. 
That  I  may  long  obey  2 
dim     If  short — yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

mf   8  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker 
rooms 
Than  He  went  through  before ; 
He  that  into  God's  Kingdom  comes, 
Must  enter  by  His  djoor. 


f=F=f 


-<s»- 
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/  ivot  not,— Thil,  i.  22. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grskce  hath  made 
me  meet 
Thy  blessed  face  to  see  ; 
cr    For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  glory  be  ? 

mp  6  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints, 
And  weary,  sinful  days  ; 
cr    And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints. 
Who  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

dim  6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 
The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
/  But'tis  enough  thatChristi  knows  all. 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him.  Amen. 

B.  BAXTEB. 


Castle  fli2itt0*    CJf.D.        Bev.  F.  A.  J.  Hxbvst,  M  A. 
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Tht  things  vshich  are  Been  are  temporal ;  but  the  tfi 

mp  Rf\fl  rpHE  roseate  hues  of  early 
^^^    -*-     dawn, 

The  brightness  of  the  day, 
The  crunson  of  the  sunset  sky, — 
dim     How  fast  they  fade  away  ! 
mf   O  for  the  pearly  gates  of  heaven ! 
O  for  the  golden  floor! 
0  for  the  Sun  of  Bighteousness 
That  setteth  nevermore ! 

mp2The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint  1 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the- robe 
That  wraps  an  earthly  saint ! 


inps  which  are  not  seen  are  eternal. ^2  Cok  iv.  18. 

mf   0  for  a  heart  that  never  sins  ! 
,      O  f or  a  soul  washed  white ! 
O  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 
Nor  weary  day  nor  night ! 

8  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope, 
.  And  grace  to  lead  us  higher ; 
But  there  are  perf ectness,  and  peace, 
Beyond  our  best  desire. 
mp  O  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

And  by  Thy  lite  laid  down ! 
cr  Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace. 
Nor  cast  away  our  crown.    Amen. 

G.  F.  ALEXANDEB. 


IUt's  ftoiter,  1568.    (Old  137th.) 


The  whole  family  in  heaven  and  earth. — Eph.  iii.  15. 


m 


if  ^.C^Q  /^OMEjlet  Us  join  our  friends  mp3Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home 
UUu  \J    ahovA  This  solemn  moment  fiy ; 

dim  And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 

And  we  expecit  to  die. 
cr    E'en  nbw'  by  faith  we  join  oiir  hisindg 
With  those  that  went  before  ; 
And  griset  the  blood-besprinkled  bands 
On  the  eternal  shore. 

mfi  Our  spirits  too  shall  quickly  join, 
Like  theirs  with  glory  crowned. 
And shoutto  see  our  Captain's  sign. 

To  hear  His  trumpet  sound. 
Be  Thou,  0  God,  our  constant  guide, 
And  when  the  word  is  given, 
/  Then,  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  all  in  heaven.    Amen« 


above 
Who  have  obtained  the  prize ; 
Who,  on  the  eagle-wings  of  love, 
To  joys  celestial  rise. 
cr  Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing, 
With  those  to  glory  gone  : 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
On  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

m/2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him ; 
One  church,  above,  beneath  ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 
cr  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow ; 
dim  Part  of  His  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 


360 


THE  CHRISTIAN  LIFE: 

^tWttX  VnX*    777.5.  Ecv.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Miia.  Ddc. 


At  evening  time  it  thall 

♦'^Z  R7n  TTOLY  Father,  cheer  our  way 
^'^  -*-J-  With  Thy  love's  perpetual 
Grant  as  every  closing  day         [ray ; 
Light  at  evening  time. 

mp  2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 

When  earth*s  brightness  disappears; 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 
cr    Light  at  evening  time. 


be  light.— Zech.  xiv.  7. 

p  3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie ; 
Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 
cr    Light  at  evening  time. 

mf^  Holy,  BlessM  Trinity, 

Darkness  is  not  dark  with  Thee ; 
Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 

/  Light  at  evening  time.  Amen. 

B.  H.  BOBINSON. 


S^Jjohsm*   777.5. 
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Harm,  by  Sir  A.  Suluvan,  Mus.  Doc. 
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'    At  Thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasure*  for  en 


mpCy-j  TlTHENthedayoftoilisdone, 
Oil    YY   Whentheraoeoflifeisrun, 
Father,  grant  Thy  wearied  one 
p  Best  for  evermoore  I 

mp  2  When  the  strife  ol  sin  is  stilled. 
When  the  foe  within  is  killed, 
Be  Thy  gracious  word  fulfilled, 
p  "  Peace  for  evermore  t  *' 

er  8  When  the  darkness  melts  away 
At  the  breaking  of  Thy  day. 
Bid  us  hail  the  cheering  ray,— 
mf  Light  for  evermore ! 


tf»«rmora.~F8a.  xvi.  U. 

mp  4  When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tried 

Feels  at  length  its  throbs  subside, 
cr    Bring  us,  where  all  tears  afe  dried, 
m/  Joy  for  evermore ! 

p  6  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn, 

DajTs  that  never  can  return, 
cr    Teach  us  in  Thy  love  to  learn 
mf  Love  for  evermore  ! 

pp  6  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown. 
When  the  grave  must  claim  its  own, 
mf  Lord  of  life  I  be  ours  Thy  crown, 
/  Life  for  evermore.  Amen. 

JOHN  SLLEBTON. 
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A.  R.  Redtagle. 


There  shall  in  no  wise  enter  into  it  anything  that  defileth.—Rev.  xxl.  27. 


mf  ^70  T^HBREisnonightinheaven; 
'^^  ^    -*-  In  that  blest  world  above 
Work  never  can  bring  weariness, 
For  work  itself  is  love. 

2      There  is  no  grief  in  heaven  ; 
For  life  is  one  glad  day ; 
Jim  And  tears  are  of  those  former  things 
Which  all  have  passed  away. 

m/3     There  is  no  sin  in  heaven ; 
Behold  that  bless^  throng-r- 


All  holy  is  their  spotless  robe  1 
All  holy  is  their  song ! 

4      There  is  no  death  in  heaven  ; 
For  they  who  gain  that  shore 
cr     Have  won  their  immortality, 
/  And  they  can  die  no  more. 

m/5     Lord  Jesns,  be  our  Guide  : 
O  lead  us  safely  on, 
Till  night  and  grief  and  sin  and  death 
/  Are  past,  and  heaven  is  won  1 
Amen.        f.  mjnden  knollis. 
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'*™'  O  Death,  where  is  thy 

ffp  KH'i  TT  is  not  death  to  die, 

vl  /  O  X    ijiq  leave  this  weary  road, 
cr    And,  midst  the  brotherhood  on  high, 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 

mp  2    It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 

cr     And  wake  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

mp  8    It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 


t:t 


"JSL 
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tting  ?— 1  Cor.  xv.  55. 

From  dungeon-chain ,  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 
Aside  this  sinful  dust. 

And  rise  on  strong  exulting  win^, 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  Life, 
Thy  chosen  cannot  die  t 

Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  hig,h,  Am&'OL. 
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In  My  Father's  house  txre  tnany  mansions,— John  xir.  2. 


mf  KIA  nPHERE  is  a  blessed  home 
^  '  "^  -^     Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come, 
Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow; 
cr     Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned. 
And  everlasting  light 
Its  gloiy  throws  around. 

mp  2  There  is  a  land  of  peace  ; 

Good  angels  know  it  well ; 
cr     Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell ; 
mf     Around  its  glorious  throne 
Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one 
And  Spirit,  evermore. 


/SO  joy  all  joys  beyond. 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
dim  And  tell  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands  and  feet  and  side  ; 
cr     To  give  to  Him  the  praise 
Of  every  triumph  won. 
And  sing  through  endless  days 
Thereat  things  He  hath  done. 

mf    4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 
Of  daily  toil  and  woe ; 
cr    Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
mf       His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above.  Amen. 

H.  W.  BAEEB. 


a^U   ^QtitS*    CM.       Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  M.A.,  Mu».  Doc. 
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These  are  they  which  came  out  of  great  tribulation.'— Uev.  vil.  14. 

mf  tVJ  C  /?}.IVE  me  the  wings  of  faith         Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb 
Ui  \J  \^     to  rise  Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

Within  the  veil,  and  see  ^^  ^  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod 

The  saintsabove,  howgreat  their  joys,  „i«  ^^^1  iTi«T.ir«^  th«ir  hr^^^t  -. 

How  bright  their  giones  be ! 


dim  2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below. 
And  wet  their  couch  with  tears  ; 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins  and  doubts  and  fears. 

I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came? 
They,  with  united  breath, 


cr 
I 


His  zeal  inspired  their  breast : 
And,  following  their  Incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

/  5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  His  own  pattern  given. 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Shows  the  same  path  to  heaven. 
Amen.  i.  watts. 


IB^Ulal^*    64.64.6664. 


Dr.  LowsLL  Masov. 


But  now  they  desire  a  better  country,  that  is,  a  heavenly. — Heb.  xi.  16. 


dim 


er 


w/  C  Y  f\  T*M  but  a  stranger  here, 
O  I  \J  S.    Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Bound  me  on  every  hand  ; 
Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

mf   2  What  though  the  tempest  rage  ! 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage. 
Heaven  is  my  home. 
cr    And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  shall  be  overpast ; 
/  I  shall  reach  home  at  last ; 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


/  3  There  at  my  Saviour's  side, 
Heaven*is  my  home : 
I  shall  be  glorified. 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
.  There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  love  most  and  best ; 
And. there,  I  too,  shall  rest : 
Heaven  is  my  home, 

mf  4  Therefore  I  murmur  not. 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

Whatever  m\  earthly  Jot, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

CT     And  I  shall  surely  stahd 

There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand ; 
/  Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home,    k^s^^c^ 
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"Kx  ^ ^JL  ^Vjl  Darmstadt  Cantional.  1687. 

Hd  nXVXSXWu    87.87  87.         Attributed  to  Joachim  Nba^der. 


And  again  they  said^  AUHuia. — ^Rev.  xix.  3. 

^•^S77  TT-^l^^^U*'^'^^^  BO^  of  glad-  ^3  Hallelujah  !  strains  of  gladness 
\J  I  i  XX  Song  of  everlasting  joy ;  [ness,  Suit  not  souls  with  anguish  torn ; 

Hallelujah  I  song  the  sweetest  Hallelujah  1  notes  of  se^ess 

That  can  angel-hosts  employ ;  Best  befit  our  state  forlorn : 

Hymning  in  Good's  holy  presence  For,  in  this  dark  world  of  sorrow, 

Their  high  praise  eternally.  We,  with  tears,  our  sin  must  mourn. 

2  Hallelujah!  church  victorious,  cr4  But  our  earnest  supplication. 

Thou  mayst  lift  this  joyful  strain :  Holy  God,  we  raise  to  Thee ; 

Hallelujah  I  songs  of  triumph  Bring  us  to  Thy  blissful  presence, 

Well  beflt  the  ransomed  train  :  Make  us  all  Thy  joys  to  see  ; 

dim  We  our  song  must  rase  with  sadness,      /  Then  we'll  sing  our  Hallelujah,— 

While  in  exile  we  remain.  Sing  to  all  eternity.    Amen. 

LiLTIN  HYMN  OF  IItH  OENTUBY. 

pEATH    AND    THE    *QrAVE. 
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9r^2iSn«    L.Sf.        Israel  Clavder*s  Psalmodia,  1690. 
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A-men. 


V    I     ^  H     ^1! 


DEATH  AND  THE  GRAVE. 


865 


m, 


The  gates  of  death.— Pn,  U.  13. 
cr  3 


if  C7O  "WTBY  should  we  start  and 
U/O    YV      feartodie?  [are! 

What  timorous  worms  we  mortals 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

dim  2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying 
strife, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away;  dim 
Still  we  shrinl:  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 


0 !  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 
My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in 
haste,  [g&te, 

Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 
Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  His  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
Andbreathemylife  outsweetlythere. 


Amen. 


I.  WATTS, 


Sown  in  dishonour 


raised  in  glory,— \  Cor.  xv.  48. 


♦»P  R7Q  TTNVEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful 
OIk)    KJ     tomb  I 

Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust. 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
Awhile  to  slumber  in  the  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear. 
Invades  thy  bounds  ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  forms  that  slumber 

here; 
And  angels  watch  their  soft  repose. 


tS  So  Jesus  slept :  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blest 

the  bed ;  [throne 

cr  Best  here,  dear  saint,  till  from  His 

The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the 

shkde  :—  j-jj^or^ , 

/  4  Break  from  His  throne,  illustrious 

Attend,  O  earth,  His  sovereign  word ; 

Bestore  thy  trust,  a  glorious  form : 

He  must  ascend  to  meet  his  Lord. 

Amen.  i.  watts. 
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Let  me  die  the  death  of  the 

»»P  RQH  TTO'W  blest   the   righteous 
UOU  XI    ^hen  he  dies  1 
When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest, 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes  ! 
How  gently  heaves  the  expiring  breastt 

dim  2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

80  sinks  the  gale  when  storm  s  are  o*er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

p  B  k  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys: 


zz: 


righteous. — ^Numb.  xxiii.  10. 

Nothing  disturbs  that  peace  profound, 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ! 

cr  How  bright  the  unchanging  morn  ap- 
pears ! 
Farewell*  inconstant  world,  farewell  1 

5  Life's  labour  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies ; 

/  While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
How  blest  the  righteoua  H?\yMi."'c^  ^^'^ 
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Dr  Gauntlett. 


i 


!^: 


i 


Q 


-1^- 


I 


i^s: 


^ 


?=: 


^ 


f»- 


i 


jSL 


I 


221 


JS 


f~T"  r~r 


zz: 


1 r- 


i 


4 1-. 


1^ 


^^s 


^ 


Lg<i    rv  B 


-s* 


i^b: 


» 


A^J. 


jz: 


g — jg^ 


I 


A  -meu. 


"^m 


iF=^ 


221 


22: 


■+- 


pz=p2: 


1=^ 


TAc  cfeoMi  tAat  die.  in  the  Lord.—'Rev.  xiv.  13. 


mjp  C04   TTEAB  what  the  voice  from 
^^  *-  J- J-    heaven  proolaims, 

For  all  the  pious  dead ; 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

cr2  They  die  in  Jesus  and  are  blest ;. 
How  kind  their  slumbers  are  1 


From  sufferings  and  from  sins  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 
They're  present  with  the  Lord ; 

The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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Je«u«  u.'«/7t. — John  xi.  35, 
?;ip  RftO  T^-^^  ^°  "^^  mourn  depart-    cri^ 


I 


ing  friends. 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  His  arms. 

Are  we  not  tending  upwards  too, 
As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 

Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love.  ■ 

Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  Eedeemer's  body  lay, 

And  leit  a  long  perfume. 


The  graves  of  all  His  saints  He  blest. 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 

But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

m/5  Thence  He  arose,  ascending  high, 
And  showed  our  feet  the  way ; 
Up  to  the  Lord,  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  the  grdat  rising  day. 

/  6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise  ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies.  Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 


DEATH  AND  THE  GRAVE. 


367 


^ttViX^A^*    10.6.10.4.        Sir  Abthur  Sxtllivak,  Mus.  Doc. 
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TA«  righteous  shall  be  in  everlasting  remembrance.— FstL.  cxii.  6. 

p  RQQ  rriHOU  God  of  love  I  beneath  p  2  Oh\  whenour  souls  are  burdened  with 

^^^    -L     Thy  sheltering  wings,  the  weight 

We  leave  our  holy  dead,  Of  life,  and  all  its  woes, 

cr     To  rest  in  hope  I  from  this  world's  cr     Let  us  remember  them,  And  calmly 

sufferings  ^  For  our  life's  close,-                 [wait 

Their  souls  have  fled.  Amen.               j$3XE  e.  saxbt. 


(S/OtiiOB:^*    664.664. 


FbeItlimghaitsbh,  1704. 
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I      A-men. 


wFatAcr,  into  Thy  hands  J  command  my  spirit. Luke  xxiii.  46. 

2>  CO  A  "T  OWLY  and  solemn  be  dim  3  By  Him  who  bowed  to  take 

UW-k  XJ    rpjjy  ohildfen's  cry  to  Thee,  The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

Father  divine  ; 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath, 
Owning  that  life  and  death 
Alike  are  Thine. 


The  thorn,  the  rod  ; 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away  ; 

Aid  us,  O  God. 


cr  2  O  Father,  in,  that  hour, 

When  earth  all  suocourtng'.power 

Shall  disavow ; 
When  spear,  ajid  shield  and  crown 
In  faintness  are  cast  down  ; 

Sustain  us,  Thou. 


p  4  Tremblers  beside  the  grave, 
cr    We  call  on  Thee  to  save, 
Father  divine  ! 
Hear,  heskr  our  suppliant  breath, 
Keep  us,  in  life  and  death,  * 
Thine,  only  Thine.     Amen. 
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/Lorcf  JesuSt  receive  my  spirit. — ^Acts  vii.  59. 

nw  KQK  nnO  Thee,  0  Lord,  I  yield  my  And  death  becomes  my  chief  est  gain. 

OOO   A.     gpipit^  cyln  Thee  I  live,  in  Thee  I  die. 

Who  break'st  in  love  this  mortal  chain;      Content — for  Thou  art  ever  nigh. 
My  life  I  but  for  Thee  inherit,  Amen.  neumark. 

^^IbtZttt^    87.87.-88.88.        Kev.  J.  B.  Dykes.  M. A.,  Mua.  Doc. 


His  days  are  as  a  shadow  that  passeth  au«y.— Fsa.  cxliv.  4. 

wjJ  586  "P) ^^Q  .^^^  moments  quickly  w/3  Jesu,  Infinite  Eedeemer, 

^      -*-^     flying,  Maker  of  this  mortal  frame, 

tBlend  the  living  with  the  dead ;        dim  Teach;  O  teach  us  to  remember 
Soon  will  you  and  I  be  lying,.  What  we  are,  and  whence  we  came; 

Each  within  hia  narrow  bed.  ^  4  ^i,g„„g  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^j^jtl^^,  ^  g^^. 

2  Soon  our  souls  to  God  who  gave  them,  ing ; 

Will  have  sped  their  rapid  flight ;  Soon  we  must  through  darkness  go, 

cr    Abie  now  by  grace  to  save  them,  To  inherit  life  unendiner, 

OJ3,  that  while  we  can  we  mi^t  I  Or  the  death  of  shame  and  woe. 


yAfter  last  verse. 
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iVbf  as  others  who  have  no  hope, — 1  Thesa.  iv.  13. 


Wjp  RG7  T^^OU  ajt  gone  to  the  grave  I  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 
Kjxj  I    S.     Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb ; 
cr    The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portal  before  thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  His  love  is  thy  gmde  through  the  gloom. 

mp  2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  giave !  we  no  longer  behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  path  of  the  world  by  thy  side  ; 
cr    But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  die  since  the  SiiUess  has  died. 

mp  3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  and,  its  mansion  forsaking, 
Perhaps  tiiy  weak  spirit  in  fear  lingered  long ; 
cr    But  the  stmshine  of  Paradise  beamed  on  thy  waking, 

And  the  sound  which  thou  heardst  was  the  seraphim's  song. 

/  4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  1  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 
Whose  God  was  thy  Kansom,  thy  Guardian,  a  id  Guide, 
He  gave  thee.  He  took  thee,  and  He  will  restore  thee  > 

jf    And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  has  died«    Atcl&'c^. 
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^  PJOO  OLEEP  thy  last  sleep 

UUU  kJ    Free  from  care  and  sorrow; 
Best  where  none  weep 
Till  th'  eternal  morrow ; 

Though  dark  waves  roll 
0*er  the  silent  river, 
cr    Thy  fainting  soul 
Jesus  can  deliver. 

p  2      Life's  dream  is  pckst, 
All  its  sin  and  sadness, 
cr    Brightly  at  last 
Dawns  a  day  of  gladness  ; 


Some  are  fallen  asleep.— I  Oor.  xv.  6. 

dim     Under  the  sod, 

Earth,  receive  our  treasure. 

To  rest  in  God, 
Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 

cr  3      Though  we  may  mourn 
Those  in  life  the  dearest, 

They  shall  return, 
Christ,  when  Thou  appearest  I 
/  Soon  shall  Thy  voice 
Comfort  those  now  weeping. 

Bidding  rejoice 
All  in  Jesus  sleeping.    Amen. 

B.  A.  DATMAK. 
Q^irb&Ut*    77.77.77.77. 
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That  y«  sorrow  not,  even  as  others  voho  have  no  hope.—l  Thess.  iv.  13. 
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/  P\QQ  "RliESSING,  honour,  thanks, 
OOV  -D    and  praise, 

Pay  we,  gracious  God,  to  Thee  , 
Thou,  in  Thine  abundajit  grace, 
Givest  us  the  Tiotoiy  ; 
True  and  faithful  to  Thy  word. 
Thou  hast  glorified  Thy  Son, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  dying  Lord, 
Who  for  us  the  fight  hath  won. 

m/2Lol  the  prisoner  is  released, 
Lightened  of  his  fleshly  load ; 
Where  the  weary  are  at. rest, 
He  is  gathered  in  to  God ; 
Lo !  the  pain  of  life  is  past, 
All  his  warfare  now  is  o'er, 
Death  and  hell  behind  are  cast. 
Grief  and  sufiering  are  no  more. 


3 'Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 
Ended  is  the  glorious  strife  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done, 
Death  is  swallowed  up  of  life  I 
Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings. 
Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies. 
Finds  his  God,  exults  and  sings, 
Triumphing  in  Paradise. 

/  4  Join  we  then,  with  one  accord. 
In  the  new,  the  joyful  song ; 
Absent  from  our  loving  Lord 
We  shall  not  continue  long ; 
We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 
We  a  better  lot  shall  share. 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day, 
Meet  our  happy  brother  there. 
Amen.  c.  wbslbt. 


^t*   (!l/Ijt^S0St0ttt*    88.88.88. 


Joseph  Basxtby. 


All  live  unto  JHim.—'Luke 


mf  RQQ  ri^D  of  the  living,  in  whose 

eyes 
Unveiled  Thy  whole. creation  lies ; 
All  souls  are  Thine ;  we  must  not  say 
dim  That  those  are  dead  who  pass  ateay ; 
From  this  our  world  of  flesh  set  free, 
cr  We  know  them  living  unto  Thee. 

ift/2  Beleased  from  earthly  toil  and  strife,  * 
With  Thee  is  hidden  still  their  life ; 
Thine  are  their  thoughts,  their  works, 

their  powers, 
All  Thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours : 
For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be, 
cr  Our  dead  are  living  unto  Thee. 

w/3  Not  spilt  like  water  on  the  ground, 
Not  wrapped  in  dreamless  sleep  prof  otind, 


cr 
dim 


cr 


/5 


P 
cr 


Npt  wandering  in  unknown  despair 
beyond  Thy  voice.  Thine  arm,  Thy 
Not  left  to  lie  like  fallen  tree  ;  [care ; 
Not  dead,  but  living  unto  Thee. 

Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  will  is  just ; 
To  Thee  we  leave  them,  Lord,  in  trust; 
And  bless  Thee  for  the  }ove  which  gave 
Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  grave, 
That  none  might  fear  that  world  to  see, 
Where  all  are  living  unto  Thee. 

O  Breather  into  man  of  breath, 

O  Holder  of  the  keys  of  death, 

0  Giver  of  the  life  within, 

Save  us  from  death,  the  death  Qla3i,\ 

"Pox  ^Ne.T\YTVXv^xi»iwi'^>^^^-    ^^^S;;. 
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$8izx  ^oiba  CH^bwn)*  77.77.88.         joaeph  babhbt. 


Into  Thy  hands  I  commit  my  spirit :  Thou  hast  redeemed  me,  O  Lord  God  of  truth,^Ta,  xzxi.  5. 

^  ^Q1  ^^  OW  the  labourer's  task  ifio*er;      jp  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
v/  w/ 1  -L>i     jq-Q^  ^j^Q  battle  day  is  past ;         Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
Now  upon  the  farther  shore 

Lands  the  voyager  at  last.  9n/^  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 

Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping  Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace ; 

Leave  we  now  Tny  servant  sleeping.    ^    Christ  the  Lord  shall  guaxdmem  well, 

He  Who  died  for  their  release. 


cr 


cr2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried ; 
There  its  hidden  things  are  clear ; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 
Bv  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
p  Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

3  There  the  sinful  souls,  that  turn 
To  the  Gross  their  dying  eyes, 
er    All  the  love  of  Christ  shall  learn 
At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 


p  FaUier,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping, 

5  *'  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust,*' 
Oalmly  now  the  words  we  say, 
Leaving  him  to  sleep  in  trust 
cr    Till  the  resurrection-day. 
p  Father/  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
Amen.  john  s^llbbton. 


Mustt  SioHut,  1609. 


DEA  tff  OF  A  MINISTER. 
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It  is  sovm  a  natural  body;  it  is  rcUsed  a  spiritual  bodjf.—l  Cor.  xv.  44. 

Type  of  decay  and  vanity, 
In  weakness  and  in  shame. 

cr  4k  It  shall  arise  a  holy  shzine 
Of  glory,  beauty,  might, 
Fit  for  a  spirit  made  divine, — 


m/  Pino  "^^  principalities  and^powers 
UCf£d    J-     That  never  tasted  death, 
Witness  from  your  high  heavenly 
towers 
Our  act  of  Christian  faith. 

dim  2  Tho*  tears  will  fall  andhearts  are  stirred. 
We  know  in  whom  we  trust ; 
And,  confident  in  His  sure  word, 
We  bear  the  **  dust  to  dust." 

3  We  flow  this  seed  in  earth  to  die. 
In  the  great  Master's  name : 


All  purity,  all  light. 

/  5  Thanks  be  to  Gkxl,  there  is  no  death 
For  all  that  trust  His  word ; 
Thanks  be  to  God  for  victory. 

Through  Jesus  Christ  our  hacd. 
Amen.  o.  bawson. 


I.--DBATH   OF    A    MINISTEB. 


Him  that  overcometh  will  I  make  a  piilar  in  Ue  temple 

Bev.  Ui.  i2. 

m/gOQ  QAFTAIN  and  Saviour  of  the  dimd 

Of  Christian  chivalry, 
We  bless  Thee  for  our  c(»axade  true 
Now  dommoned  np  to  Thee. 

2  We  bless  Thee  for  his  every  step, 
Ia.fai4iblnl  foiloimg  Tliee ; 
Andlor  hisgoodfight  fooi^ht  so  well, 
Aad  oiowxied  with  viotocy. 


cr 


of  my  Godf  and  he  shaU  go  no  more  out. 

We  thank  Thee  that  the  wayworn 
The  sleep  in  Jesus  blest :  [sleeps 

The  purified  and  ransomed  soul- 
Hath  entered  into  rest. 

We  bless  Thee  thai  his  humblclove 
Hath  met  with  such  regard  1 

We  bless  Thee  for  his  blessedness, 
And  for  his  ri^ch  reward.    Amen. 

a.  SAWSON. 


^IhttSQtdt*    S.H.       Bev.B!ra.F.MsB«xcK,MiM.  Bac. 


CQ  A  "REST  from  thy  labour,  rest, 
^^  O  Cf^  XV    s^i  of  the  just,  set  free 

*^  Blest  be  thy  memory,  and  blest 

Thy  bright  example  be. 

2    Now,  toil  and  confiict  o*er, 

Go,  take  with  saints  thy  place  : 
But  go  as  each  has  gone  before, 
A  sinner  saved  by  grace. 

dim  3    Lord  Christ,  into  Thy  hands 
Our  pastor  we  resign ; 


They  rest  from  their  labours.— Eev.  xiv.  13. 

And  now  we  waitThine  own  commands, 
!  We  were  not  his,  but  Thine. . 

cr  4    Thou  art  Thy  Church's  Head, 
And  when  the  members  die. 
Thou  raisest  others  in  their  stead : 
To  Thee  we  lift  our  eye. 

/  5    On  Thee  our  hopes  depend : 
We  gather  round  our  Bock : 
Send  whom  Thou  wilt ;  but  condescend 
Thyself  to  feed  Thy  flock. 
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Welt dont, good dnd faithful  servant,  mter  thdu^into'thBjoifofthy.L^U('-lAaAt.  ixV.  3li 

•■'.•.'■.     'j  .'•  . 

w/  C  Q  C  *«  QJEBt^ANO?  of  Godt  w0ll  done ;       4    Hia  spirit  with  a  bpund- 
U\jO  ,kJ  Eestirom thy  loired  employ ;  Bui^t  ^t^  encumbering  clay ; 

His  tept,  at  sunrise,  pn  the  ground 


1 


Th^  battle  fought ^  the  viotpiy  won, 
.  Enter  tliy  Haster'a  joy :,  '* 

dim  2  The  voice  at  midniglit  c9,irLQ, 
He  started  up  to  heat'; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame : 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 


A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

mf5  '■  The  pains  of  death  cure  past, 
'  -         Labour  and  sorrow  cea6e, 

Aiid  life's  ioBg  warfaife  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 


/•6'   doidier  of  Christ,  well  done  ; 
Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
He  woke,andcaught  his  Captain's  eye;.        And,  while  eternal  ages  run, 
cr    Then,  strong  in  faith  and  prayer,^-  Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy.    Amen, 

JAMES  MONTGOMEBY. 


3  At  midnight  <iaixie  the  cry, 
**  To  meet  thy  God  prepare ;  *\ 


II.—DEATH    OF    A   CHILD. 

Hmtbtfda.  v.n.n.rt. 
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God  ihall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyeg.—B/ev,  xxi.  4. 


m/ CQfJ   OAFELY,  safely  gathered  in, 
\Ju\J  kD  No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin, 
No  more  childish  griefs  and  fears, 
No  more  sadness,  no  more  tears  ; 
p  For  the  life  so  young  and  fair, 
Now  hath  passed  from  earthly  care ; 
God  Himself  the  soul  will  keep, 
Giving  His  belovM  sleep. 

m/2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in,. 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  frora  sin, 
Passed  beyond  all  grief  and  pain. 
Death,  for  Thee,  is  truest  gain ; 


p  For  our  loss  we  must  not  weep, 
Nor  our  loved  one  long  to  keep 
From  the  home  of  rest  and  peace, 
cr    Where  all  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 

?n/3  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 
No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin  : 
God  has  saved  from  weary  strife 
In  Its  dawn,  this  young  fresh  life  ; 

cr    It  awaits  us  now  above. 

Besting  in  the  Saviour's  Jove ; 
/  Jesus,  grant  that  we  may  meet 
There  adoring  at  Thy  feet.    Amen. 

HENRIETTA  O.  DOBBEE. 
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He  shall  gather  the  lambs  xcith  Sis  arms,  and  carry  them  in  His  boiom. — Isa.  xl.  10. 

p  P^Q7   npENDER  Shepherd,Thouhast  Lovingly  Thou  dost  receive  it ; 

^^  '     -*-     stilled  cr     Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white 

Now  Thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping;  Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 


Oh,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild, 
In  its  narrow  bed  'tis  sleeping! 
cr     And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore 
p      Heaves  that  little  bosom  more. 

w/2  In  a  world  of  pain  and  care. 

Lord,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it ; 
To  Thy  meadows  bright  and  fair 


p  8  Ah,  Lord  Jesu,  grant  that  we 

There  may  live  where  it  is  living, 
cr    And  the  blissful  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving, 
p  Lost  awhile  our  treasured  love, 
cr    Gained  for  ever  safe  above. 

Amen.      J.  w.  mbinhold^ 
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DEAtH  AND  THE  GRAVE:    DEATH  OF  A  CHILD. 


CUter.    65  66. 


Old  German  Melody. 
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Ai^er  «A«  2t A/e  children  to 

V  RQQ  QAVIOUR,  now  receive  him 
UCrO  O    To  Thy  bosom  mild ; 
For  with  Thee  we  leave  him, 
CT         Happy,  blessdd  child. 

2  Though  his  eye  hath  brightened 
Oft  our  weary  way ; 
And  his  clear  laugh  lightened 
Half  our  heart's  dismay ; 

mf  3  Now  let  faith  behold  him 
In  his  heavenly  rest, 


come  imto  Me.—MArk  x.  14. 

Where  those  aims  enfold  him 
To  the  Saviour's  breast. 

dim  4  Yield  we  what  was  given 
At  Thy  holy  call ; 
The  beautiful  to  heaven, 
Thou  who  givest  all ! 

p  5  Still  'mid  heavy  mourning, 
CT        Liook  we  now  to  God, 
There  our  spirit  taming, 
£neel  beside  the  sod.    Amen. 
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That  tkep  may  rest  from  their  hbours.-^'Rey.  xiv.  13. 
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^/^QQ  nPHE  saintfi  of  God  t  their  od&T 
Oav  X     fliotpaat, 
And  life's  long  battle  won  at  last, 
No  more  they  need  the  shield  orsword, 
They  cast  them  down  before  theirLord: 
O  happy  saints  2  4for  ever  blest, 
At  Jesus*  feet  how  safe  your  isest! 


No  flifpnny  tempests  now  they  dread^ 
No  roanng  billows  lift  their  head : 
cr     O  hM>py  saints  !  for  ever  blest, 
p      In  that  caJUn  haven  of  your  rest  1 


er 


P 

m/2The  saints  of  God!  their  wanderings 
done, 
No  more  their  weary  oouiMte  they  rnn^ 
No  more  they  faint,  no  more  they  fall, 
No  foes  oppress,  no  fears  appal : 
cr     O  hi^py  saints  t  for  ever  Heat, 
p       In  that  dear  home  how  sweet  your 
restl 

vifST!h»  saints  of  QtoAl  life's  voyage  o*er, 
Safe  landed  on  that  blissful  shore, 


cr 


The  saints  of  God  their  vigil  keep 
While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  sleep. 
Till  from  the  dust  they  too  shall  nse 
And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skies ; 
/        O  hapjpy  saints !  rejoice  and  sing ; 
He  quickly  oomes,yourLord  andlung. 

77^40  Gk)d  of  saints,  to  Thee  we  cry ; 
O  Saviour,  plead  for  us  on  high ; 
O  Holy  Ohost,  our  Guide  and  Friend, 
Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end ; 
That  with  ajl  saints  our  rest  may  be 
In  that  bright  paradise  with  Tliee. 
Amen.         w.  d.  maclagan. 
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cr 
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Amen. 


<   UP 


1  am  He  that  liveth,  and  vxu  dead, — Bev.  i.  18. 
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^sr^ 


22: 


^^^ 


fnf (\00  \A/J!i  sing  His  love,  who  once 
\J\j\J    V  T       ^as  slain, 
Who  soon  o*et  death  revived  again, 
ThatallHissaintsthiou^Him  mi^t 

have 
Eternal  conquests  o'er  the  grave. 
Soon  shall  the  trumpet  soumd,aiidi;v« 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 


/ 


w/2  The  saints  who  now  in  Jesus  sleep, 
His  own  ahnighty  power  shall  keep, 
Till  dawns  the  bright  illustrious  day, 
When  death  itself  shall  die  away. 

ff        Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,and  we 
Sibali  rise  to  immortality. 

m/3How  loud  shall  our  glad  voices  sing. 
When  Christ  Sis  risen  salints  shall 
bring 


dim  Fr<»n  beds  of  dust  and  silent  clay, 

To  realms  of  everlasting  day ! 
ff  .     Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,and  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

w/4  When  Jesus  we  in  glory  meet, 

Our  utmost  joys  ^hall  be  complete : 
When  landed  on  that  heavenly  shore. 
Death  and  the  curse  shall  be  no  more. 

ff       Soon  shall  the  trumpet  8ound,andwe 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

m/d  Hasten,  dear  Iiord,  the  glorious  day. 

And  tibia  delightful  scene  display, 
/    When  all  Thy  saints  from  death  shall 
vise, 
Ba^ured  in  bliss  beyond  the  skies. 
ff       Soon  shall  thetnimpetsound,andwc 
•dhall  nse  to  immortaiitY^     AxQL<!ics.. 
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|Para5ts^  ^||0«  ii)«  86.86.66.66. 


John  Qnx. 
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J  J-a^-^^^         J. 


The  Paradise  of 

wpfJA^  (^  PARADISE,  0  Paradise, 
uv/i  vy  ^hoclothnotoravelorrest? 
Who  would  not  s^ek  the  happy  land, 

Where  they  that  love  are  hlest  ? 
cr    Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
/  All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  Gcd*B  most  holy  sight. 


God.—TtBv.  ii.  7. 


mp20  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 

Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
cr    Where  loyal  hearts  and  true. 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
/  AU  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God*s  most  holy  sight. 
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m'pZO  Paradise,  O  Parnbdise, 

Tis  weary  waiting  here  ; 
I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is,  , 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near ; 
cr    Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
/  All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  Ccod's  piost  holy  sight. 

mpdO  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 
I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 

As  on  j^y  spotless  shore ; 
cr    Where  loyal  heao^s  and  ttu6, 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
AU  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  Qod*s  most  holy.  mght. 


/ 


77ip50  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
■\      jhe  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 
In  love  prepares  for  me ; 
cr    Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
/  All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  Gk>d's  most  holy  sight. 

0i/6  Lord  Jesu,  King  of  PEftadise, 
O  keep  me  in  Thy  love. 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 

Of  perfect  rest  above ; 
c^    "Where  loyai  hearts  and  true^ 
'  Stand  ever  in  th©  light,    . 
/  All  rapture  through  and  through, 

In  Qod's  most;  holy  sight.  Axneo. 

r.  w. 


djl'i&ld)Ui'iif*    €6.€6.B8.  C.  Steogall,  Mus.  Doc. 


Out  conversation  is  in  heaven,— "PhiU  UK  20.' 


pirr- 


w/pnO  TEIiUSALfiM  ,pn  higjh 

\J\J£U      O  ^y   gQj^g   Qj^^   q{^j   ig^ 

My  home  when^'or  I  diei^ 
The  centre  of  my  bliss : 
/  O  happy  place  1  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face  ? 

mf  2  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  iting, 
p     Judged  here  uinflt  to  live  f , 
cr  There  angels  to  Him  ^ing, 
And  lowly  homage  give  : 
/  O  happy  place  I  when  shall  I  be,. 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  THy  face  ? 


I  I 


mf  3  The  patriarchs  of  old 

There  from  their  tr&vehl  oease ; 
The  prophets  there  behold 
Their  longed-for  Prinoe  of  peace : 
/^O  happy  place  I  when  shaJl  I  be, 
My  God)  with  Thee,  to  se*  Thy  face  ? 


nif  4  The  Lamb's  apostles  there 
I  might  with  joy  behold, 
The  hagper?  J-  might  hear 
,  ,     Harping  on  harps  of  gold : 
/  0  ii,appy  place  I  when  shall  I  be. 
My  God,  with  Ihee^Jbo  spe  Thy  f&ce? 

p  '5  The  bleeding  martyrs,  they 
'    .  Withi]!  these  pburt&  are  found, 
cr  Cldthdd  in  pure  array. 

Their  scars  with  glory  crowned  : 
/  0  happy  place  I  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with^Thee,  to  see  Thy  face  ? 

4im  6  Ah  me !  ah  me  t  that  I 

.  In  Kedar'Q  t^ts  here  stay ; 
,  No  placQ  like  that  on  high ; 
/     cr    Lord,  thit^her  guide  my  way : 
/  O  happy  place  I  when  shall  I  bQ,  . 
My  G^,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  faoA  1 
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^  ^raat  multatide,  which  so  man  covlrf  number    ,    .    erted  loith  a  loud  voice.— Bev.  vli.  9. 


ff\(\0  TTABK  the  Bound  of  holy  Yoicegy 
\j\JO  Xl  ahantmg  at  the  crystal  sea, 
p  HaUelujah !  /Hallelajah ! 
ff  HaHeluJGJi  1  Lord,  to  Thee. 
dim  Multitude,  which  none  can  number, 
cr    Like  the  stars,  in  glorv  stand, 
/  Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding 
Palms  ot  victory  in  their  hand. 

w/2Patriaroh,  and  holy  Prophet, 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  Christ, 
King,  Apostle,  Saint,  Confessor, 
Martyr,  and  Evangelist, 
dim  Saintly  Maiden,  Gk>dly  Matroi^, 

Widows  who  have  watohed  in  prayer, 
cr  Joined  iA  holy  concert,  singing 
To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

dim^Thej  have  come  from  tribulation, 

And  have  washed  their  robes  in  blood, 
Washed  them  in  the  blood  of  Jesus ; 

Tried  they  were,  andfizmthey  stood ; 
Mocked,impri8oiied,etoned,tormented, 
Sawn  asunder,  slain  with  sword, 
cr  They  have  conquered  D^ath  and  Satan, 
By  the  might  of  Christ  the  Lord. 


/  4  Marching  with  Thy  cross  their  banner 
They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  Salvation, 
^Aee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King ; 
dim  Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  sufiered ; 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died; 
cr  Andj  by  death,  to  life  inxmortal 
They  were  bom  and  glorified. 

ff  5  Now  thev  reign  in  heavenly  |[lory, 
Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink  as  from  a  river, 
'  Holy  bliss  and  infinite ; 
dim  Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever ; 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
cr  In  the  beatific  vision 
Oi  the  BlessM  Trinity. 

/  6  God  of  God,  the  One-Begotten, 
Lijdit  of  Light,  Emanuel, 
Li  whose  Body,  joined  together j 
All  the  Saints  for  ever  dwell ; 
dim  Pour  upon  us  of  Thy  fulness. 
That  we  may  for  evermore 
cr  God  the  Father,  God  the  Sod,  and 
God  the  Holy  Ghost  .adore.   Amen. 
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/Ttsre  Aave  «« fi«  eontmim»^  CTtSy,  ^  ie«  m«/;  om  to  (H>;ii«. — ^Heb.  xHt.  14. 


wi/  f>  n  A  "D  BIEF  life  is  here  ourportion; 
uu*±  J-'Brief8orrow,8hort-li7edoare; 
cr    The  lUe  thai  knows  no  ending. 
The  tearless  life,  is  there. 
O  happy  retribution  1 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest ! 

m/2  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown. 
/      And  He,  whom  now  we  trust  in, 
Shall  then  be  seen  and  known ; 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 
Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 


fn/3The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  shall  decay, 
And  eaoh  ferue-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 
There  Gk)d,  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever, 

And  worship  face  to  face. 

4  O  sweet  and  bless^  country, 
The  home  of  Grod's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  blessM  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
/    Exult,  O  dust  and  ashes  1 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part ; 
His  only,  His  for  ever. 
Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art. 

Amen.    BEB.T5&».\itt.\Ai^^*5^S;s 
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w/CAC  "pOB  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country, 
^^^  ^      Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep:- 
Foi  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 
^Rie  mention  of  thy  glory 

Is  unotion  to  the  breast, 
And  medioine  in  sickness. 
And  love  and  life  and  rest. 

2  0  one,  O  only  mansion, 

0  paradise  of  joy, 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished. 

And  joys  have  no  eJloy ! 
Thy  acheless  walls  are  radiant 

With  precious  stones  unpriced  \ 
The  saints  build  up  its  fabric ; 

The  comer-stone  is  Christ. 

/  8  The  Lamb  is  all  thy  splendour, 

The  Crucified  thy  praisei ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise. 
And  He  whom  now  we  trust  in. 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known ; 
And  they  chat  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 


4  I  know  not — O,  I  know  not 

What  social  joys  are  there^ 
What  radiancv  of  glory. 

What  light  oeyond  compare  t 
And  when  I  fain  would  sing  them. 

My  spirit  fails  and  faints. 
And  vainly  tries  to  image 

The  assembly  of  the  saints. 

5  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  1 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day  t 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away ! 
Upon  the  Bock  of  Ages 

Th&^  raise  thy  holy  tower ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel. 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

mf  60  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
When  shall  I  see  thy  face  ? 
O  sweet  and  blessM  country,  '. 

When  shall  I  win  thy  grace. 
/  0  land  that  seest  no  sorrow  I 
O  state  that  know'st  no  strife  I 
0  princely  bowers  t  O  land  of  flowers ! 
0  realm  and  home  of  life ! 
Amen.      bbbnabd  tr,  by  nbaij]. 


^tatis  (^mdljteril). 


iBovs; 
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That  great  city,  the  holy  Jerusalem,— Hev,  xxi.  10. 

^•^fiflR     TBBUSALEM,  my    happy  dim  4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and 
KJyjKJ    O     \.^^^ .  Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ?      [woe, 

cr  I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

m/5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there, 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 


^     home ; 
Name  ever  dear  to  me  t 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end 
In  joy  and  peace  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 
And  pearly  gates  behold,        [walls 
cr  Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  stiong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

w/S There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know ;    [fa^oom. 

Blest  seats  1  through  rude  and  stormy 

I  onward  press  to  you.         [scenes, 


And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below, 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

/  6  Jerusalem)  my  happy  home, 
My  soul  still  pants  for^thee  1 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy.  joys  ahe.ll%<bftkx 
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The  city  was  pure  ffold.'-^Eev.  xxi.  18. 


^nff\(\l   TEBUSALEM,  the  golden, 
'VVJi    O  With milkaAdhcmey blessed; 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 
SJmk  heart  and  yoice  oppressed ; 


The  home  of  fadeless  splendour, 
Of  flowers  that  have  no  thorn ; 

Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 
Who  here  as  exiles  mourn. 
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2  Jerusalem,  the  only. 

That  look'st  from  heaven  bdlow , 
In  thee  is  all  my  gloi^^ 
In  me  is  .all  my  woe : 
dim  I  strive  to  win  that  glory ; 
I  toil  to  gain  that  light ; 
Sand  hojye  befell  to  grasp  it, 
Till  h^e  is  lost  in  sight. 

/  3  Jerusalem  !  exulting, 

On  that  secxurest  shore, 
I  hope  thee,  wisit  thee,  sing. thee, 

And  love  thee  everdore  1 
0  happy,  ho^  city, 

Thejsortion  ol  the  l^est ; 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

Sweet  balm  x>f  all  distressed. 

4  Jerusalem,  ttheiglorions, 
The  joy  of  the  elect, 
O!  dear  and  future  vision 
That  eager  hearts  eiq^ct, 


mf  Evbi  now  by  faith  I  see  thee, 

Ev'n  here  thy  walls  discern,      ' 
To  thee  my  thoughts  are  kindled, 
And  strive,  bagL  p;^,  and  yearn.  : 

/  5  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubihiit  with  song ; 
Aad^^ht  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  light  is  aye  serene  ;  ' 

The  pastures  of  the  bless^ 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

6  Theve  is  the  throne  of  David ; 
An^  there,  from  care  released, 
The  ^out  of  them  that  triumph. 
The  430ng  of  them  that  feast : 
.  fS  :And  they,  who  with  tiieir  Ireader,    ] 
Have  cbnquered'in  the  fight. 
For -ever, and  for  ever 
Axe  clad  in  robes  of  white.    Amen. 
BEBSTABD,  ir.  hy  iteale. 
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/ROR  "RliESTbe  the  everlasting  God, 
UUO  J->    rpije  Father -of  ottr  Xiord  i 
Be  His  abounding  mexay  praised, 
His  majesty:adored. 

mf   2  When  from  the  dead  He  raised  his 
Son, 
And  cabled  Him  to  ihe^ky. 
He  gave  our  semis  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  die. 

■dim  3  What  though  our  inbroddinsrequke 
Our  flesh  to  see  tiie  dust ; 

2c 


cr    Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose,* 
§0  all  ^is  followers  must.         , 

mf  4  There's  an  inheritance  divine 

Beiterved  against  that  day :       ' 
'Tis  uncorrupted,  imde^ed, 
And  cannot  fade  awa^. 

/  5  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kedt 
Till  the  salvation  come ;  j 

We  walk  by  faith,  as^trax^gers  her^. 
Till  Christ  shall  call  usnome. 
Amen.  u-^trsrs.'s./^ 
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A    -    men.       A    -    men. 
Tht  night  it  far  apent,  the  day  i*  at  hand.—l&om.  xiii.  12. 

m/^AQ  TTABK !  hajrk,  my  soul;  angelic  songs  are  swelling 

0*er  earth's  green  fields,  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore : 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling, 
Of  thftt  ne^  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
p    Angels  of  Jesus,  cr  angels  of  light, 
/    Singing  to  welcome  p  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

mf  2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
dim     *'Gome,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come  ;  " 
cr    And,  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 

The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
p    Angels  of  JeEjus,  cr  angels  of  light, 
/    Singing  to  welcome  p  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

p  3  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
cr    Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
p    Angels  of  Jasus,  cr  angels  of  light, 
/    Singing  to  ^Icome  p  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

mf  4  Best  comes  at  length, 'though  life  be  long  and  dreeury, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past ; 
Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
p    Asgels  of  Jesus,  cr  angels  of  light, 
/    Singing  to  welcome  p  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

mf  5  Angels,  sing  on !  your  faithful  watches  keeping ; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above  ; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
cr    And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
/   p    A^gels  of  Jesus,  cr  angels  of  light, 

/    Singing  to  welcome  p  the  pilgrims  of  the  night.    Amen. 
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1.  Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  . 

2.  Ye  next,  who  stand  before  th'B- 

3.  The  Eoly  City  shall  take    .    . 

4.  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  .    .    , 
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77^  tAr<m0  q^  Gocf  and  o^ iAtf  £a?»6  sAa^Z  be  in  it.— "Rev.  xxiL  3. 


Bat  dwell  in  peace  for  ever  : 
Then  who  would  wear  this  earthly  clay, 
When  bid  to  cast  life's  chains  away, 

And  win  Thy  jjracious  favour  ? 
dim  Holy,  holy,  O  forgive  us, 
And  receive  us,  heavenly  Father, 
tThen  around  Thy  throne  we  gather. 


Our  Shepherd,  leading  us  the  way, 
If  froiQ  Thy  paths  our  footsteps  stray, 
To  Thee  He  will  restore  us: 
dim   Holy,  holy,^ver  hear  us. 
And  receive  us,  while  we  gather 
Round  Thy  throne.  Almighty  Fe^thax. 
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IfAa^  are  these  which  are  arrayed  in  white  robes  /  and  whence  came  they  t — Bev.  vii.  13. 


w/f5  i  0  "yn^RO  are  these  like  stars  ap- 

These, before God*s  throne  who  stand? 

Each  a  golden  crown  is  wearing, 
Who  are  all  this  glorious  band? 
/  Hallelujah,  hark !  they  sing, 
/  Praising  loud  their  heavenly  King. 

nif2  Who  are  these  in  dazzling  brightness, 
Clothed  in  God's  own  righteousness. 
These,  whose  robes  of  purest  whiteness 
Shall  their  lustre  still  possess. 
Still  imtouched  by  time's  rudehand ! 
Whence  came  all  this  glorious  band  ? 

f  3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 
For  their  Saviour's  honour  long, 
Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 
FoUowmg  not  the  sinful  throng ; 


These,  who  well  the^ght  sustained,^ 
Trkimph  by  the  Latiabkavegained.- 

dim  4  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven, 
.  Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried, 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  nave  striven 

With  the  God  they  glorified ; 
cr    Now,  thair  painful  conflict  o^er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

mf5  These  are  they  who  watchedand  waited, 
OfEering  up  to  Christ  their  will, 
Soul  and  Dody  consecrated, 
Day  and  night  to  serve  Him  still ; 
/  Now  ia  God's  most  holy  place 
Blest  they  stand  before  His  face. 
Amen. 

H.  T.  SCHENCK,  tt,  6y  F.  E.  COX. 
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What  ar%  these  which  are  arrayed  in  tvhite  robes  .'— Eev.  vil.  13. 

w/g4  O  TTOW  bright  these  glorious  ByAajr,  by  night,  the  sacreff  douirts 

^*-^  -*~L    spirits  shine  I  mtn  glad  hosannas  ring. 

Whence  all  Jheir  bright  array  ?  dims  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more,  i 

How  came  they  to  the  blissful  Keats  nqj.  gung  ^jth  scorching  ray ;  / 

Of  everlasting  day  ?  cr    God  is  their  sun  whose  cheering  beams ' . 

dim  2  Lot  these  are  theyfrom  sufferings  great,  Diffuse  eternal  day. 

Who  came  to  realmg  of  light,    .  \   m/6TheLamb  who  dwells  amMst  the  thronft 
And  m  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed  ghall  o'er  them  stUl  preside, 

Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

7  In  pastures  green  He'll  lead  His  flock  ^ 
Where  living  streams  appear,  "       ' ' 
.dim  And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 

Shall  wipe  off  every  tear.    Amen.  .  - 
I.  WATTS,  aft.  hy  cambbow. 


cr 

Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

/  4  Now,  tdthtriumphalpalms,  they  stand 
Before  the  throne  on  high. 
And  serve  the  God  they  lovet  flonidst 
The  gloricfs  of  the  &y, 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 
Tones  every  voice  to  aing : 


^Il0t2k«    76.86.76.86.  Bev.  J.  B.  Dtkbs,  Mus.  Boo. 
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God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes. — Bev.  xxi.  4. 


f  (\i  A   T^  EN  thousand  times  ten 
yj^^  -^     thousand. 

In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 
Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light :    ! 
mf  'Tis  finished !  all  is  finished, 

Their  fight  with  death  «nd  sin,  ;• 
cr   Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 
And  let  the  victors  in. 

/  2  What  rush  of  halleltijahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky ! 
What  ringing  of  a  thpusaad  lu«ps 

Bespeak  the  triumph  nigh  ! 
O  day,  for  which  creation 

And  aU  its  tribes  were  made  ! 
0  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand-fold  repaid ! 


m/3  Oh,  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan's  happy  shore  t 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 

Where  partings  are  no  more  ! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late  ; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless. 

Nor  widows  desolate. 

cr  4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine'  ^lect, 
/       Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign : 
mf  Appear,  Desire  of  nations,  ' 

Thine  ezileB  long  for  home ; 
cr  Shewin  the  heavens  Thy  promised  sign ; 
/      Thou  Prince  and  SwrkRwx^^^'o^^^ 
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Eadtv  wea   -    ry     day  i        And     sigb    as  I    pon  •  der,      Mjr      long,  long   atay. 
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Hearts  can  ^not     se  -  ver,       Dear  -  er  and  fond  •  er, .  Hands  elasp   for       e  -  ver. 
Chorus. 
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TTtf  are  compassed  about  with  to  great  a  doud  of  totfnestek.— Heb.  xil.  1. 

•^  R1  R  TpOB  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labours  rest, 
^  ^  ^  -*-      Who  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confessed, 
.Thy  name,  O  Jesus,  be  f<»  ever  blest. 
Hallelujah. 

2  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  f stress,  and, their  might; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight ; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  one  true  light. 

Hallelujah  ! 

3  O  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 
And  win,  with  thezn,  the  victor's  crown  of  g»ld. 

Hallelujah ! 

mf  i.  0  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine  ! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine. 
/  Hallelujah  I 

dim  5  And,  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
cr  And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong* 
/  Hallelujah  ! 

mf  6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west ; 

Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh  rest ; 
dim  Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 
cr  Hallelujah  f 
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m]  7  But,  lo  !  there  breaks  a  jet  more  glorious  day  : 
The  s^tg.tr^ujoapl^t  r&e  in  bi;i|;ht  i^rsa^ ; . 
/  !^lie^Ku(kg'^f  Glory  pasde^, on  Hid  Weky.       ^ 
Hallelujah  I 

ff  8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  pei^l^atreamQ  in  the  countlesa  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  don,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Hallelujah  1    Amen. 

.  :  "^     W.  WALSHAM  HOW. 


^S&  l|j3ttt^*    66.66.88.  Sir  A.  SULLITAN,  Mu8.  Doe. 
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5i}  ^^  ^in^tftA  ^A«m  itnlEo  tA«t>  desired  Aav«n.— Fsa.  cvii.  30. 


-»«SJH-- 


^•^  fi  1  7  R^^^  home,8afe  home  in  port ! 

Ul  /   ^^Rent  cordage,  shattered  deck, 

Tom  sails,  previsions  short, 

And  only  not  a  wr66k ; 

cr  But,  O  !  the  joy  upon  the  shore,, 

To  tell  bur  voyage  perils  o'er.      ' 

.     ■  •  ■  .  '   ''      ■ 

mp2    Thd  prize,  the  prize  secure  1 
The  wrestler  nearly  fell ; 
Bare  all  he  could  endure, 
And  bare  not  always  well. 
cr  But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 
Who  sets  the  victor-garland  .on. 

/  3      No  more  the  foe  can  harm. 

No  more  of  leaguered  camp. 
And  cry  of  night  alarm. 
And  need  of  ready  lamp. 


And  yet  how  nearly  ha^  he  failed ; 
How  nearly  had  the  foe  prev^led ! 

dim  4    The  lamb  is  in  the  fold, 

In  perfect  safety  penned ; 
The  lion  once  had  held, 
And  thoughlf  to  niake  an  end  : 
/  But  One  came  by  with  wounded  side, 
And  for  the  dheep  the  Shepherd  died. 

mf  5    The  exile  is  at  home ; 

O  nights  and  days  of  tears  1 
0  longings  not  to  roam  1 
O  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears  ! 
/  But  now  has  oome  the  glorious  day 
When  God  has  wiped  all  tear6  away! 
Amen. 

JOSEPH  OF  TIL^  ^TT3\>Va'ML,iT  Ay\i  ^  .-^L.^^WSJE., 
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7A«  Church  of  Godf  which  He  purchased  with  His  own  blood. — ^Aots  xx.  28. 


thf&iQ  rpHBOhurch*sonefoimdafcion 
^^^   J-     IsJesuB  Christ  her  Lord; 
She  is  His  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  Word : 
From  leaven  Bie  oanxe  and  sought  her 
To  be  His  holy  bride ; 
dim  With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her, 
p    And  for  hfit  life  He  died. 

m/2  Elect  from  eveicy  na,tion, 

Yet  one  o'er  ^  the  ^»^i 
Her  chaji^ter  ol  salvation* 

One  liord,  one  ^th,  one  birth. 
One  Holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses 

With,  every  grace  endued. 

dim  3  Thoi^  with  a  soomiul  wonder 
Men  see  h^r  sore  oppressed^ 
'3y  schisms  rent  asunder, 
Bjr  heresies  distressed, 


er  Yat  saints  their  watch  are  keeping. 
Their  cry  goes  up,  "  How  long  ?  " 
mf  And  spm  the  nigjt^t  of  weeping 
/    Shall  be  the  mom  of  song. 

mfi  'Hid  toil,  i^d  tribulation, 
An4  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  tbe  consummation 
01  peace  for  evermore ; 
cr  Till  with  the  vision  glorious 
Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
/  And  the  great  Church  victorious 
dim     Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 

m/5  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 
With  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
And  i^iystic  sweet  communion 
With  those  whose  rest  is  won  : 
/  O  hafmy  ones  and  hc^y ! 
dim    Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we. 
Like  tb«^m  the  meek  and  lowly, 
cr     On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 

Amen.  samuel  j,  stonb. 
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^  The  Uigheit  Hinmetf  shall 

''^/Rl  Q  THE  ohuroh  of  God  below, 
^^^   J-     IsHkeHiscshurchiftboV©; 
Safe  ahielcled  frdin  Her  every  foe, 
By  heavezdy  power  and  love. 

2  _  Qn  high  and  holy  gprouiid 
Ker  deep  foundations  rest ; 
And  Qod  within  her  courts  is  found 
An  omnipresent  Guest. 

God  loves  her  sacred  gates, 
Heir  solemn  p^aide  and  prayer; 


establish  her. — Psa.  Ixxxvii.  6. 


3 


And  he  that  humbly  on  Him  waits, 
^all  surely  find  Him  there. 

cr  4      The  church  of  God  below 

Shall  yet  more  honoured  be : 
The  nations  to  her  side  shall  flow, 
TOe  world  her  glories  see. 

/  5      O  blest  and  favoured  men 
That  in  her  courts  are  bom ; 
Tl|eir  life  but  nets  to  ris^  again, 
In  heaven's  eternal  motn  t  Amen. 

H.  p.  LYTE. 


IPntattant*  s  u. 
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The  Church  qf  God    .    .    purchased  tvith  His  own  blood.— Acta  xz.  28. 

cri      Beyond  my  highest  joy, 


/ft9n  T  LOVE  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
^  ^  ^  J-    The  hotise  of  Thine  abode, 
The  ohurch  our  blest  Bedeemer  bought 
With  His  own  precious  blood, 

3      I  love  Thy  church,  0  God ; 
Her  walls  before  Thee  stand ; 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

dimB  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend, 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given,  — 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


5 


/6 


I  prize  her  heavenly  ways ; 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hynms  of  love  and  praise. 

Jesas,  Thou  Friend  divine. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zioti  shall  be  given 
The  highest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven.  AmetL 
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Oloriout  thmgt  ar§  spoken  of  theOf  O  city  of  Goct.—TM.  Izxzvii.  3. 


/  gOI     (^liORIOUS  things  of  Thee  are 

Zion,  oity  of  our  Gtod : 
He  Whose  word  cannot  be  broken^.  < 

Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode.' 
On  the  Bock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  mayest  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

.m/2  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Washed  in  the  Bedeemer's  blood : 
Jesus,  Whom  their  souls  rely  on, 
Makesthem  kings  andpriests  to  God. 


cr     *Tis  His  love  His  people  raises 
Over  self  to  risign  as  kings ; 
And  as  priests,  his  solemn  praises 
If'  £jach  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 

mfS  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  oity 

I,  through  grace,  a  member  am ; 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 
I.will  glory  in  Thy  name. 
dim  Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure. 
All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
cr   Solid  joys  and  lasting  treasure 
None  but  Zion's  children  know. 
Amen.  john  nbwton. 
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On«  £o7^tf,  onejnithf  one  baptisnU'-'E^h.,  iv.  5. 

m/^22  O^**^  ^^^^  baptismal  sign, 
KJCiCi  KJ     QjQQ  Lord  below,  above  ; 

Zion,  one  laith  is  thine, 


One  only  watchword — Love ; 
cr  From  diHerent  temples  though  it  riset 
One  fong  asoendeth  to  the  skies. 


dim  3  O,  may  that  holy  prayer, 

His  tenderest  and  His  last, 
His  constant,  latest  care, 
Ere  to  His  throne  He  passed, 
cr  No  longer  mifulfilled  remam, 

The  world's  offence,  Hispeople*sstam. 


mf  2  Our  sacrifice  is  one  ;  .mf  4t  Head  of  Thy  church  beneath, 

One  Priest  before  the  throne ;  The  catholic,  the  true. 

The  slain,  the  risen  Son,  On  all  her  members  breathe, 

Kedeemer,  Lord,  alone ;  Her  broken  frame  renew ; 

cr  Thou  who  didst  ra4se  Him  from  the  dead   cr  Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done , 
Unite  Thy  people  in  their  Head.  When  Christians  love,  and  live  as  one ! 

Amen.         gbobgb  bobinson. 
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7!^re  unZ/  /  meet  tuith  thee^  and  I  unll  commune  with  thee  from  above  the  mercy-seat. — Exod.  xxv.  22. 


m/  fJ  9  Q  "PBOM  every  stormy  wind  that 

OlOvvH, 

From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat : 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jeaus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads: 
A  place  thapi  aU  beside  more  sweet. 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

8  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with 
friend ; 


Though  sundered  f  ar,byf aith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  meroy-$eat.. 

dim  ^  Ah  1  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed  ? 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat. 
Had  sufEering  saint?  no  mercy-seat? 

7^1/5  There,  there,  on  eagle- wing  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
/  And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  tu 
greet. 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat 
Amen.  hugh  stowell. 
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Jambs  Watsok. 


)SM,r  yt  dne  anot/^r's  burdens,— QaX.  vi.  8. 

fnff\OA  "RLBST  is  the  tie  that  binds    dimB  We  shfcre  o^t  mtittial  woes 


Out  hearts  in  Chridtianlove: 
The  fellbwship  of  kindred  Ininds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2      Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  praters : 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 


m 


^ 


Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 
And  oft^  for  each  other  flows 
The  8ym|>athizing  tear. 

/  4  From  sorrow,  toil,  end  pain, 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
„  '  ^Phrough  all  eternity.    Amen. 

*  JTOHN  TAWCBTT. 

-Attribnted  to  Fistbr  Abelabd,  a«  d.  1120. 
^.M.  **M»t«ttMiVii:ginem." 
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Beautiful  for  situatiortyihejoy  of  the  whole  earth, — Psa.  xlviii.  2. 
/  f50  PJ  *tf  Ail  as  Thy  name  is  known, 

\jCi%J    JL    TlVianrr\f1r1/1a/t1ai*OQ TVii7rkra.il 


The  world  declares  Thy  praise; 
Thy  saints,  0  Lord,  before  Thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

2      With  jby  let  Judah  stand 
On  Zioh's  chosen  hill. 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  Thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  Thy  Will. 

mfZ    Let  streuagers  walk  around  / 

The  city  where  we  dwell, 
Compass  and  view  Thy  holy  ground. 
And  mark  the  building  well — > 


4  The  orders  of  Thy  hous6, 
The  worship  of  I'hy  court, 

The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows, 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise. 
How  glOTiotts  to  behold! 

Beyoiid  the  ^mp  that  charms  the  eyes, 
And  Utes  adorned  (With  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  ^iU  we  die, 

Will  be  our  God  while  h«re  below, 
And  ours  above  the-  sky.     Amen. 

I.  WATTS. 
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Mtxnixi^u.  AM. 


M.  Frank,  1680. 
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Where  ttco  or  three  are  gathered  together,  in  My  name^  there  am  Jin  the  mitst  of  t^m.— Matt,  xviii.  20. 

mf  3   We  meet,  the  grace  to  take 

Which  Thou  hast  freely  given : 
Thou  in  the  midst  of  us  shalt  be^  We  me^t  on  earth  for  Thy  dear  sake, 

Assembled  in  Thy  name.  .  That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

cr2      Thy  name  salvation  is,  cr  4    Present  we  know  Thou  art, 

Which  here  we  come  to  prove  ;  But  0  I  Thyself  reveal; 

Thy  name  is  life  and  health  and  peace  Now,  Lord,  let  every  waiting  heart 

And  everlasting  love.  The  mighty  comfort  feel.    Amen. 

C,  WESLEY. , 


mf  f^9f^  TESUS,  we  look  to  Thee^ 
v;  ^  V  ^  Thy  promised  presence  claim : 


§^t  iKirlja^L  b.m. 


Day's  Psalter,  1562. 
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GreaA  is  the  Lord  and  greatly  to  b 

/R97    riJ^EAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
^  ^/     ^-^  And  let  His  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  His  churches  His  abode,  ^ 

His  most  delightful  seat. 

mf2     ThQse  temples  of  His  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand  1 
The  honour  of  our  native  place, '     •      ^^  g 
And  bulwark  of  our  land.'    ' 

■    3      In  Zion  God  is  known,  / 

A  refuge  in  distress : 

2  D 


e  praised.-^l?9&.  xlvill.  1. 

How  bright  has  His  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces  ! 

Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  His  own  sheep  have  been. 

In  every  new  distress 
We'll  to  His  house  repdir, 
We'll  think  upon  His  Wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there.  Atnen. 
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J^t«  %v^tiA..  ojfi.. 
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JXe  icenf  on  Am  tibay  refoieing. — ^ActB  viii.  89. 

^/R9Ji  T  ET  plenteous  grace  descend 
U^O  J-J    on  those 

Who,  hoping  in  Thy  word, 


This  day  have  publicly  declared 
That  Jesus  is  their  Lord. 


2  With  cheerful  feet  may  they  advance. 
And  run  the  Christian  race  ; 
And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  v^ray, 
Find  all-sufficient  grace.    Amen. 

JAlfBS    NEWTON. 
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Dr.  Nares. 
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Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord.—Qen.  xiv.  31. 
W'f  f\OQ  (^ O^E  in,  thou  blessM  of  the 


Lord ; 

Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord, 
Our  friend,  our  brother  now. 

2  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 

Of  love,  we  offer  thee : 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  patt 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

3  The  cup  of  blessing  which  we  bless, 

The  heavenly  bread  we  break, — 
Our  Saviour's  blood  and  righteousness,  — 
Freely  with  us  partake. 


4  In  weal  or  woe,  in  joy  or  care, 
Thy  portion  shall  be  ours : 
Christians  their  mutual  burdens  bear, 
They  lend  their  mutual  powers. 

C7'5  Come  with  us;  we  will  do  thee  good, 
As  God  to  us  hath  done : 
Stand  but  in  Him,  as  those  have  stood. 
Whose  faith  the  victory  won. 

6  And  when,  by  turns,  we  pass  away, 
As  star  by  star  grows  dim, 
May  each,  translated  into  day, 
Be  lost  and  found  in  Him     Amen. 

J.  MONTGOMtEY. 
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A  new  comrndndment  I  give  unto  you^  that  ye  lofoe  one  amother. —^ohn  xiii.  34. 


'nif({OC\  TDENEATH  the    shadow  of  Not  e'en  the  lifted  cross  can  harm 

UOU  JJ    the  cross,  If  we  but  hold  to  this.    . 

As  earthly  hopes  remove, 
cr     His  new  commandment  Jesus  gives,   w/3  Then,  Jesus,  be  Thy  Spirit  ours. 
His  blessed  word  of  love.  ^^^  swift  our  feet  shall  move 

To  deeds  of  pure  self-sacrifice, 
2  0  bond  of  union,  strong  and  deep  t  And  the  bweet  tasks  of  love.  Amen. 

0  bond  of  perfect  peace  t  s.  lonqfullow. 


ICaitraster*  o.h. 


Dr.  HowAiiD. 
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I  commend  you  to  the  vcord  of  His  grace.— ActB  xx.  82. 

m/  go  -1    r\  CHRIST,  with  all  Thy  mem- 


bers one, 
In  us  Thou  sufierest  still ; 
And  with  Thine  own  victorious  might 
Oui  fajjiting  souls  dost  fill. 


Through  paths  of  darkness  and  of  toil, 
If  they  would  crowned  be. 

4  In  darkness  be  their  guiding  light ; 
In  toil  their  stay  and  strength : 
And  let  them  not  the  warfare  fear. 
Its  soreness  or  its  length. 


2  Make  these  hencef orthThy  care, OLord ! 

Who  would  Thy  servants  be ;  _  -,      ^  «,  .  v       •   u 

And  teach  them  how  in  days  of  strife   <^^  For  oonmotsheie  m  heaven  aw  crowns; 
To  rest  secure  m  Thee.  ^  Sweet  rest  for  toil  and  strife  ; 

For  pam  and  grief  is  rapture  high  : 
8  Through  sufferingThou  wast  perfected,  For  death  abundant  life.    Amen. 

And  they  must  follow  Thee  b..  ^.  ^^sk^^kv^. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


^Tfrt^^.-rH-?^ 


IBattisHU*  T7  7t; 


JOVATHAV  BATTZSHIIX. 


We  havefeUowthip  one  with  another.— 1  John  i.  7. 

♦»/RQ9  n^EAT  the  joy  when  Chris- 
UO^  v:^  tians  meet ; 
Christian  fellowship,  how  sweet  I 
When,  their  theme  of  praise  the  same, 
They  exalt  Jehovah's  name. 


Took  our  nature  and  our  place ; 
Lived  and  died  to  save  our  race. 


or  2  Sing  we  then  eternal  love. 
Such  as  did  the  Father  move  ; 
He  beheld  the  world  undone. 
Loved  the  world,  and  gave  His  Son. 

8  Sing  the  Son's  unbounded  love ; 
How  He  left  the  reabns  above ; 


4  Sing  we,  too,  the  Spirit's  love  ; 
With  our  stubborn  hearts  He  strove, 
Chased  the  mists  of  sin  away. 
Turned  our  night  to  glorious  day. 

5  Great -the  joy,  ^e  union  sweet, 
When  the  saints  in  glory  meet : 
Where  the  theme  is  still  the  same, 
Where  they  praise  Jehovah's  name. 

Amen.  john  bubdbb. 


Culliaxl)*    77.77. 


0.  H.  Dretzell. 


When  ^wo  or  three  are  gatheredtogether  in  My  name  there  am  1  in  the  midst  of  them. — Matt,  xviii.  20. 

w/  f^  O  O  TEISUS  we  Thy  promise  claim,  Come j  and  dwdll  within  eaeh  heart, 

UOO  tF  \ye  are  gatheredin  Thy  name:      .    Light,  and  life,  and^oy  impart. . 
Li  the  midst  do  Thou  appear,  «,,,  „.,«, 

Manifest  Thy  preseatce  here.  ^3  Make  us  all  m  Thee  Complete, 

Make  us  all  for  glory  meet ; 
dim  2  Sanctify  us,  Xjord,  and  bless  ;  ^  Meet  to  stand*  in  Thy  pHre«ig^t, 

Breathe  Thy  Spirit,  give  Thy  peace ;         ,  Partners  with  t^e  saints  in  light. 

Amen. 
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Be  like-minded  one  to^ffgrd  qi^ther, —  Rom.  xv.  5. 


m/fJQ  A  TESUS.Lord.we  look  to  "thee, 
wO**  U     Lq^  ^g  ijj  rpjjy  name  agree ; 

Show  Thyseli  the  Prince  of  Peace  ; 
Bid  all  strife  for  ever  cease. 

2  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind. 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind  ; 
Lowly,,  meek  in  thought  and  word. 
Altogether  like  oar  Lord. 

3  Let  us  for-^ach  other  care, 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear ; 


To  Thy  church  the  pattern  give, 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

4  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride» 
Let  us  thus  in  Thee  abide ;  ! 

All  the  depths  of  love  express, 
All  the  heights  of  holiness : 

CT  5  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove  ^ 

Tq  Thy  family  above ; 
And  with  faith  and  comfort  high. 
Prove  how  tru^  believers  die.  Amen« 

C.  WESLEY.     ■ 
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7*A«  church 


.  ^<a^^lfa{A  you.^l  Pet.  v.  13. 

tn/gOC  XrtNBAEBitt  Christ,  for  His      4  Foigotttm  be^eiM?h  woridly  ^leme, 


dear  sake, 
A  hearty  welcome  here  receive ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 
tThe  joys  which  only  He  can  give. 

2  To  yoa  and  us  by  grace  'tis  giVen 
To  know  the  Saviour's  preoiouaname; 


When  Christians  meet  toge^er  thus ; 
We  only  vjish  to  spec^  of  Him 
Who  lived  and  died  and  reigns  for  us.- 

cr  5  We'll  talk  of  all  He  did  and  said 
And  suffered  for  ns  here  below  ;^ 
The  path  He  iharked  for  us  to  tread, , 


And  shortly  we  shall  meet  in  heaven^  And  what  He's  doing  for  us  now. 

Oar  hope,  our  *ay,  our  end  ffye  same.  ^  ^  ^j^^,  ,„  ^^^  moments  pass  away. 

dimSli&y  He  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet»  We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore : 

Send  His~go6d  Spirit  from  above;     '  And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day, 

Mi^e  our  communication  sweet,  When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  mord. 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  iMimwithkive.  Amen.  john  newton. 


And  the  /^janjL  added  to  the  t^hur^ch  daily  those 

m/  go  g  T^SUS,  Thy  sovereign  grace      8 
.  . .        .we  Diess,,  , 
That  crown?;  Thy  gospel  with  sTioioess; 
Subjecting  rebels"  to  Thy  throne, 
And  gathering  to  Thy  fold  Thine  own.      ^ 

2  Those,wbohavenpwThytruthoonfess'd 
As  their  own  faith,  and  hope,  and  rest,    cr 

,,   We,  in  Thy  namet  with  joy  embrace. 
As  lellowrheirs  of  heavenly  grace. 


that  were  being  eaved. — Acts  il.  47..     .    . 

As  Uvitkg  members,  may  they  share 
The  joys  and  griefs  which  others  bear ; 
And  active  in  their  stations  pxpve. 
In  all  the  offices  oHove. 

From^all  temptations  them  defend, 
And  keep  tiiem  steadfast  to  the  idnd ; 
Ever  abiding  in  Thy  loyey 
Until  they  join  the  church  abpve« 
Amen*  ni  .  -hl,  ^tK»^^«^* 
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t»/fJ07T  ORD,  behold  UR  tew  an'd Weak; 
.      U  U  I  -Li  HumbtjT  at  Thy  £e€it  we  fall: 

See,  we  come  Thy  face  to  seek ; 

Deign,  0  deign  to  hear  bur  call  1 

2  When  we  lay  in  shi  and  death, 
'        Thou  didst  pass  and  bid  us  livia  ;  . 
Tbou  didst  give  Thy  people  faith ;. 
Thou  didst  all  our  sins  forgive. 

1'    3  Jesus,  Thou  didst  shed  Thy  blood; 
On  this  rock  our  hope  we  raise ; 
Thou  hfi^st  brougjht  us  near  to  God ; 
Thine  the  workt  l^nd  Thine  thepraise.: 


and  be  ye  separate.— 2  Cor*  vl.  17. 

4  *Tis  Thy  will  that  we  should  be 
Separate  fronx  all  around ;  ..     '  '    ■  , 
Ijet  our  will  with  Thine  agree ; 

"Xiei  Thy  peop],e  tiius  be  found : 

5  Let  us  bear  each  other's  load ; 
Faithful  to  eJEich  btheir  prove  : 

cr  Till  we  gain  the  saints*  abode ; 
Till  we  take  our  place  above  :— ! 

6  There  to  'see  without  a  cloud,  ^ 
There  with  zeal  untired  to  sing, 

/  Mix  with  heaven's  triumphant  crowdi 
And  idJi  evet  prsEise  our  King.  AinenJ 

THOMAe  KELLY. 
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A -men. 


. :  Aeee^Bted  in  the  ^«wt)af.«^ph.:l;  6i  <  ^ !  . 
m/ goo  TpATHER,  behold,  with  gra-  The  seed  of  life  eternal  sow 


cious  eyefs, 
Thosewho  through  GhriAiiAiSoM  near 
To  pay  theiv  living  8iM$rifioe,, 
iiid  worship  in*  Thy  fear.  -  '■ 

2  Well  pleased  in  Him,  lliyself 'declare; 
'  TFhy  pardoning  love  reveal :     :   i 
The  peaceful  answer  of  our.  ptayer 

To  every  conscience  BeaL 

3  On  each,  oii  alt,  som^-glft  bestow ; 

Some  blBSaing  now  impart, 


In  everjr  waiting  heart. 

4'0  5^tiier,'^lorify.ThirSbi',  n>'': 
And  grant  what  Vy:ef  require  ; 
For  Jesus'  sake,  the  gift  send  down, 
And  answer  u&  by  fire.  '   '  • 

5  Kindle  the  fame  of  love  within* 
Which  may  to  heaVdn  aiacend ;    • 
or     And  now  the  "work  of  grace  begin* 
'     Which  shall  iri  jyjlbry  end:    Amen. 
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w/  gQQ  TTAPPy  the  soul&  to  Jesus 

And  saved  by  grace  alone  : 
Walking  in  all  His. ways  they; find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

cr  2  The  church  triiimphant  in  ihy  love, — 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know ; 
They  sing  the  Lajnb  in  hymns  abote» 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 


One  bodi/,—Eph.  ii.  16. 

/3 


Thee,  in  Thy  glorious  realm^  they  praise, 
And  bow  before  Thy  throne : 

We,  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace ; — 
llie  kingdoms  are  but  one.     ' 

The  holy  to,  the  holiest  leads, 
From  theince  our  spirits  tise;    ^ 

And  he  that  in  Thy  statutes  treads, 
Shall  meet  Thee  in  the  skies. 
Amen.  c.  Wesley. 
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ATew  tAtf  Ziord  d^l?e«je  ^m«tf(^(i7t»c  yo«  peace  oZiody*  6y  o^^ 
fnf  f\/t(\  T^ITH  the  sweet  word  of  peace  cr  4      With  the  strong  word  of  fai^h 


We  bid  our  brethren  go  ; 
Fea^e,  as  a  river  to  increase, 
And  ceaseless  flow. 

2    With  the  oaUn  word  of  prayer 
'     • .  We  earnestly  commend 
Our  brethren  to  Thy  watchful  care. 
Eternal  Friend  1    . .    .   / 

dim^  With  the  dear  word  ot  \o:^e 
We  give  our  brief  farewell : 
Onr  love  below^  and  Thine  abpve. 
With  thjem  shall  dwell; ' 


We  stay  cursives  on  Thee ; 
That  Thou,  O  Lord,  in  life  and  death 
Their  Help  shalt  be. 

5      Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 
Shall  on  our  parting  gleam, 
And  tell  of  joys  beyond  the  scope 
Of  earth-obm  dream. 

dim6  Farewell !  in  hope,  and  love. 

In  faith,  and  peace,  and  pirayer :  ' 
/  Till  9e  whose  home  is  ours  above 
Unite  u$  there.    Amen. 
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Brethren,  farewell.— 2  Cor.  xIII.  11. 

Kothing  desire,  nothing  esteem. 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Partakers  of  His  heavenly  grace, 
The ,  saane  In  mind  £uid  heart ; 
Nor  jjoy,  nor  grief,  nor  time, nor  place, 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  |>art. 

cr6  Thus  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 

Which  shall  pur  flesh  restore ; 
When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  we  shall  part  no  more.  Amen. 

»^^^— .  C     WBSLEY. 

I 

II.-^THE    MINISTRY   OF   THE   CHURCH. 

PbAYXB    fob    MiNlBTEBS. 


Dr.  NaRss. 


w/CA-l  "D  LEST  be  the  dear  uniting  loTe 
^^  A  J->    That  will  not  let  us  part ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  oj9  remove  ; 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 
Where  He  appoints  we  go  ; 
And  still  in  Jesus*  footsteps  tread. 
And  show  His  praise  below. 

6  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  Hftn, 
And  nothing  know  beside  ; 


Pray  ye  the  Lord  of  the 

f  C\AO  T  ,ORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
Urt^  J_J    rjijjy  jjeedy  servants* cry ; 
Answer  Thy  people's  earnest  prayer. 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 

dim  2    On  Thee  we  humbly  wait. 
Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view ; 
The  harvest  truly.  Lord,  is  great ; 
The  labourers  are  few. 


harvest, — Matt.  ix.  38. 

cr  8    Convert  and  send  forth  more 

Into  Thy  church  abroad ;  [power, 
And  let  them  speak  Thy  word  with 
Co- workers  with  their  Qod, 

f  4    0  let  them  spread  Thy  name  ; 
Their  mission  fully  prove ; 
Thy  universal  gtBtoe  proclaim ; 
Thine  all-embxacing  love.   Amen. 

C,  WSSLBT. 


THE  MINISTRY  OF  THE  CHURCH 
Pbayeb    fob    theological    Gollbqxs. 

Cireslrnni  €xi\Xt%t.  88.88^. 
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J.  Bashby. 


Ht  thdtt  be  holy  unto  Thee* — Lev.  xxi.  8. 

mf  R/[Q  /^APTAtNof  oursalvation.take    '      The  welcome  burden  of  Thy  cross: 
KJ'^OVJ    The  souls   that  here  are 
trainecl  for  Thee, 


And  fit  for  <rhy  great  service  make 
These  heirs  of  immortality ;  - 
And  let  them  in  Thine  image  rise. 
And  then  transplant  to  Paradise. 

2  Unspotted  from  the  world  and  "pure, . 
Preserve  thein  for  Thy  glorious  cause, 
Accustomed  daily  to  endnre 

^      ObDINATION    of    MiKISTEB&f. 

tIaUla. 


Inured  to  toil  aiid  patient  pain,  ^ 
Till  all  Thy  perfect  mind  tney  giain. 

/  3  Train  up  Thy  l^ardy  soldiers,  Lord, 

'  In  all  theit  Gciptain's  steps  to  taread  ; 

Then  send  them  to  proclaim  Thy  word. 

Thy  Gospel  through   the    world  to 

. Freely  as  they  receive  togive,  [spread; 

AndpreaohthePeathby  which  we  live! 

Amen.,  o.  WESLsr. 


CM. 


T.  Talus. 


Being  examples  to  thk flock. — 1  ^et.  y.  3. 

m/f^^^/^BQiEF  Shepherd  of  Thyehosen  Compassion,  p&tience,  lovd,  and  care, 
U****^^    sheep,  And  fSiithfttlness  and  skill. 

From  death  and  sin  set  free,  3  Jnflame  their  minds  with  holy  zeal 

May  every  under^shepherd  keep        ,  Thy  flock  to  feed  and  teach ; 

His  eye  intent  on  Thee.  And  let  them  live,  and  let  them  feel. 
2  With  plenteous  grace  thcfit  hearts  pie-  •        The  sacred taraLt»h*tfcL«^^^t«M^.  V.ss^^'^ 
To  execute  Thy  will  J                 Lp*re»  ^qsc&^^k^^^'®^- 
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^  i  {^_  ^=^^^f-f^ 


5! 


3i: 


1 


J. 


3=: 


f    ^'   -at. 


1  I 


la: 


^ 


J.  J 


r  " T' ']-  Th^ 


3=± 


2a: 


:«= 


I 


TS:- 


i 


^ 


fTTlJ     >J,J     J    l^J;,     ..I 


P 


ft 


i 


£ 


r 


^ 


I.   -fii  -^  Jl 

-g-   ' 


1^' 


:sz: 


zz: 


f 


■    For  their  sokes  /  sanetifjf  myself  thiU  they  also  might 

^ff\hK  npHOU  who  Thyself  didst 
^^^  4-    sanctify 

And  set  Thyself  apart ; 
i       Thy  servant's  purpose  ratify    • 
The  purpose  of  His  heart. 

2  In  reverence  he  himself  would  yield 
To  be  Thy  soldier  true, 
In  the  high  places  of  the  field.   I, 
Thy  glorious  work  to  do.      '  ' 

cr  3  Captain  Divine !  his  naine  enrol ;    - 
In<  token,  let  him  feel 


IB«&f0r&. 


B!}^ 


i=^  (^' 


1 — r 


^^ 


A  -men. 
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be  sanctified  throttgh  the  tneth, — John  xvH.  19. 

V.  The  fire  from  heaven  within  his  soul 
The  ever  burning  zeal. 

4  Give  him  his  armour,  all  of  light,      | 

And  with  unfaltering  breath, 
Lord,  make  him  Thy  great  battle  fight 

And  faithful  be,  to  death. 

...,  -         •  ■' '        ■  ■   •    •  • 

5  He  that  o^ercometh,  Lord,  with  Thee 

The  morning  star  shall  own. 
The  robe  and  palm  of  victory. 
And  the  immortal  crown.  .  Amen. 

QIBQBGE  iftAWSOK. 


CM. 


W.  Whkiix. 


-JTorthey  watch  for  y^  souls 

^/RAR  T  .ET  Zion's  watchmen  all 
U^U  J_J    awake,  - 

r  And  take  the  alaria  they  give ;  "  ^ 

Now  let  them,  from  the  ipouth  of  God, 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

dim2  Tis  not  a  cause  oismc^U  jimeport 
, . ,  The  pastor*  s  ca^^  demands ;   . : 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart,    ^  g 
:     ,   And  filled  a  Saviour's  hand^. 

3  They  watch  fbrfiouls,  for  which  the    mf 
Did  bea^enly  blibS  forego : — [Lord 


.— Heb.  xlil.  17. 


For  souls  which  must  for  ever  live 
^    Ib  raptures  or  in  wde. 

All  to  the  greftt  tribunal  haste; 

The  account  to  render  there  ; 
Anc(^houldst  Thou  9txactly  mark  oar 
faults,  r  ' 

Lord,  how  should  we  appeur? 

May  they  that  Jeauis  whom  they  preach, 

Their  owxi  Bedeemer  see; 
And  Wfttoh  Thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 

That  thf y  may  watch  for  Thee. 


^^i 
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Dr,  MiLLAB,  1787. 
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God,  IXiat  comfo^Uth  thosethaiatg  cast  cfoum.— 2  Cor.  vii.  6. 
»»/ C/l  ^7  vQPliRIT  of  Idght  and  Tifath,    -    When  passion's  storms  a*elo«d  and  "higb, 
^^'   ^    to  Thee  And  brooding  o'er  remembered  sin, — 

We  trust  Thy  servants  in  this  feotir,      4  Theheartdiesdown—0  mightiest!  then 
May  they  wwd*  open  heart  and  free     cr  Come,  ever  'true ;  come,  ever  near ; 
Teach  all  Thy  word,  in  all  itei  poww^.         And  wake  their  slmnbermg  love  again, 
2  Where  foemen  watch  their  tents  by        Sptrit  df  Gk)d*8  mosthdl^  fear. 

'  .    ^^^^,.  .1     V  P®*V  /SSpiritof  Christ,  b6  earnest  given 

And  mists  hang  wide  o  er  moor  and        That  'IJhes^  otir  pray^s  are  heatd,  and 


^irit  of  counsel '  and  bf  might,  [well. 
Q^eir- pastoral  warfare  guide  Thou 

dim  3  And  0 1  when  worn  and  tired  they  sigh 
With  that  more  fearful  war  within, 


they 

Who  grasp  this  hour  the  sword  of  heayen^ 
Shall  feel^hee  ever  on  their  way. 

Amen.  john  kebl£. 


Samuel  Webbe. 
*•  O  Salvfari^   hoxtis.*' 
J \ 1: , 1 


Endued  with  power  from  on  high — Luke  xxlv.'48. 


m/^AO  Tj^ATHEB  of  mercies,  Jbow      m/4  Teach  thekQtcvaow  the  precious  seed; 


Thine  ear, 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer. 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  f  orThee: 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  bd. 

dim2How  greattheir  #ofk ;  how  va'st  their 

;  oharge'l  .:i    -^  '  ■  '••-•,•: 

Do  Thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge; 

Their  best  a6qtt)t«ments  are  ourgaih ; 

Wc  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

erS  Clbthe,  th6n,  with  energy  divine 


Toj^oh  themThy  chosen  flockto feed t 
Teach'  them  immortal  soiils  to  gain/ 
A  blest  reward  for  all  their  pain. 

5  Let  thronging  multitudes  abound 
Heaii  from  thdi  t^  lip^  ihe  J  oyful  sound ; 
In  humble  stiainsThy'grac6  implore, 
Thy  neiw^osbating  p6wer  ador^. 

6  Let  sinhers  biteaftrtheir  Heav^  6hains ; 
Alid  isouls    distressed    forget    their 

pains:  [spread^ 


Theirwords.and  let  those  wordabeThine,  jT  Let  light  th3twv!5ga.^M^yBkKi^^^^^^ 
To  them  'thy'  sacred  truth  reveal ;  '     ioi^'TAati  T^^x\vKt  ^^^^^'^^^C^^-;^^ 

Suppress  theirfear,iaflajne  their  zeal.  ^'^ 


kxxioiii. 


-^  ,'K«S$^^^S«*'* 
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A  faithful  minister  of  Chritt.-^QoX.  i;  7.         . 

*  "  .    '  ■  • 

^f  fiAQ  TAT^S:  heavenly  power,  O   .     O^iy  trath  and  laifcbfalness  ftilfll, 
U*tCl    YV      Lord,  defend,      .  And  arm  hirtf  to  obey  Thy  Will. 

Him  whom  we  now  to  T%^Q  oommend ;  ^  „  ,  .  a  ,«,,,'., 

Thy  faithful  messenger  ^eoure,  '3  Enlarge,  mflame,  and  fill  his  heart ; 

And  make  him  to  the  end  en,diire.  ^^  ^°*  33iJ  nughty  power  exert, 

/  That  tho^sax^ds,  yet  unborn,  may  praiae 
2  Gird  him  with  alli-suffioi^nt  grace ;  The  wonders  of  redeeming  graoe«  Amezi. 

Ditect  his  feet  in  paths  oijpeace;     , 


I    .:         ! 


.   . ■    .     i  I.  4      .  ! 

Seeking    a    Pastob» 


llittsXsXi*    L.M.  ISBAKL  Claudbr'8  Ptohnodia,  1630. 
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He  gave    .    .    jsome  pcuton, — Epl).  ly.  11» 


With  Peter's  iaith^  vouchsafe  him  all 
The  love  of  John,  th«  zeal  of  Paul. 


fHf  550  ff*TEBNAIi  Shepherd,  God  • 
."^^    ibost  High, 

In  mercy  hearken  to  our  cry,  ■         ^^^ 

And  send  us  in  our  time  of  need,  cUmBBe  his,  like  Thee,  0  Jesu  meek, 

A  pastor  wise.  Thy  flock  to  lead.  To  heal  the  bruised,  to  stay  the  weak; 

cr  And  m  Thy  might  made  ht9>^  and 

2  Upon  him  pour  the  Holy  Ghost^  .  strong   . 

Wlih  iaJl  the  Aame  of  Pentecost ;  .     To  war  with  sin,  to  xighi  the  wrong. 


THE  MmiSTRY  OF  THE  CHURCH 


4X3 


w/4  So  leading  where  Thyself  hast  trod, 
Sb  guiding  with  Thy  staff  and  rod,  • 
May  he  Thy  sheep  in  safety  bring 
To  the  bri^t  pastures  of  tke  King. 


.^.  And  when  at  last,  0  gracious  Lord, 
Thou  shalt  bestow  his  full  reward, 
Let  those  whom  he  hath  led  aright 
Be  jewels  in  his  crown  of  light. 

Amen.      B.  F.  LITTLEDAIiE. 


-•o*^ 


TwM  "  Angblus,"  iVb.  649. 

Receive  him    . 


A    PaSTOB. 


unth  all  gltidness.—Vhil,  ii.  29. 


w/  g  C  -1  T\r-^  ^^^  *^®®  welcome  in  the 
\J\J  I     VV      name 

Of  Jesus'  our  exalted  Head : 
Come  as  a  Servant :  so  He  came ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  His  stead. 

2  Qome  as  a  Shepherd :  guard  and  keep 
This  fold  from  hell  and  earth  and  sin  ; 
Nourish  the  Iambs,  and  feed  the  sheep ; 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

8  Gome  as  a  Watchman.:  take  thy  stand 
Upon  thy  tower  amidst  the  sky  ; 
And  when  the  sword  conies  on  the  land, 
Call  us  to  £ght^  or  warn  to  fly. 


4  Come  as  an  Angel :  hence  to  guide 
A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way ; 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side. 

We  fail  not,  faint  not,  turn,  nor  stray. 

5  Come  as  a  Teacher  :  sent  from  God, 
Charged  His  whole  counsel  to  declare  : 

•  Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  hieuids  with  prayer. 

6  Con^e  as  a  Messenger  of  peace : 
Filled  with  the, Spirit,  fired  with  love  ; 

/  Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  abov6.    Amen. 

JAM^S  MON!rOOMEBr. 


fr 


Mb^tings  of  Mikistsbs, 

Wisactljavx.  l.m. 


Wm.  Kir  a  pp. 


I 


As  they,  that  mutt  give  account. — Heb.  xiii.  17. 


mf  R52  T>OUB  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on 

Lord,Thine  assembled  servsmts  bless; 
...Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 
And  clotii  Thy  priests  with  righteous- 
ness. 

:    2  Withjn  Thy  temple,  where  we  stand 
.  To,te$ioh  the  truth ,  as  taughfeby  Thee , 
Saviour,  like  stars  in'Thy  right  hand 
The  angels  of  t^e  churches  be. 

d  Wisdbm  and  zeal  and  faith  impart, 
Firmhess  with  meekness  from  above. 


To  bear  Thy  people  on  our  hearty 
And  Jove  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost 
love ; 

dim  4tTo  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint; 
By  day  and  night  ^rict  guard  to  keep ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
, ,  NourishThy  lambs,andf eedThy  sheep. 

cr  5  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here, 
In  humble  hope  our  charge  resign, 
When.the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
]'  O  God,  may  they  and  we  be  Thine. 
•        Amen.         jAitia&'^^cssitass^s^BS.^ 
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Mister,  we  have  toiled  all  the  night,  and  have  taken  nothing. — Luke  v.  5. 


'"^f  f\^^  THHE  livelong  night  we've  toil- 
^^^  J-     ed  in  vein, 

But,  at  Thy  grsicious  word, 
We  will  let  down  the  net  again ;    '    " 
Do  Thou  Thy  will,  0  Lord. 

dim  2  So,  day  by  day,  and  week  by  week, 
In  sad  and  weary  thought 
They  muse,  whom  God  hath  set  to  seek 
The  souls  His  Christ  hath  bought. 

3  At  morn  we  look  and  nought  is  there, 
Sad  dawn  of  cheerless  day ; 
Who  then  from  pining  and  (fesj)air 
,    The  siokening  heart  can  stay  ? 

cr  4  There  is  a  stay^and  we  are  strong 
Our  Master  ia  at  hand 
To  cheer  out  solitary  song. 
And  guide  us  to  the  strand. 


o> 


dim.  ^. In  His  own  time ;  but  yet  awhile 
Our  bark  at  sea  must  ride  ; 
Cast  after  cast,  by  force  or  guile, 
AH  waters  must  be  tried. 

6  Should  e'er  Thywonder- working  grace 
Triumph  by  our  weak  arm. 
Let  not  our  sinful  fancy  trace 
Aught  human  in  the  charm. 

p  1  To  our  own  nets  ne'er  bow  we  down; 
Lest  on  the  eternal  shore      [ovn3. 
The  angels,  while  our  draught  they 
Reject  us  evermore. 

cr  8  Or  if,  for  our  unworthiness, 

Toil,  prayer,  and  watching  fail. 

In  disappointment  Thou  canst  bless. 

So  love  at  heart  prevail.     Amen. 

JOHI^  KEBLE. 


CiDntnplittl.    88.88.88.  Bev.  L.  G.  Haywk,  Mus.  Doc. 


THE  AUmSTR  Y  OF  THE  CHURCH,  41$ 

Woe  is  ynto  me  if  I  preach  not  the  Gospel,— I  Cor.  ix.  16. 

^•^  654  (V^^  ^^  ^^  ^^  "^^^^     cr  8  My  talctote,  gifts,  and  graoes,  Lord, 
\j\j-K  K^     QQj^  remove  Into  Thy  bless^  hands  receive ; 

And  sink  the  mountain  to  a  plain  ;        *    And  let  me  live  to  preach  Thy  word ; 
Give  me  the  child-like,  praying  love,        And  let  me  to  Thy  glory  live  : 
\yhich  longs  to  build  Thy  houseagain ;      -  My  every  sacred  moment  spend 
Thy  love,  let  it  my  heart  overpower, '         In  publishing  the  sinner's  Friend. 
Let  it  my  ransomed  soul  devour.        ^  ^  ^^^^^^^  ^^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^ 


2  I  woii^d  the  precious  time  redeem, 
And  longer  live  for  this  alone. — 
To  spend  «knd  to  be  Spent  for  them 
Who  have  not  yet  my  Saviour  known ; 
Fully  on  these  my  mission  prove, 
And  only  breathe,  to  breathe  Thy  love. 


With  boundless  charity  divine  ; 
So  shall  I  all  my  strength  exert,  ' 

And  love  them  with  a  zeal  like  Thine ; 
And  lead  them  to  ISbine  open  sid6. 
The  sheep  for  whom  their  Shepherd  died. " 
Amen.  c.  wsssiiEf. 


^ia  ^Ork.    76.76.?6.76. 


G.  J.  Webb.- 


Who  will  stand  tip  far  Me  /--Fsa.  zciv.  16. 


/  R  R  R  QTAND  up !  stand  up  for  Jesusl 
UUU  O    Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss : 
From  victory  unto  victory, 
His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  t 

The  trumpet-call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day : 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  HinHj 

Against  unnumbered  foe9  i 
Tour  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strei^^  to  strength  oppose. 


3  Stand  up  t  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
Stand  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
dim  The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you  ; 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 
cr  Put  on  the  gospel  armour, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 
Be  never  wanting  there. 

m/4  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  t 
The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 
The  next  the  victor's  song  ; 
/  To  him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 
Shall  reign  etemeJly.     Amen. 


4id 


CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 
in. —THE   LOUP'S   DAY   AND  JTS    SEBVICES., 


fBattlT0l0nuixr*  10.10.10.10.    aotmtMXL,  1562.  <oid  124th). 


And  God  blessed  the  seventh  day. — Gen.  ii.  3. 


^  R  SR  A  ^'^^  returns  the  day  of  holy     8  So  shall  the  God  of  mercy ,pleasecl,receiye 
UUUxx.     j.Q8^  Thatonlytribute  man  has  power  to  give; 

Which,  when  He  made  the  world  Jeho- 

vai  blest;    .     . 
When,  like  His  own,  He  bade  our  labours 

'~C6BB6y 

dim  And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 

m/2Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 
To  learn  His  will,  and  all  we  learn,  obey* 
In  pure  religion's  hallowed  duties  share, 
-And  join-in penitence,and  join  in  prayer. 


So  shall  He  hear,  while  fervently  we  raise 
cr  Our  choral  harmony  in  hymns  of  praise. 

/  4  Father  of  he&ven,  in  whom  our  hopes 

confide,  [precepts  guide ; 

Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose 

In  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our 

iB'riend,  '         [end. 

Glory  supreme  be  Thine,  till  time  shall 

Amen.  w.  mason. 


%UXtlXBi.    70.76.76.76. 


Si  S.  Wesiay,  Mus.  Doc. 
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THE  LORD'S  DAY  AND  ITS  SERVICES, 
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m 


Early  in  the  morning ^the first 

^/ftR7  T^HE  dawn  of  God's  dear 
^^1    -^     Sabbath 

Bceaiks  o'er  the  earth  again, 
As  some  sweet  stmuner  moming 

After  a  night, of  pain: 
It  comes  as  cooling  showers 
To  cheer  a  thirsting  land, 
As  shade  of  clustered  palm-trees 
'Mid  weary  wastes  of  sand. 

2  0  day  !  when  earthly  sorrow 
•Is  merged  in  heavenly  joy, 
And  trial  changed  to  blessing 
*    That  foes  may  not  destroy, — '' 
cr  When  want  is  turned  to  fulness, 
And  weariness  to  rest, 
And  pain  to  wondrous  ^rapture, 
Upon  the  Saviour's  breast ! 

mf  3  Lord,  we  would  bring  for  offering, 

Thou^li  marred  with  earthly  soil, 
A  week  of  eaniest  labour, 

Of  steady,  faithful  toil ; 
Fair  fruits  of  self-denial, 

Of  strong,  deep  love  to  Thee, 
Fostered  by  Thine  own  Spirit 

In  our  humility. 


day  of  the  week. — ^Mark  xvi.  2. 

dim  4  And  we  would  bring  our  burden 
Of  sinful  thought  and  deed. 
In  Tliy  pure  presence  kneeling. 
From  bondage  to  be  freed ; 
'  Our  heart'^  most  bitter  sorrow 
For  all  Thy  work  undone — 
So  many  talents  wasted, 
So  few  bright  laurels  won ! 

mf  5  So  be  it,  Lord,  for  ever, 

O  may  we  evermore, 
In  Thy  most  holy  presence. 

Thy  blessdd  name  adore  ! 
Be  this  our  peaceful  Sabbath, 

Within  these  temple  walls, 
Type  of  the  stainless  worship 

In  Zion's  golden  halls— 

/  6  So  that,  in  joy  and  gladness, 

We  reach  that  home  aji  le^st. 
When  life's  short  week  of  ^orrow, 

And  sin,  ajid  strife  is  past ; 
When  angel-hands  have  gathered 

The  fair,  ripe  fruit  for  Thee, 
O  Father,  Lord,  Bedeemer, 

Most  Holy  Trinity.    Amen. 

ADA  CAMBBinaE. 


886.886. 


Old  Melody, 
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From  one  Sabbath  to  another    .    . 


to  worahip. — Isa.  Ixvi.  23. 

E'en  now,  to  my  expecting  eyes. 
The  heaven-built  towers  of  Salem  rise ; 

E'en  now  with  glad  survey 
I  view  her  mansions,  that  contain 
The  angelic  forms,  an  awful  train, 

And  shine  with  cloudless  day.^ 

Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo  1  the  redeemed  of  Grod  ascend, 

Their  tribute  hither  bring : 
Here,  crowned  with  everlasting  joy. 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  tongues  employ. 

And  hail  the  Immortal  K\i\%. 


/  R5Q  'pHE  festal  mom,  my  God,  is 
^^^    -*-     come. 

That  calls  me  to  Thy  hallowed  dome. 

Thy  presence  to  adore  ; 
My  feet  the  summons  shall  attend, 
With  willing  steps  Thy  courts  ascend, 
And  tread  the  sacred  floor. 

2  What  joy,  while  thus  I  view  the  jday 
That  warns  my  thirsting  soul  away ! 

What  transports  fill  my  breast ! 
For  lo  1  my  great  Bedeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door, 

And  leads  me  to  His  rest. 
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7%c  Lorrf'j  rfay.— Rev.  i.  10. 


/  fx  P^Q  /^  DAY  of  rest  and  gladness, 
UUa  W    0  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautif  al,  most  bright ! 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 
Before  the  eternal  throne, 
Sing  B.o\y,  Holy,  Holy, 
To  the  great  Three  in  One. 


2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth  ; 
'    On  thee  our  Lord  victorious         ^ 
^  The  Spirit  sent  f rom  heiaveh ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 
A.  triple  light  was  given. 


THE  LORD'S  DA  Y  AND  ITS  SERVICES. 
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p  3  Tbou  art  a  cooling  fountain 
In  life's  dark  dreary  sand ; 
From  Thee  like  Piegah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  lajid ; 
A  day  of  sweet  refection, 
A  day  thou  art  of  love, 
,  or  A  day  of  resurrection 

From  earth  to  things  above. 

4  To-day  on  weary  nations 
The  heavenly  manna  falls ; 
To  holy  coiivocations 
The  silver  trumpet  calls, 


FiBST  lUKE. 


.  Where  gospel-light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 

And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest,    ' 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
And  there  our  voice  upraising 

To  Father  and  to  Son 
And  Holy  Ghost,  be  praising 

Ever  the  Three  in  One.    Amen. 

C.  WOBDBWOBTH. 


L.  West,  1796. 
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^e  <AaZi  6tf  M  tA«  light  of  the  morning^  even  as  a  morning  icithout  clouds.-^2  Sam.  xxiii^  4. 


^''Z  RRO  THIS  is  the  day  of  Light ! 
UUU  J-     Let  there  be  light  to-dayl 
0  Dayspring,  rise  upon  our  night. 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 

dim  2  This  is  the  day  of  Best  1 

Our  failing  strength  renew : 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3    This  is  the  day  of  Peace  t 
Thy  Peace  our  spirits  fill ! 


cr 


Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease ; 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

dimi  This  is  the  day  of  Prayer ! 

Let  earth  to  heaven  dtaw  near ; 
cr  Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there, 

Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

mf  5  This  is  the  First  of  days ! 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 
f  And  woke  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
O  Yanquishef  of  Dft*.<X!L^    ^cossss^. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


l^^ttilani^*  S.M. 


Dr.  QAimTLETT, 


/  woi  in  the  Spirit  on  the  Loret^e  da]/,~-R»v.  i.  10. 


/RR1  AA/'ELCOME.sweetdayofrest, 
\J\J  I    V  Y      That  saw  the  Lord  arise  ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoioing  eyes. 

2      The  King  himself  oomes  near, 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  seek,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love  and  praise  and  pray* 


mf  3   One  day  of  prayer  and  praise, 
His  sacred  courts  within, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

cr  4    My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
And  wait  to  hail  the  brighter  day, 
Of  everlasting  bliss.    Amen. 

I.  WATTS,  alL 


^t*  yxiibtti*  P.M. 


Dr.  G-AU»TLKTT. 
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This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made,  ive  will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it, — ^Psa.  cxviii.  24. 

cr  Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  Thy  throne. 

m/4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 
With  messages  of  grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God  His  Father's  name 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 


w/ggO  'P^^S  is  the  day  the  Lord 
^^^   -*-     hath  made ; 

He  calls  the  hours  His  own  ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 


2  To-day  He  rose  and  left  the  dead. 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumiphs  spread, 
And  all  His  wonders  telL 

S  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 
To  D&vid^B  holy  Son  t 


/  5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise  ; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  He  reigns 
Sha^l  give  Him  nobler  praise. 
Amen.  i.  watts. 
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Ctrntcb  %raxm^\flxA,  l.m. 


J.  W.  Elliott. 
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The/irst  day  of  the  it- eeA.— Mark  xvi.  9. 

w/ggQ  rnniS  day,  at  Thy  creating      3  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit  came 


word, 

First  o'er  theearth  the  light  was  poured: 
O  Lord,  this  day  upon  us  shine, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  light  divine. 

2  This  day,  the  Lord,  for  sinners  slain, 
In  might  victorious  rose  again : 
O  Jesus,  may  we  raisM  he 
From  death  of  sin  to  life  in  Thee. 

%ttd. 


With  fiery  tongues  of  cloven  flame : 
O  Spirit,  fill  our  hearts  this  day 
With  grace  to  hear,  ajid  grace  to  pray. 

/  4  O  day  of  light  and  life  and  grace  I 
From  earthly  toils  sweet  resting-place ! 
Thy  hallowed  hours,  hest  gift  of  love, 
Give  we  again  to  God  above  1  Amen. 

W.  W.  HOW. 


L.M. 


3.  F.  Lamps. 
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And  rested  the  Sabbath  cUty.^Jjuke  jcxiii.  56. 

mf  f\f\A    A  NOTHER  six  days*  work  is  And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  re< 


done; 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun ; 
Ketum,  my  soul,  enjoy  the  rest ; 


pose 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 


Keuum,  my  soui,  enjoy  wie  res* ,         ^^  4  rphis  heavenly  cahn  within  the  breast 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hath  blest.  jg  ^j^q  ^^^  pledge  o£  glorious  rest, 

2  Come,bless  theLord.whoselove  assigns  Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, 

So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds ;  The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven,          ^^51^  j^oiy  ^^^ies  let  the  day. 

And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  seven.  j^  ^oly  pleasures,  pass  away. 

dim  30  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  How  blest  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 

rise.  In  hope  of  one  that  ne*^x.  ^\>is&3^  vsc^^\ 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies ;  ioawu  :iQi«K«rB.%T:«!Ks«2«^« 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS] 


IPi^OTSSlL    76.76.76.76.  .    St.  Gail,  Kathol  Gesangbuch, 
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7%firc  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God. — Heb.  iv.  9. 


w/RR  Pi  A  S  Thou  didst  rest,  O  Father,    m/3  S 
^^V-cl-O^ernature'sfinished birth,       ^    " 


As  Thpu  didst  in  Thy  work  rejoice, 
"  Arid  bless  the  neW-bom  earth  ; 
cr  So  give  us  now  that  Sabbath  rest, . 
.  Which  makes  Thy  children  free, 
/  Free,  for  the  work  of  love  to  man, 
Of  thankfulness  to  Thee. 

7»/2But  in  Thy  worship,  Father, 
O  lift  ovir  souls  above. 
By  holy  word,  by  prayer  and  hymn, 
By  eucharistic  love ; 
dim  Till  e'en  the  dull  cold  work  of  earth, 
'l^he  earth  which  Christ  hath  trod, 
Shall  be  itself  a  silent  prayer, 
'To  raise  us  up  to  Grod. 


So  lead  us  on  to  heaven, 
Where  in  Thy  presence  blest 


dim  **  The  wicked  cease  from  troubling. 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest ; " 
er  Where  faith  is  lost  in  vision. 
Where  love  hath  no  alloy. 
And  through  eternity  there  flows 
The  deepening  stream  of  joy. 

/  4  Tp  Thee  who  giv*st  us  freedom. 

Our  Father  and  our  King ; 
To  Thee  the  risen  Lord  of  Life, 

Our  ransomed  spirits  sing. 
Thou  fiirst  thei  Church  in  earth  and 

O  Holy  Ghost,— to  Thee,  [heaven  ; 
In  warfare's  toil,  in  victory's  rest, 

Eternal  glory  be.    Amen. 

ALFRED  BABRY. 


(Bhttlin.    88.88.6. 


Magd^urg  Choral  Book,  1540. 
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In  Thee^  O  Lord,  have  I  put  my  trust,— ffm.,  Ixxi.  1. 


^fC\f\C\  C\^  *^^s,  the  holiest  aoid 


best 


Oh,  let  my  contrite  spirit  see 
cr  What  boundless  mercy  dwells  in  Thee ; 
/  In  Thee,  my  Gk)d,  in  Thee ! 

m/ 4  When  in  Thy  temple  I  adore, 

And  truth's  imf  athomed  mines  explore  * 
Or  trembling,  praise  the  One  in  Three, 


Of  earth's  dim  days — the  day  of  rest ; 
cr  Oh,  let  my  happy  portion  be 
To  find  supreme  delight  in  Thee. 
/  In  Thee,  my  Gk>d,  in  Theq. 

7n/ 2  These  precious  hours  I  would  improve  cr  Fresh  glories  let  me  ever  see 
In 'fervent  prayer,  in  sacred  love  ;  /  In  Thee,  my  Gk)d,  in  Thee. 

Prom  earth's  delusive  pleasures  flee  w/ 6  Thus  on  each  day  of  holy  rest, 
cr  To  find  my  every  joy  in  Thee,  May  I  with  heavenly  joys  be  blest ; 

/  In  Thee,  my  God,  m  Thee.  cr  And  in  a  bright  eternity 


mp  3  When,humbly  kneeling  at  Thy  throne. 
With  deep  distress  my  guilt  I  own, 


Have  my  undying  bliss  in  Thee, 

In  Thee,  my  God,  in  Thee  I   Amen, 
w.  H.  aitken's  Aj^endix^  1872. 


668.668.33.66. 


J.  Neander,  1680. 
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In  His  temple  doth  every  one  speak 

f(\(\l  n-OD  is  in  His  temple, 
UU/    VJ    The  Ahmghty  Father  I 
Bound  His  footstool  let  us  gather  :■— 
Him  with  adoration 
Serve,  the  Lord  most  holy. 
Who  hath  mercy  on  the  lowly. 
er       Let  us  raise 

Hymns  of  praise. 
For  His  great  salvation  :— 
God  is  in  His  temple  1 

/  2    C3hrist  comes  to  His  temple : 
We,  His  word  receiving, 

Are  made  happy  in  believing. 
Lo  1  from  sin  delivered. 
He  hath  turned  our  sadness. 

Our  deep  gloom  to  light  and  gladness  t 


of  His  glory. — Psa.  xxix.  9. 

cr       Let  us  raise 

Hymns  of  praise. 
For  our  bondis  are  severed : — 
Christ  comes  to  His  temple  ! 

/  3    Gome,  and  claim  Thy  temple, 

Gracious  Holy  Spirit  1 
In  our  hearts  Thy  home  inherit : — 

Make  in  us  Thy  dwelling ; 

Thy  high  work  fulfilling. 
Into  ours  Thy  will  instilling ; 


ff       Till  we  raise 

Hymns  of  praise. 
Beyond  mortal  telling. 
In  the  eternal  temple  !    Amen. 
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5vt«  90Qtt.    66.66.88.  Bev.  W.  H.  Hatbbgax,  H.A. 
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Call  the  Sabbath  a  delight,—la&.  Iviiu  13. 

'^^  fififi    A  WAKE,  ye  saints,  awake  I  /3      All-hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

\J\JKJ  -TV.     ^^  ^j|^  ^ jj jg  gaored  day .  Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 

In  loftiest  songs  of  praise  And  earth,  in  humbler  strains. 

Your  joyful  homage  pay  :  Thy  praise  responsive  sings, — 

Ck)me,bleBs  the  day  that  God  hath  blest,  cr  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest.  Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign« 


On  this  auspicious  mom 
The  Lord  of  Life  arose. 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 
And  vanquished  all  our  foes  : 
And  now  He  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  His  love. 


ff  4      Great  King  !  gird  on  Thy  sv^ord. 
Ascend  Thy  conquering  car ; 
While  justice,  power,  and  love 
Maintain  the  glorious  war : 
This  day  let  sinners  own  Thy  Bwa^^, 
And  rebels  oast  their  arms  away. 
Amen,  e.  scott  and  t.  coTTEBUiii. 


JJJA 


(i0)T2aL    66.66.88. 

•-*-^-i.       J    !  J   _   J  J  JJJ^-S: 
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How  amiable  are  Th^  tabernacles^  0  Lord  of  Hosts,  r-V8Sk,  Ixxziv.  1. 

mf  fifiQ  T  ,ORD  of  the  wrorlds  above, 
\J\JU  -U  How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 
To  Thine  abode  my  heart  aspires 
With  warm  desires,  to  see  my  God. 


77i/ 20  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  ! 
cr  They  praise  Thee  still;  and  happy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hill. 
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m/ 3  They  go  from  siireng|;h  to  ktcQiigth, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  eaoh  in  heaven  appears : 

/  0  glorious  seat,  when  Gkni  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring  our  willing  feet ! 

m/4To  spend  one  sacred  day, 
Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 
Than  thousand  days  beside : 

cr  Where  Gk)d  resorts,  I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door  than  shine  in  courts. 


mf  &God  iis  oiir  Sun  and  Shield, 
Our  Light  and  our  Defence  ; 
With  gifts  His  hands  Sbre  filled. 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence : 

CrHe  shall  bestow  upon  our  race 
Peculiar  grace  and  glory  too. 

/  6  The  Lord  His  people  loves  ; 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  His  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  souls : 
cr  Thrice  happy  he,  0  God  of  Hosts, 
Whose  spiiit  trusts  alone  in  Thee. 
Amen.  i,  watts. 


^WihsAt^Xit.  n.n.n.n.         w.  b.  gilbert,  mus.  Bac. 
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How  amiable  are  Thjf  tabernacles,  0  Lord  of  Hosts.—VBSL.  Ixxxiv.  1. 


cr 


mf  370  PHEASANT  are  Thy  courts 

aoove, 
in  the  land  of  light  and  love ; 

(2im  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe : 
O,  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints. 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
For  Thy  fulness,  God  of  graces 

m/ 12  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Bound  Thy  altars,  O  Most  High ; 
Happier  they  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast ; 

dim  Like  the  wandering  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
cr  They  can  to  their  ark  repair. 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 


w/3  Happy  they,  their  praises  flow 

Even  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 
cr  Waters  in  the  desert  rise. 

Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies : 
/On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength. 
Till  they  reach  Thy  tlurone  at  length, 
dim  At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  £ast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

mjp4Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin ; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace; 
Give  me  at  Thy  &ide  a  plac^e. 
cr  Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art, 

Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heaji ; 
/    Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee, 
Shower,  0  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 
Amen,  'a.- "« .-^ursa*^ 
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J  ti;i/2  commatid  My  blessing 
•m/g74  /COMMAND Thy  blessing  froiii 

0  God,  on  all  assembled  here  ;  ^  ^ 

Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love, 
While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  Thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord ; 
May  we  Thy  true  disciples  be  :  /  5 
Speak  to  eaoh  heart  the  mighty  word ; 
Say  to  the  weakest, — Follow  me. 

3  Command  Thy  blessing  in  this"  hour, 
Spirit  of  Truth,  and  fill  this  place 


upon -yoti.— Lev.  xxv.  21, 

With  wounding  and  with  healing  power. 

With  q[uickening  ajid  confirming  grace. 

0  Thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide, 
One  true  eternal  God  confessed ; 
Whom  Thou  hast  joined,may  none  divide ; 
None  dare  to  curse  whom  Thou  hast  blest. 

With  Thee  and  Thine  for  ever  found, 
May  all  the  souls  who  here  unite, 
With  harps  and  songs  Thy  throne  sur- 
round, 
Best  in  Thy  love,  and  reign  in  light. 
Amen.  j.  montgombbt. 


%txtis  €xtBAox.  L.M. 


Old  Latin.    7th  or  8th  Cent. 
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In  eoay  jOace  incense  ehaU  he  offered  unto  My  namd-^Mal.- 1. 11. 

^ffVJ  0  f)  THOU,  to  whom  in  ancient  The  incense  of  the  heart,  may  rise 

^'  ^  ^<-I     time  To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 

Thelyre  of  Hebrew  bards  was  strung;  ^nfi:  To  Thee  shall  age  with  snowy  hair, 


Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime. 
And  prophets  praised  with  glowing 
tongue : 

(2m  2  Not  now,  on  Zion's  height  alone, 
Thy  favoured  wprshippers  may  dwell, 
Nor  where  at  sultry  noon  Thy  Son 
Sat,  weary,  by  the  patriarch's  well: 

cr  3  From  every  place  below  the  akiea, 
The  grateful  Bong,  the  fervent  pxayex. 


And  strength,  and  beauty,  bend  the 
knee ; 

dim  And  childhood  lisp,  with  reverent  air. 
Its  praises  and  its  prayers  to  Thee. 

/  6  0  Thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 
The  lyre  of  prophet-bards  was  strung, 
To  Thee,  at  last,  in  every  clime, 
^hsAl temples  rise,  and  praise  be  sung. 


THE  LORD'S  DAY 4^D  ITS  SERVICES. 
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The  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,— Uaxk  ii.  28. 


I 


w/CyO  T  ORD  of  the  Sabbath  I  hear 
^  '  ^  -*— '    our  vows, 
On  this  Thy  day,  in  this  Thy  house  : 
Accept,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  from  the  desisrt  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
cr  But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above. 
To  that  our  labouring  souls  aspire, 
With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire. 

m/3No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress ; 
-  No  guilt  the  conscience  to  oppress ; 


No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Bespunding  from  immortal  tongues : 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes. 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose. 
No.  midnight  shade,  no  olotided  sun, 
cr  But  ssbcred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

/  5  O  long-expected  day  begin ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin. 
dim  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 

But  wait  the  nobler  rest  above. 
Amen.  p.  doddbidqe. 


^0nt00nt^t^*  L.M. 


B.  Btai^ley,  1810. 
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JtUa  good  thing  to  giie  thanks  vnto  the  Lord. — Fsa.  xcii.  1. 

mfCyi/i   O  WEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  mf  4  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 


my  King,  [sing : 

To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks  and 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night. 

dim  2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast; 
cr     O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  foimd, 
Like  David's  hajrp  of  solemn  sound. 


When  grace  hath  well  refined  my 

hee^. 

And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

dim  5  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before, 

Shall  vex  mine  eyes  and  ears  no  more ; 
cr    Mine  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain. 


Nor  Satan  break  iny  peace  again. 

/  3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord,    /  6  Then  shall  I  see  and  hear  smdknow 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  All  I  desired  or  wished  \i^\ss^\ 

word;  [shine  I  kii^L «^«t^  ^<i^«t^Ts.^^'^^'^*^ ««^^f^ 

Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they 
Haw  deep  Thy  counsels  I  how  divine  I 


In  t^^\.  4\»4ttv»X^^^^  ^'^N^  *^^SS^ 
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J.  Fachelbel,  1690. 
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/fo»zn»a.— John  xii.  13. 


w/gyg  TTOSANNA  to  the    Living 

Hosanna  to  the  Incarnate  Word  1 
To  Christ)  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  hosanna  sing: 
/  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

w/  2  Hosanna,  Lord  1  Thine  angels  cry  ; 
Hosanna,  Lord  1  Thy  saints  reply : 
Above,  beneath  us,  <all  around. 
The  dead, the  living,  swell  the  sound: 
/  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

dim%  O  Saviour,  with  protecting  care, 
Ketum  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer; 


Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name. 
Here  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim: 
/  .Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

cr  4  But  chief  est  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal !  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest ; 
And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee. 
/  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

m/5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day. 
When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt 
away, 
cr    Thy  flock  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 
/  Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again : 
g  Hosanna  in  the  highest.    Amen. 

BEGINALD  HEBEB. 


lUjenf  a  %^pizxt.  87.87.77. 
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Out  feet  ihcdl  stand  within  thy  gates,^VB&.  cxxil.  2. 


»»/fJ7f5  QPENnowthygates of  beauty, 
^  *  ^  ^^     Zion,  let  me  enter  there, 
Where  my  soul  in  joyful  duty 
Waits  for  Him  v^ho  answers  prayer;      4 
cr     Oh  !  how  blessM  is  this  place, 

Filled  with  solace,  light,  and  grace. 

w/2  Yes,  my  God,  I  come  before  Thee, 
Gome  Thou  also  down  to  me  : 
Where  we  find  Thee  and  adore  Thee, 

There  a  heaven  on  earth  must  be.    ^  5 
To  my  heart,  O  enter  Thou — 
Let  it  be  Thy  temple  now. 

3  Here  Thy  praise  is  gladly  chanted, 
Here  Thy  seed  is  duly  sown. 
Let  my  soul,  where  it  is  planted. 
Bring  forth  precious  sheaves  alone, 


So  that  all  I  hear  may  be 
Fruitful  unto  life  in  me. 

Thou  my  faith  increase  and  quicken, 
Let  me  keep  Thy  gift  divine. 

Howsoever  temptations  thicken, 
May  Thy  Word  still  o'er  me  shine,- 

As  my  pole-star  through  my  life. 

As  my  comfort  in  my  strife. 

Speak,  0  God,  and  I  will  hear  Thee, 
Let  Thy  will  be  done,  indeed ; 

May  I  undisturbed  draw  near  Thee 
While  Thou  dost  Thy  peopk  feed ; 

Here  of  Life  the  Fountain  flows, 

Here  is  balm  for  all  otir  woes.  Amen. 

B.  SCHMOLCK,  tr.  by  O.  WINKWOBTH. 


^sr^alcrtt*  668.668. 


Crusader's  Melody. 


Iwcuglad  when  they  tOjUL  wda  me.  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord,—2s&.  cxxii.  1.  • 


ffrfR^n  TTO  W  pleased  and  blest  was  I 
^'  '    J~L    To  hear  the  people  cry,— 
Oome,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day  I 
cr     Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal 
We  ha.ste  to  Zion's  hill. 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 

2      Zion,  thrice  happy  place. 

Adorned  with  wondrous  grace. 
And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear,   [round ; 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 
The  sacred  Gospel's  joyful  sound. 

/  3      There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fixed  His  royal  throne, 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there : 


He  bids  the  saint  be  glad, 
dim     He  makes  the  sinner  sad. 

And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear. 

m/4     May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest ; 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace. 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 

/  5      My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 

Peace  to  this  sacred  house  1  [dwell; 

For  there  my  friends  and  kindred 
And  since  my  glorious  God 
Mi^es  thee  His  blest  abode. 

My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  welU 
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John  Kudolph  Ahle,  1664. 
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Now,  therefore,  are  toe  all  here  present  be/ore  God. — Acts  x.  33. 

■ 

mf  Qn  O  ID  LESSED  Jesus,  at  Thy  word  Thou  alone  to  God  canst,  win  ns, 

V  /  O  XJ    YiQ  aj.g   gathered  all  to  Thou  must  work  all  good  within  us. 

hear  Thee ;  ,   ,      ..      .       /  3  Glorious  Lord,  Thyself  impart  I 

Let  our  hearts  and  souls  be  stured  Light  of  light  from  God  proceeding, 

Nowto seek,andlove,andfear Thee;    ^^  Open  Thou  our  ears  and  fieart, 
3y  Thy  teachings  sweet  and  holy        .      ■    •  ^H^ip  us  by  Thy  Spirit's  pleading  ; 
Drawn  from  earth  to  love  Thee  solely.    ^^.  ^  3^^  |'j^^  ^^  rj^^  p/^pl^  ^^^^ 

2  All  our  knowledge,  sense,  and  sight  Hear  and  bless  our  prayers  andpraises. 
Lie  in  deepest  darkness  shrouded,  Amen. 

Till  Thy  Spirit  breaks  our  night 
With  the  beams  of  truth  unclouded: 
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T.  CLAUSNITZEB,  tr,  by  C.  WmZWOBTH. 
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2%«"tf  «>i7/  Z  meet  unth  fAec.— Exod.  xxv.  22. 
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'^/  R7Q  T^^  Thy  temple  I  repair; 
^'  ^   -■-  Lord,I  love  to  worship  there, 
When  within  the  veil  I  meet 
Christ  before  the  mercy-seat. 

cr2  While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue, 
That  my  joyful  tongue  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  my  righteousness, 
dim  3  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend ; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads. 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 


p  4  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 

Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
cr       Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  ine  . 
Life  and  immortality. 

mf  6*  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

6  Prom  Thy  house  when  I  return. 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn, 
cr      And  at  evening  let  me  say,— 
I  have  walked  with  God  to-day. 

Amen.  J.  MONTGOMSBV- 
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I%<?  /t/c  Mxw  Mc  lipht 

fnfRQf)  T  IGHT  of  life,  seraphic  fire. 
UOU  J-J  Lovedivine,Thyself  iini)ftrt; 

Every  fainting  soul  inspire  ;     . 
'     Shine  in  every  drooping  heart. 

dim  2  Every  mourning  sinner  cheer !  , 
Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom» 
cr    Son  of  God,  appear  t  appear  t 
To  Thy  living  temples  come. 


of  men, — John  1.  4. 

3  Come,  in  this  accepted  hour ; 
/    Bring  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  in ; 
Fill  us  with  Thy  glorious  power, 
Booting  out  the  love  of  sin. 

nif  4  Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

We  will  covet  nothing  less ; 
cr     Be  Thou  all  our  heart*s  desiire, 
All  otir  joy,  and  all  our  peace. 
Amen.  c.  weslby. 


Wtthnn.  77.77. 
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Geistreiches  Qesangbuch^  1704. 
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TAc  Z,or<f 


.  ■  tend  thee  helplrom  the  sanctuary, — Psa.  xx.  12. 

mpf\Qi    T  jOBD,  we  come  hefore  Thee        4  Send  some  message  from  Thy  word, 


now 

At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow : 
6  do  not  our  suit  disdain : 
Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion,  now  descend : 
cr    FiU  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace : 
Time  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise, 

m/3  In  Thine  own  appointed  way. 
Now  we  seek  Thee ;  here  we  stay  : 
Lord,  from  hence  we  would  not  go, 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 


That  may  joy  and  peace  afiord ; 
Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

(?im  5  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return : 
Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

mf  6  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  God  supremely  kind. 
Heal  the  sick ;  the  captive  free : 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  ThAo..    ks^^s^- 
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CHRIi^TIAN  INSTlTfJTTONS I 

!Batt00]r*  cm. 


Old  Welsh  Melody. 


iMrd^  teach  tts  to  pray, — Luke  xi.  1. 
7?t/^Q9  T.OBD,  teach  US  how  to  pray       cr  A  strong,  desiring  oonfidence 


aright, 
"With  reverence  and  with  fear :  . 
dim  Though  dust  and  ashes  in  Thy  sight, 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 

p  2  We  perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer ; 
0  grant  us  power  to  pray ; 
CT  And,  when  to  meet  Thee  we  prepare, 
Lord,  meet  us  hy  the  way. 

p  3  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  Thee, 
With  hroken,  contrite  hearts, 
Give,  what  Thine  eye  delights  to  see, 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts. 

4  Give  deep  humility  ;  the  sense 
Of  godly  sorrow  give ; 

%t\^tBbt.   CM. 


To  hear  Thy  voice  and  live  ; 

m/  5  Faith  in  the  only  sacrifice 
That  can  for  sin  atone  : 
To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes. 
On  Christ,  on  Christ  alone ; 

dimQ  Patience  to  watch,  and  wait,and  weep. 
Though  mercy  long  delay, 
CT   Courage,  our  famting  souls  to  keep. 
And  trust  Thee,  though  Thou  slay. 
mf  7  Give  these,-and  then  Thy  will  be  done ; 
Thus  strengthened  with  all  might. 
We,  by  Thy  Spirit,  through  Thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 
^   Amen.  j.  montoomebt. 
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I  will  take  the  cup  of  salvation  and  caU  upon 
w/ftQQ  TTfTHAT  shall  I  render  to  myGod 
UOO   YY.  For  all  His  kindness  shown? 
My  feet  shall  visit  Thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  Thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  that  fill  Thy  house     /  5 
My  offerings  shall  be  paid  ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

er  3  How  much  is  mercy  Thy  delight, 
Thou  ever-blessdd  God  1 
How  de&r  Thy  servants  in  Thy  sight  I 
Hnwf>reciou8  is  their  blood  I 


the  name  of  the  Lord.—PasL.  cxvi.  13. 

4  How  happy  all  Thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  Thy  grace  to  me,  [care, 
My  life,  which  Thou  hast  made  Thy 

Lord,  I  devote  to  Thee. 

Now  I  am  Thine,  for  ever  Thine, 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  move;  [pain. 

Thy  13  and  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of 
And  bound  me  with  Thy  love. 

6  Here  in  Thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow. 
And  Thy  rich  grace  record  ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now, 
li  \  \sstssiiEA  >^'^  \jKst^,    Amen . 


THE  LOJiD'S  DAY  AND  ITS  SERVICES. 

Oriel;   87.87.47. 


"./684 


J  will  make  them  joyful  in  Mjf  funue  ^prayer. — Isa.  Ivi,  7. 


B  BIGHT  Thy  presenoe  when 
it  hrep^eth. 
Lord,  on  some  rapt  soul  apart ; 
Sweet  Thy  Spirit  wiien  it  speaketh 
Peace  nnto  some  lonely  heart ; 

Blest  idle  raptures 
From  unaided  lips  that  start. 

cr  2  But  more  bright  Thy  presence  dwelleth 
In  a  waiting,  bnndng  throng : 
Tet  more  sweet  the  rapture  swelleth 
Of  a  many-voioM  song : 

More  divinely 
Glowi^  each  soul  glad  sduls  among. 

t»/3  What  a  mighty  prayer  love  bringeth, 
When  true  hearts  together  yearn ! 
What  a  fragrant  fire  npspringeth. 


When  prlad  lips  together  burn : 

Bright  their  journey, 
Heavenward  who  together  tnmi 
4  Not  alone,  each  angel  waiteth  ; 
Not  apart,  each  jseraph  sings ; 
Lo  !  the  heavenly  host  dilateth, 
Circling  bright^the  King  of  kings: 

Hark!  the  rapture 
From  ten  thousand  voices  rings. 
/  5  With  that  radiant  throng  supernal. 
Grant  me,  Lord,  to  shine  for  Hiee ; 
With  that  harmony  eternal, 
Blend  my  song  eternally. 

Let  me  love  Thee 
Dearer  still  in  company.    Amen. 

THOMAS  H.  GILL. 
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Therg^tuiUI meet  with  thee.—Tixod.  xxv.  22. 


mp  ^pt^  /^OME  to  the  house  of  prayer,  m/4 
UOU  V^    O  thou  afflicted,  come ; 


The  Gk)d  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  there, 
He  makes  that  house  His  home. 


cr2 


Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 
Ye  who  are  happy  now ; 
In  Bwedt  aocord  your  voices  raise, 
Tour  knees  together  bow. 

3     Te  SkgM.f  hither  come, 
For  ye  have  felt  His  love ; 
dim  Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be 
Your  lips  forget  to  move.         [dumb, 

2lP 


dim 


er6 


Ye  young,  before  t|ie  tHrone, 
Your  cheerful  anthems  raise ; 
Nor  let  your  hearts  His  praise  disown 
Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 

Thou  whose  benignant  eye 
In  mercy  looks  on  all. 
Who  sees-t  the  tear  of  misery, 
Who  hear'et  the  mourner's  call ; — 

Up  to  Thy  dwellinprplekce 
Bear  our  frail  spirited  on, 
Till  they  OTi3k«*!&^  ^secwS  ^\sKt^  ^^J»ftfe^ 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 
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Surely  tht  Lord  is  in  this  plaet*--'Qeia,  xxviii.  16. 
mp ^O ^  T  j^  ^  ^^^  ^^  ^®^® » ^®^  ^®  adore,  mfS  Gladly  the  toys  of  earth  we  leave, 


And  own  how  dreadful  is 

■  this  place ! 
Let  all  within  usi  feel  His  power, 
And  silent  bow  before  His  face ; 
Who  know  His  power,  His  grace  who  qt 

prove,  [love. 

Serve  Him  with  awe,  with  reve^rejioe 

cf'  2  Lo !  God  is  here  ;  Him  day  cmd  night 
The  miited  choirs  of  angels  sing ; 
To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height. 
Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises 
bring : 
dim  Disdain  not,  Lord,  our  meaner  son^, 
Who  praise  Thee  with  a  stammeiwg 
tongue. 


Wealth,  pleasure,  fame,  for  Thee  a- 

.   lone :     • 
To  Thee  our  will,  soul,  flesh,  we  give; 
O  take,  0  seal  them  for  Thine  own ! 
Thou  art  the  God,  Thou  art  the  Lord; 
Be  Thou  by  aU  Thy  works  adored. 

/  4  Being  of  beings  !  may  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill; 
Still  may  W9  stand  before  Thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  will : 
To  Thee  may  all  our  thoughts  arise, 
Ceaseless,  accepted  sacrifice. 
,       Amen. 

"     G.   TiSRSTEEGBN,  tf,  by  J.  WESLEY. 


^0JS£:0faT*    664.6664. 


QiASDTun,  1565. 
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TJiey  sang  praises  with  gladness.— Z  Chron.  xxix.  80. 


/  aOn  pOME,  Thou  Almighty  King, 
^^ '  ^-^    Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing, 
.  Help  us  to  praise  ! 
Father  all-glorious, 
0*er  all  victorious,  .    ^ 

Come  and  reign  over  us, 
Aaeient  of  djAys ! 


2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise ; 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  Thine  almi^ty  aid. 
Our  sure  defence  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  Thee  be  stayed : 

Lord,  hear  our  call. 
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3  Come,  Thou  Ihcamate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  Thy  people  blesB, 
And  give  Thy  word  success  ; 
Spirit  of  holiness. 

On  us  descend  I 

4  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour : 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 


Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spiht  of  power  \ 

/  5  To  the  Great  One  in  Three, 
Eternal  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore ! 
His  sovereign  majesty, 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
Ana  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore.    Amen. 

M.  MADAN. 


Tab    LoBD'ff   Day    Evbnino. 
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At  eten,  when  the  sun  did  set,  they  brought  vnto  HimaU  that  were  disea9ed,—lda.rk  i.  32. 


mp^QO    AT  even,  ere  the  sun  was 

Beb, 

The  sick,  0  Lord,  around  Thee  lay ; 

Oh,  in  what  divers  pains  they  met ! 

cr  Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  away ! 

tnjp20nce  more'  'tis  eventide,  and  we 
Oppressed  with  various  ills  draw  near: 

cr     VihSkt  if  Thy  form  we  cajmot  see  ? 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

mp30  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ; 
For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad; 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  haid ; 

4  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly 

care: 

And  some  are  tried  with  sinful  doubt; 

And  some  such  grievous  passions  tear, 

That  only  Thou  oanst  cast  them  out ; 


5  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free; 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 

pamj 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

6  And  none,  0  Lord,  have  pei^fect  rest, 
For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee 

best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

er  7  0  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man ; 
Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried: 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  &ame  would  hide; 

/  8  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
dim  Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour. 

And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  \i&  ^. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


,  dxbraltar*  l.m. 


C.  W.  POOLK. 


How  amiable  are  Thy  tc^bemacle9f  O  Lord  of  Hoits.—Vaa.  Ixxxiv.  1. 

m  C{QQ   A  GAIN,  as  evening's  shadow  m/3  O  God  our  Light,  to  Thee  we  bow; 
UOa  -tX    fajis^  Within  aU  shadows  standest  Thou ; 

We  gather  in  these  hallowed  walls ;  Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can 

Andeveninghymnandeveningprayer,  bring ; 

Bise  TYn'ngimg  on  the  holy  air.  Give  sweeter  songs  than  life  oaoi  sing. 

dm2Meky  struggling  hearts,  that  seek  re-  (2tm4 Life's  tumi^t  we  must  meet  again, 
'lease,  We  cannot  at  the  shrine  remain ; 

Here  find  the  rest  of  God*s  own  peace;  cr     But  in  the  spirit's  secret  cell 
And  strengthened  here  by  hymn  and  May  hymn  and  prayer  for  ever  dwelL 

prayer,  Amen. 

Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care.  s.  w.  IiONGFEIiLOw. 


H^atlflatttirB*  77.77.77 


HlomT  BlLLBT. 


The  hour  of  prayer»—ActB  iii.  1. 


m/f5QQ  TTEAVENLY    Father,   by 
^^^  -*—■-    whose  care 
Gomes  again  this  hour  of  prayer. 
In  the  evening  stillness,  we  ^'^  ^ 

Grateful  raise  our  hearts  to  Thee  ; 

dim  To  our  spirits  as  we  bend' 
Peace  and  holy  comfort  send. 


«n/ a  Gladly  we  Thy  presence  seek ; 
Father  1  to  our  spirits  speak ; 
Call  U8  from  the  world  away ; 


•mf 


Still  our  passions'  reckless  play ; 
On  our  inner  darkness  shine ; 
Bend  our  wayward  will  to  Thine. 

In  this  quiet  eventide 
May  our  souls  Mth  Thee  abide, 
Own  Thy  presence,  feel  Thy  power, 
Through  thlB  consecrated  hour  ;' 
And  from  peaceful  vesper^pn^er 
Purer,  stronger  spirits  bear.    Amen. 

THOMAS   HINCKS. 
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iSucA  as  hear  the  word    . 

A  LMIGHTY  God !  Thy  word 
-^^    is  cast 
Like  seed  into  the  gzpimd : 
Now  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend, 
And  righteous  fruits  abound. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 
This  holy  seed  remove  ; 
But  give  it  root  in  every  heart, 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 


and  bring  forth  fruit,— M&vk  iv.  20. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 
The  rising  plant  destroy : 
But  let  it  yield  a  hundred-fold, 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 


/  4  Oft  as  the  precious  seed  is  sown, 
Thy  quickening  grace  bestow ; 
;  That  allwhose  souls  the  truth  receive, 
Its  saving  power  may  know. 
Amen.  john  cawood. 


^i*  J^XttB*    CM,        Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc. 
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TA«  jLortf  bles$  thee,  qnd  heep.tkee,-^K\xinb.  vi.  24. 

m/ AQ9  nPHE  Lord  be  with  us  as  we      8  The  Lord  be  with  us  till  the  night 
Vv7^   X     hflTi<l  Shall  elose  the  day  of  rest ; 


us  as  we 
bend 
His  blessing  to  receive ; 
His  gift  of  peace  upon  us  send, 
Befoxe  Hia  courts  we  leave. 


2  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  walk 
Along  our  homeward  road ; 
In  silent  thought  or  friendly  taJk 
Our  hearts  be  still  with  God. 


Be  He  of  every  heart  the  Light, 
Of  every  house  the  Guest. 

4  And  when  our  nightly  prayers  we  say, 
His  watch  He  still  snail  keep, 

/  Crown  ydth  His  peace  His  own  blest 
And  guard  His  peeple*a  %lft«^*  ^^^!>»2^> 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 

drrtfenlrant*  io.io.iojo. 


J.  Lakgbajt. 
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/  u;t7/  ari«e,  an^  go  to  my  father, — Luke  xv.  18. 

wjpfJQO  TpATHER,  again  in  Jesus*     di?»3AiasIunworthyo£Thyboundle8sIove, 


And  bow  in  penitence  beneath  Thy 

feet; 
Again  to  Thee  our  feeble  voices  raise, 
Tosue  for  mercy^and  to  singThy  praise. 

cr  2  0  we  would  bless  Thee  for  Thy  cease- 
less care,  [declare  1 
And  all  Thy  work  from  day  to  day 
Is  not  our  life  with  hourly  mercies 
crowned  ?                      [around  ? 
Does   not   Thine   arm   encircle  us 


Too  oft  with  careless  feet  from  Thee 
we  rove  \ 
tr    But  now  encouraged  by  Thy  voice,  we 
come, 
Betuming  sinxlers,  to  a  Father's  home. 

m/4  0  by  that  Name  in  which  all  fulness 

I  dwells, 

0  by  that  love  which  every  love  ei^cels, 

O  by  that  blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin, 

Open  blest  Mercy's  gate,  and  take  us 

in.!    Amen.    h.  whittemobb. 


%t*   fSiBXk*    98.98. 


KOCHER. 
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A-men. 


£0«rj^  morning  to  thank  andpraite  the  Lord,  and  likewiae  at  even.—\  Chron.  xxiil.  80. 

w/gQ/r   npHE  day  Thou  gavest.  Lord,  The  voice"  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 


is  ended, 
The  darkness  falls  at  Thy  behest ; 
cr    To  Thee  ourmovningprayerB  asoended. 
Thy  praise  shall  hfl^ow  now  our  rest. 
w/2  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church  un- 
■  sleeping, 
While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light. 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is 
keeping, 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  nor  night. 
8  As  o^er  each  continent  and  island 
The  da,wii,  Jeads  on  another  day, 


^  Nor  dies  l^e  strain  of  praise  away. 

4  The  sun  that  bids  us  rest,  is  waking 

Our  brethren 'neath  the  Western  sky. 

And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 

Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high, 

/  5  So  be  it  Lord !  Thy  throne  shall  never. 

Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  a- 

way,. 

cr     But  stand,  and  rule,  a;ndgrp^  for  ever. 

Till  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  sway. 

Amen. 
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^^  iBii«    I0.10.10.lj).  Rer.  J.  B.  Pykes.  Mu3.  Doc. 
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/lyifl  .-.^  B.  J.  Hopkins,  Mub.  Doc. 
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7*A«  Zorcf  i£;t72  &2es«  JEKs  people  with  peace,— "Bsa,  xxiz.  11. 


mf  fJQ  C  QAVIOUB !  again  to  Thy  dear 

UuU  VD^  Name  we  raise 

With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of 

praise ;  [snip  cease, 

We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  wor- 

dim  Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word 

of  peace. 

wi/2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  home- 
ward way ;  [the  day ; 
With  Thee  began,with  Thee  shall  end 
GnardThou  the  lips  from  sin,theh6a>rts 
from  shame,               [Thy  Name. 
That  in  this  house  have  cia>U6d  upon 


.  3  Grai;xt  us  Th}r  peace,  Lord,  tbto*  the 

oomizig  nigbt,  pLigl^t; 

Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy 

children  free,  •   [Thee. 

For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our 

earthly  life,  [strife ; 

Dux  bahn  in  sosrowy^andour  stay  in, 

dim  Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our 

confiict  cease) 

Oallu3,0  Lord^tfoTYsxaSk'^Xeccaaiw-^'^^. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 

drhttBl^.  77:yt. 


Bev.  T.  B.  Matthews. 


m/gQg  "M'OW  may  He  who  from  the 

Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, — 
Jeans  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  He  teach  us  to  fulfil 
What  is  pleasing  in  His  sight ; 


P=P 


1 ^T 

Perfect  in  every  good  work,—B.eb.  xiii.  21. 

Perfect  us  in  all  His  will. 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 


3  To  that  great  Bedeemer's  praise, 
Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  hlood, 

/  Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Iioud  thcmksgivings  to  our  God. 
Amen.  jtohk  newton. 


Be^  Oi  ^XKi^it*    6.M.       OHiJKLES  H.  Steogall,  If  118.  Doc. 


And  aU  the  angeU  stood  round  eUtout  the  throne    .    .    and  worshipped  God,— Kev.viU  11, 

^•PfiQ7  O^^  ^*y  ^^  praise  is  done ;  f»/4     Yet  Lord,  to  Thy  4ear  will 
UC^  /   \J  fpijQ  evening  shadows  fall;  If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 

But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun,  We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 

True  light  that  lightenest  all. 


cr  2     Around  the  throne  on  high. 
Where  night  can  never  he, 
The  white«rohed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

dimS  Too  faant  our  anthems  here ; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire : 
cr  But  oh,  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir. 


May  hear  our  lower  part. 

5      'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm. 
Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  name. 

cr6      A  little  while  and  then 

Shall  come  tibie  glorious  end ; 
/  And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shaU  hlend. 
Amen.         john  biiIiEBTon. 
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lEnitorBii^  ®0l%^.  77.77. 


Dr.  Qauntlett. 
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A-men. 
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^^  evening,  being  the  first  day  of  the  week, — John  xx,  19. 

tTt/^QO  TP  BE  another  Sabbaih*s  close,  cr    But  Thou  canst  and  wUt  fotgive ; 

VJ^yj    ,X^      "^TQ  again  we  Seek-repOSO)  ^'^  ^W^xr  en>Ana  a.1/%no  xaa  Wxra 

Lord,  otir  song  aapends  to  Thee, 


At  Thy  feet  we  bow  the  knee, 

cr  2  For  the  mercies  of  the  dc^, 
For  1(hiB  rest  upcm  our  wa^r, 
Thanks  to  Thee  alone  be  ^ven, 
Lord  of  earth,  and  King  of  heaven. 

dim  3  Gold  our  services  have  been ; 

Mingled  all  our  prayers  with  sin ; 


By  Thy  grace  alone  we  live. 

4  While  the  thorny  path  we  tread, 
May  Thy  love  our  footsteps  lead ; 
When  our  journey  here  is  past, 
May  we  rest  with  Thee  at  last. 

/  5  Let  these  earthly  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above ; 
While  their  steps  Thy  pilgrims  bend 
To  the  rest  which  knows  no  end. 
Amen.  G.  noel  (?). 


Mdilrom  (SrajI^afor&X  87.87.47. 


Dr  Gauntlett. 
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And  blessed  them, 
mf  699  T|OBD,  dismiffl  us  with  Thy 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace: 
cr  Let  us  all,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace : 

O  refresh  us. 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

/  2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound : 
dim  May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 


—Luke  xxiv.  50. 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound, 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

m/3  So,  whene'er  the  signeJ's  given. 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

cr  Borne  on  angels*  wings  to  heaven. 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

/  May  we  ever 
Beign  with  Christ  in.  endlQ!3&  ^s^^. 
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CHRISTIAN  fNSTITUTIONS : 
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Qrouit  be  teith  thea^'  Amen.—^!  7im.  vi.  ^1. 


w/r/nn  TVyTAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  cr  Thus  may  we  abide  in  tmion 

'  ^^  -^-^    Saviour,  With  each  other  and  the  Lord ; 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love,  And  possess,  in  sweet  ootnmunion, 

With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour,  Joys  whioh  earth  oannot  afiord. 

Best  upon  us  from  above  !  Amen.          •  john  newtoit. 
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My  voice  shalt  ^Thou  hear  in  the  morning,  O  Lord ;  in  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  vnto  Thee^ 

■and  wilh  look  tfp.—Psa.,  v.  3. 

w/ynd    QWEETLY  the  holy  hymn      cr^     Ere  yet  our  vessel  sails 
'^•^   *^  Breaks  on  the  morning  air;  Upon  the  stream  of  .day, 

Before  the  world  with  smoke  is  dim  We  plead,  O  Lord,  for  heavenly  gales 

We  meeti  to  offer  prayer.  To  speed  us  on  our  way. 


While  flowers  are  wet  with  dews, 
Dew  of  our  souls,  descend ; 
Bre  yet  the  sun  the  day  renews, 
0  Xiord,  Thy  Spirit  send  I 


j)  5      On  the  lone  mountain  side, 
Before  the  morning's  light, 
The  Han  of  Sorrows  wept  and  cried, 
And  rose  refreshed  wit]pL  might. 


dimZ  Upon  the  battle-field,  cr  6      Oh  hear  us,  then,  for  we 
Before  the  fight  beginsi.  Are  very  weak  and  frail ; 

We  seek,0  Lord,Thy  ^eltedngBhield,  mf  We  make  the  Saviour's  name  our  plea, 
To  guard. us  froin our  sins.  And  surely  tnust  prevail.    Amen. 


(Ilr^it0n*  o.m:d. 


B.  Brown-Bobthwick. 
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Doallinthe  natme  of  the  Lord  Jenu.~-Co\,  lit.  17. 


w/yQO  "gBHOLD  ns,  Lord,  a  little 

space 
From  daily  tasks  set  free, 
And  met  within  Thy  holy  place 

To  rest  awhile  in  Thee. 
Around  us  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 
:  Of  business,  toil,  and  cafe ; 
And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside 
For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Yet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 
Wherein  Thou  mav'st  be  sought ; 
On  homeliest  work  Thy  blessing  falls. 
In  truth  and  patience  wrought. 


Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  mart* 
The  wealth  of  land  and  sea ; 

The  woridd  of  science  and  of  art, 
Beveflbled  and  ruled  by  Thee. 

/  3  Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth 

In  all  we  do  or  know ; 
And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 

For  Thee,  not  for  Thy  foe. 
Work  shall  be  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 

As  Thou  would'st  have  it  done ; 
And  prayer  by  Thee  inspired  and 

Itself  with  work  be  one.     (^ia»s^> 
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(SfWpt  Woixivi*  777.5. 


Dr.  F.  FiUTZ. 
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IF%ere  tero  or  three  are  gathered  together  in  My  name^  there  am  I  in  the  midst  of  them: — Matt,  xviil.  20. 
m/  y  n  O  T^THERESOE  VBR  two  or  three  w/4  In  the  festive  hour,  refine 
i  VJO   V  V   Meet,  a  Christiaoi  company,         Earthly  lovd'to  joys  divine, 


Grant  us,  Lord,  to  meet  with  Thee ; 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

mf2  When,  with  friends  beloved,  we  stray. 
Talking,  at  the  closing  day. 
Saviour,  meet  us  in  the  way ; 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

p  3  When  amid  the  gloom  61  night, 
>  Storms  arise,  and  perils  {right, 
cr  Let  Thy  voice  our  hearts  delight, 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 


Turn  the  water  into  wine  ; 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

p  5  Jn  the  time  of  lonely  grief 
cr  Let  Thy  presence  bring  relief, 

Thqn  shall  longest  nights  grow  brief ; 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  hear. 

p  6  When  the  world  and  life  recede^ 
Saviour, -in  our  hoUr  of  need, 
or  Then  be  visible  indeed, 
dim  Gracious  Saviour,  hear.   Amen. 

J.  CONDBB. 


9el^ 


888. 


Bdward  F.  Bimbault.  Ph.  Doc. 
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X«C  m||t  prayer  be  aet  forth  b^ore  Thee,  as  incense ;  the  lifting  up  of  my  Imwk  a*  the  evening 

.  sacrifice.— TsA,  cxli.  2. 

*nfnf\/i  r\  iiOBD,  it  is  a  blessed  thing  dim 4:0  Jesu,  he  our  morxajig  Light, 
I  Ut  \J.    rpQ  Thee  both  mom  and  cr     That  we  may  go  |orth  to  the  fi^ht 


night  tp  bring 
Our  wpY^p'8  lowly  ofieristg  c — 

2  And  from  the  atrife  Of  tongues  away, 
Ere  toil  begins,  to  meet  and  pray 
Por  blessings  on  the  coming  day : — 

S  And  night  by  night  for  evermore 
Again  with  blended  voice  to  pour 
-Peep  thanks  for  mercies  gone  beiore. 


With  8trex^{tb  rex:^wed  and  aimoui 
bright. 

5  And  when  bur  daily  work  is  o*er, 
And  sins  ajid  wea^ess  we  deplore, 
Oh, then  be  Thou  our  Light  once  morel 

/  6  lA%\it|  ot  the  world!  with  us  abide, 
X\.  "mora.,  ^m'^  TisiOTv^  ^sA  ^N«>i«sSs&k, 


BAPTISM, 
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IV.-BAPTISM. 


ICtttt^blttg*    78.78.77. 


Attributed  to  J.  S.  Bach. 


iSuffer  the  little  children  to  come  unt&  Mc-^Maxk  x.  14. 
in/  '7Q  C  T>  LESSED  Lord,  Thy  servanta  Vine  abundant,  life  providing, 


see, 

Offering  here  obedience  willing ; 
Lo !  we  bring  this  child  to  Thee — 

^us  Thine  own  oommsuid  fulfilling; 
'Tis  Thine  own  assuzaoEce  given : 
Such  are  of  Thy  ho^  heaveii. 

2  Prince  of  Peaoe^  Thy  peace  bestow ; 
Shepherd,  to  Thy  sheepfold  take  it ; 
Way  of  life,  its  pathway  show ;  ^ 
Head,  Thy  living  member  miake  it ; 


Keep  this  branch  in  Thee  abiding. 

3  Now  upon  Thy  heart  it  lies ; 

Lo !  we  give  Thee  our  heart's  treasure. 
Heavenward  lead   bur  prayers  and 
sighs;  ^ 

Pour  Thy  blessing  without  tneasure. 
Write  the  name  we  now  have  given — 
Write  it  in  tise  Book  of  Heaven. 
Amen.  scHttOLCK. 


(Bfratt*  c;M. 


Bev.  W.  H.  Havbroai.  M.A.. 
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Suffer  the  little  chUdren 

f*^Jir\F\  O  EE,  Israel's  gentle  Sh^herd 

«  SuoujLQS, 

With  all-engaging  charms : 
Hark !  how  He  call»the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  His  arms^ 

2  Permit  them  to  approach,— He  cries, — 
Nor  Boom  their  humble  name ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  sach  souls  as  theeei 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 


to  com«.— Mark  x.  14. 

3  Livited  by  the  voice  divine. 

We  bring  them.  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine : 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

dim^li  orphans  they  are  left  behind^ 
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CHRISllAN  INSTITUTIONS-, 


IBaiinu*  87.87^. 


CiacAsosA. 
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He  took  them  up  in  JEKs  armt,    .    .    and  blessed  themt-r-liSjaxk  x.  16. 


^fim  n.RACIOUS  Saviour,  holy 
/U/i  VT    Shepherd, 

Little  ones  are  dear  to  Thee ; 
Gathei^ed  with  Thine  amis,  and  carried 
In  Thy  bosom,  may  they  be 
dim  Sweetly,  fondly,  safely  tended. 

From  all  want  and  dajiger  free. 

9)t^2  Tender -Shepherd,  hever  leave  t^em^j 
From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray ; 

By  Thy  warning  love  directed, 
May  they  walk  the  narrow  way  : 

Thus  direct  them,  thus  defend  them, 
Lest  they  fall  an  easy  prey. 


or  2  Let  Tliy  holy  word  instruct'  thiem ; 

Fill  their  minda.with  heavenly  light; 
LetThy  love  and  graoe'constrain  them, 

To  approve  whatet'er  is  rig^t ; 
Let  them  feel  Thy  yoke  is  easy, 

Let  them  prove  Thy  burden  light. 

mfi  Taught  to  lisp  Thy  holy  praises 

'Which  on  earth  Thy  cnildren  sing. 

With  both  lips  and  hear^  unfeignM,. 

Gladlhank-ofierings  may  they  bring; 

/  Then  with  all  Thy  saints  in  glory, 

Join  to  praise  their  Jjord  ajid  King. 

Amen. 
J.  E.  LEESON  and  h.  whittemobe. 


Mendelssohn. 
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£fe  ihaU  carry  the  lambs  in  His  bosom.— I6&.  kl.  11. 

mjp  7  QQ ;  Q  AVI0U3Rf  who  Thy  flock  art  dim  2  Never,  from  Thy  poature  rpvin^, 

iyju  KJ    igeding  Let  them  he  the  liorfs'  prey ; 

With  the  Shepherd's  kmdest  care,  Let  Thy  tenderness  so  lovmg 

All  the  feehle  gently  leading,  Keep  them  all  life's  daz^gerous  way: 

While  l^e  lambs  Thy  bosom  share ;  cr  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 

cr  Now  these  little  onefa  receiving.  Let  them  ^d  a  resting-place  ; 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm ;  mf  Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

There,  we  knowj  Thy  word  believing,  Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 

Only  there,  secure  from  harm.  Amen.    w.  a.  HUHiiEKBBBG. 
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Of  tuck  is  ths  kingdom  of  G(Mf.— Mark  x.  14. 


mfnCiQ  rnO  Thee,  0  God,  in  heaven 
'  ^^  -■-     Theselittle  ones  we  bring, 
Gtivingto  Thee  what  Thou  hast  given, 
Our  dearest  offering. 

2      To  Thee,  O  God,  whose  face 
Their  angels  do  behold, 


We  bring  them,  praying  that  Thy  grace 
May  keep ;  Thm6  arms  enfold. 

3      To  Thee,  who  children  blest 
And  suffered  them  to  come, 
To  Thee,  who  took  them  to  Thy  breast, 
We  bring  these  infants  home. 


Amen. 


5.   ^,  ^S^Jfc^KKS*, 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS: 


Baptism  of  an  Adult. 

-I   I       'I-..I        ■   H.      I  I.J    JfjrpJ— i 


w/7in  "RAPTISED  into  Thy  name 
/  1 U  JD    moat  holy. 


O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

I  claimaplace,  though  weakandlowly, 

Among  Thy  seed,  Thy  chosen  host; 

dim  Buried  with  Christ,  and  dead  to  sin, 

Thy  Spirit  now  shall  dwell  within. 

cr  2  My  loving  Father  here  doth  take  me 
To  be  henceforth  His  child  and  heir, 
My  faithful  Saviour  now  doth  make  me 
The  fruit  of  all  His  sorrows  share : 
My  Comforter  will  comfort  me, 
When  darkest  clouds  around  I  see. 

3  Andlhave vowed tofearandlove  Thee, 
And  to  obey  Thee,  Lord,  alone ; 
I  felt  "Riy  Spirit  inly  move  me. 


Unto  what  then  were  ye  baptized  .'—Acts  xix.  8. 

And  dared  topledge  myself  Tl^r  own, 
Benoimcing  din,  to  keep  the  faith, 
And  war  with  etil  to  the  death. 


m/4  Whate*er  I  am,  and  love  most  dearly, 
To  Thee  I  ofEer  now  the  whole ; 
0  let  me  make  my  vows  sincerely, 
Take  full  possession  of  my  soul ; 
Ijet  nought  within  me,  nought  I  own 
Serve  any  will  but  Thine  s^one. 

6  And  never  let  my  purpose  falter, 

O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ; 
crBulj  keep  me  faithful  to  Thine  altar, 
Till  Thou  shalt  call  me  from  my  post; 
/  So  unto  Thee  I  live  and  die, 
And  praise  Thee  evermore  on  high. 
Amen.  rambuch,  1723. 


v.— THE    LORD'S    SUPPER. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 
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This  do  in  remembrance  of  Me, — ^Luke  xxil.  19. 


mpJAA     A  CCORDING  tio  Thy  gra- 
'  *  *   -^^    cioas  word, 
In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord  ; 
I  will  remember  Thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  saJce, 
My  bread  ^m  heaven  shall  be : 
Thy  testamental  oup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

p  3  Glethsemane  oan  I  forget  ? 
Or  there  Thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Thee  P 


4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
cr  O  Lamb  of  Qod,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

mf5  Bemember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 
And  all  Thy  love  to  me  ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 

dim  6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb. 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 

mp     When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  como, 
Then,  Lord,  remember  m<e. 

Amen.  j.  moittoome&t. 


Q^alUs*  CM. 


T.  TALUS. 


Tkeir  eye*  toete  opened^  and  they  knew  Him,  —Luke  xxi  v.  31. 

mp  n  A  0  f\  GrOD  unseen,  yet  ever  near,  wi/3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 

'  *  ^  ^-^    Thy  presence  may  we  feel;  To  feast  on  heavenly  food ; 

And  thus  Inspired  with  holy  fear,  Our  meat,  the  body  of  the  Lord ; 

1  efore  Thee  humbly  kneel.  Our  drink.  His  precious  blood. 


cr  2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know 
The  blessings  of  Thy  love  ; 
The  streams  that  through  the  desert 
The  manna  from  above.         [flow ; 


4  Thus  may  we  all  Thy  words  obey ; 

^or  we,  O  God,  are  Thine ; 
/  And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 

Benewed  with  strength  Divine. 
Amen.  s.  osleb. 


My  flesh  is  meat  indeed^  and  My  blood 

w/  y  j  Q  Q  JESUS  OHBIST,  the  Holy 

I  long  to  be  with  Thee :  ^^  ^ 

0  Jesus  Christ,  the  lowly  Oile, 
Come  and  abide  with  me.' 

2  Now,  while  the  symbols  of  Thy  love 
Before  Thy  saints  are  set, 
And  Thou,  descending  from  above. 
Their  yearning  hearts  hast  met : 

dim  3  Come,  and  o'ershadow  with  Thy  power 
This  lonely  heart  of  mine; 

2  a 


/5 


is  drink  indeed. — John  ^i.  55. 

And  feed  me  in  this  solemn  hour 
With  Thine. own  bread  and  wine. 

My  "meat  indeed,"  my  "  drink  in- 
deed," 

Art  Thou,  my  gracious  Lord  ; 
Help  Thou  my  soul  by  faith  to  feed 

On  this  Thy  precious  word : 

Till  nourished, strengthened,satisfied. 
My  glad  and  thankf  al  heart 

Forgets  the  things  Thou  hast  denied 
In  those  Thou  dost  impart.  Amen. 

JAItff-  BUPHSMIA  8AX.a^. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS 


fBr^SlStt*    L.M.       Israel  Cljluder's  Psa^nM^M,  1690. 


When  I  saw  Himt  I  fell  at 

wp  7  i  A  O  ^^^  °^  meroy,Gk)d  of  might, 
r  l^  \J     How  should  weak  sinners 

bear  the  sight, 
If,  as  Thy  power  is  surely  here, 
Thine  open  glory  should  appear  ? 

cr  2  For  now  Thy  people  are  allowed  [cloud; 
To  scale  the  mount,  and  pierce  the 
And  faith  may  feed  her  eager  view 
With  wonders  Sinai  never  knew. 

p  8  Fresh  from  the  atoning  sacrifice 
The  world's  Bedeemer  bleeding  lies, 


BUfeet  as  dead. — ^Rev.  i,  17. 

That  man,  His  foe,  for  whom  He  bled, 
May  take  Him  for  his  daily  bread. 
4  Oh  1  agony  of  wavering  thought. 
When  sinners  first  so  near  are  brought: 
It  is  my  Maker — dare  I  stay  ? 
cr  My  Saviour— dare  I  turn  away  ? 

mp60  Saviour !  calm  our  troubled  fears ; 
0  Saviour  1  gather  up  our  tears ; 
cr  And  let  us  in  this  solemn  houf 
Behold  Thy  glory,  feel  Thy  power. 
Amen.  johh  kbble. 


WoIUj, 
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G-EOBGB  Hews. 
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/  am  <Aat  Braid  of  Life, — John  Vl.  48. 
w/  7  i  C  TESUS,  Thou  joy  of  loving  We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 

i  lU  O     hearts  I  And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill. 

Thou  Fount  of  life!  Thou  Light  of  men!  dim  4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts,  Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again.  cr  Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 

2  Thy  truth  unoha>nged  hath  ever  stood :         Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ;  mf5  0  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ! 
cr  To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good ,        Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright  I 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all !  Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 

tn/3  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  Living  Bread,         Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 
And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still !  Amen. 

BBBNABD,  tr,  by  RAY  PALXEB. 
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Dr.  MiLLEB,  1787. 
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TAe  table  of  the  Lord.- 
mpyjg  IVr^  ^^'  *^^  is  Thy  table    cr^ 

And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow? 
cr  Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led, 

And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know,    f  5 

«n/2  Hail !  sacredfeast,  which  Jesus  makes, 
Bich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood; 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

dim  8  Why  are  these  emblems  still  in  vain        6 
Before  unwillilig  hearts  displayed  ? 
Was  not  for  you  the  victim  slain  f 
Are  you  forbid  the  children's  bread  ? 


t 


gj  ^  I    g*    ^ 


-Mai.  i.  12. 

O  let  Thy  table  honoured  be, 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests; 

And  may  each  soul  salvation  see. 

That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

Let  crowds  approach  with  hearts  pre- 
pared, 
With  hearts  inflajned  let  all  attend ; 
Nor,  when  we  leave  our  Father's  board, 
The  pleasure  or  the  profit  end. 

Bevive  Thy  dying  churches.  Lord, 
And  bid  our  drooping  graces  live ; 
And  more,  that  energy  afiord 
A  Saviour's  blood  alone  can  give. 
Amen.  p.  doddbidge. 


^rub^int.  CM. 


Adam  Kbisger,  1666, 


He  humbled  Himself    .    . 

'"^f  n\n    TTOW    condescending    and 
/  1  /     Xi    how  kind 

Was  God's  eternal  Son  !        [mind, 
Our  misery  reached  His  heavenly 
And  pity  brought  Him  down. 

<2«m2He  sank  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 
To  raise  us  to  His  throne ; 
There's  not  a  gift  His  hand  bestows 
But  cost  His  heart  a  groan. 

cr  3  This  was  compassion  like  a  God. 
That  when  the  Saviour  knew 


unto  diath.—VhW.  ii.  8. 

The  price  of  pcur don  was  His  blood. 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

9n/4  Now,  though  He  reigns  exalted  high, 
His  love  is  still  as  great : 
Well  He  remembers  Calvary, 
Nor  let  His  saints  forget. 

dimb'S.exe  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 
While  we  His  death  record, 
And  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt, 
p    Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord. 
Amen..    ,  v,  ^ksk^. 
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If  Ivxuh  thee  noU  thou  hast  no  part  in  i/«.— John  xiii.  8. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine 
Wash  me,andmineThou  art :  [own; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

er  4  The  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve  : 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love.    Amen. 

C.   WSSIiBT. 


«»/  7  i  Q  TpOR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
I  1 U  X     Qi^Q  ^  Thy  bleeding  side  : 

This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
t^or  me  the  Saviour  died. 

dim 2'M.y  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin ! 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 


®r0gt^. 


A.  H.  D.  Troytb. 
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JVoiA*,  tcAtfn  tA«  «>«n  too;  <«»»«,  ^e  aa«  doum  toith  the  twelve.— Matt.  xxvl.  20. 

mpHAQ  «  rpHIS  is  My  body,  which  cri^  Girded  with  love,  still  wash  Thy  |ser- 

'  ^V        J-     is  I  given  for  I  you:    .  vants'|feet.                     [a-|dore; 

Do  this  **— He  said,  aaid  brake—  **  re- 1  While  they,  submissive,  wonder  |  and 

membering  |  Me."                  [true,  dim  Bathed  in  Thy  blood,  our  spirits  |  every  | 

cr   O  Lamb  of  God,  our  Paschal  I  offering  I  whit 

To  us  the  Bread  of  Life  each  I  moment  I  Are  clean — ^yet  cleanse  our  goings  | 

be.  more  and  I  more. 


wp2"  This  is  My  blood,  for  sin's  re-|  mis-  p  6  Some  will  betray  Thee— "Master,  |  is 

sion  jshed," —            [ing| round ;  it  1 1  ?  " — 

He  spake,  and  passed  the  cup  of  |bless-  Leaning  upon  Thy  love,  we  |  ask  in  | 

cr  Soletusdrink,and,  on  life's  I  fulness  I  fear —                   ,          .          [cry 

fed.  Ourselves  mistrusting,  earnest- 1  ly  we  | 

With  heavenly  joy  each  quiokeningi  To  Thee,  thebtrong,f  or  strength  whenj 

pulse  shall  |  bound.  sin  is  |  near. 

mp3"The  hour  is  come!  "  with  us  in|  2?p6But  round  us  fall  the  evening  |  sha- 


peace  sit  |  down  ;  [end  ; 

Thine  own  Beloved,  O  love  us  |  to  the  | 

Serve  us  one  banquet,  ere  the  |  night's 

darklfrowD. 

Veil  from  our  sight  the  presence  ^of 

our  I  Friend, 


dows  I  dim ;  [ing  |  sense ; 

A  saddened  awe  pervades  our  |  darken- 
In  solemn  choir  we  sing  the  |  parting  | 

hymn, 
Andhesbr  Thy  voice — **Arise,let  |  usgoi 

\i«nftft "    Amen.         c.  l.  ford. 
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B.  Bedhead. 


ThaA  they  all  may  be  one;  ae  Tfwu,Father,art  in  Me,  and  I  in  Thee,  that  they  also  may  he  one  in  Cs, 

'    John  xvii.  21. 


'  i  £i\J  JUi     wif.h  Thfl* 


,   are 
with  Thee  ? 


O  height,  O  depth  of  love  ! 
Thou  one  with  us  upon  the  tree, 
We  one  with  Thee  above. 

dim  2  Such  was  Thy  grace,  that  for  onr  sake 
Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down, 
With  us  of  flesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  misery  one. 

p  3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine 
Confessed  and  borne  by  Thee, 
The  gall, the  curse,the  wrath,wereThine, 
To  6et  Thy  members  free. 


we  one      m/4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright, 

Still  one  with  us  Thou  art ; 
Nor  life  nor  death  nor  depth  nor  height 
Thy  saints  and  Thee  can  part. 

5  0  teach  us.  Lord,  to  know  and  own 
This  wondrous  mystery, 
That  Thou  with  us  art  truly  one, 
And  we  are  one  with  Thee. 

/  6  Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  gloriouef 

When,  seated  on  Thy  throne,  [day, 

Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display 

That  Thou  with  us  curt  One.  Amen. 

J,   G.   DECK. 


^t.  ittaitr.  10.10.10.W. 


F.  A.  GUILMANT. 


Amen. 


m 


^wn 


If  any  man  eat  ofthi*  bread,he  shall  live  for  ever.— John  vi.  51. 

7nfnOA  rpBUE  Bread  of  Life,  in  pity-      cr  3  True  Tree  of  Life  !  of  Thee  I  eat  and 

'  ^,      4-     ing  mercy  given,  live — 

Long-famished  souls  to  strengthen  and  to  Who  eateth  of  Thy  fruit  shall  never  die; 

feed;                                     [helaven,  *Tis  Thine  the  everlasting  health  to 

Christ  Jesus,  Son  of  God,  true  Bread  from  give : 

l^hy  flesh  is  meat,  Thy  blood  is  drink  indeed.  The  youth  and  bloom  of  immortality. 

2  I  cannot  famish,  though  this  earth  should;   /4  Jesus,  our  dying,  buried,  risen  Head, 

fail,                          [pine  &nd  die;  Thy  Church's  Life  smdLord.Immanuel! 

Though  life  through  all  its  fields  should  At  Thy  dear  Cross  we  find  the  eternal 

Though  the  sweet  verdure  should  forsake  bread, 

each  vale,  AxiQLmTVi^eai^Vj^OTi^'^'i^^^ 

And  every  stream  of  ev6J7  Iftod  rim  dry.  kai«cu                              '>»v    . 


"B.. -asss<v».- 
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TAen  t^t'Z/ 1  go  unto  the  attar  of  God^  unto  God  r^y  exceeding  joy. — ^Psa.  xlHi.  4^ 

tnfin^  TpORTH  from  the  dark  and   mp^LoDghavdweroamediiiwantaiidpam; 

i    ^  ^   -i-  BtOrmV  sky  T inna  ViiLVA  xaa  oAiicrVif:  nn»»  i>Aaf.  iri  X7oin« 


Lord,  to  Thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ;  ' 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Father,  we  seek  Thy  shelter  here ; 
dim  Weary  and  weak,  Thy  grace  we  pray; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  Thy  guests  away  ! 


Long  have  we  sought  our  rest  in  vain; 
'Wildered  in  douht,  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  l^e'en  tempest- 
Low  at  Thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay,  [tost; 
cr  Turn  not,  0  Lord,  Thy  guests  away. 
Amen.  BBQtNAU)  hebeb. 


m 


^\txAtm%  lUir^mptxott. 


^=4 


^^M 

tfp    I 


I 


i 


10.10.10.10. 

-I- 


JOSBPH  BaBNBT. 


'Rj^^A.^-yj^ 


-H^H' 


^   a '  gJ 


^ 


p  p>'<s>  g^ '  g^  g^  r  (^ 


«t 


3a: 


tt 


&•  a 


-or 


SI     ■  I       'gg — *' — ^T^ 


|^"[^    g|: 


czzg 


*s»- 


tMSt*- 


»Wg» 


I 


^  fei'  I  g   g: 


]*-77  -p-   -HSif 


*=|: 


<g>      gg    -gN 


F=1P=? 


^W«^ 


4^ ..  J.  jl^^;^^-^  jMTi 


4-. 


^  ^j 


ft^-3,yj?:^=rygp  fg  fi^>j»"&  f^ 


^ 


^  g*  jS 


gf ».  g 


ij'g'' If^g"*^!  ^ 


SSit 


^ 


g  !^i  !^l^•^^'r^^i^g^ 


:t 


22 


1 


g-^ 1 — 


J  JW 


zo 


®t 


A-men. 

22: 


ISB 


t 


^^=r 


,p  n 


'  7^u  ilfon  reoeiveth  sinneti  and 
»ip  7  p  O  "^OT  worthy.  Lord,  tb  gather 
'  ^  ^  -*-^    -  up  the  ciramhs 
With  trembling  hand  that  from  Thy 

table  fall, 
A  weary,  heavy *laden  sinner  comes, 
To  plead  Thy  prpmise,  Siud  obey  Thy  call. 
%  I  am  not  worthy  to  be  called  Thy  child. 
Nor  sit  the  last  and  lowest  at  Thy 
board ;  [guiled, — 

'   Too  loiig  A  Wajideteti  and  tooottbe- 
I  only  ask  one  reconciling  wbid. 


eateth  with  them, — Lttke  xv.  2. 

cr3  One  word  from  Thee,  my  Lord,  one 

smile,  one 'look,  [again; 

>  •  And  I  could  face  the  cold  rough  %orld 

And  with  that  treasure  in  my  heart 

could  brook  [men. 

Tbe  wrath  of  devils  and  the  soom  of 

4  And  is  not  mercy  Thy  prerogative  ; 
Free  mercy, — boundless,  fathomless, 
divine?  [forgive! 

Mq,  Lord^  the  chief  of  sinners,  me 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


^55 


w/SIhearThyvoicelThoubidd'stmecome  cr6  My  praise  can  only  breathe  itself  in 


and  restj  [feet ; 

I  come,  I  kneel,  I  clasp  Thy  pierced 
Thou  bidd'st  me  take  my  plpice, — a 

welcome  guest  [eat. 

Among  Thy  saints,  and  of  Thy  banquet 


prayer,  [Thee ; 

My  prayer  can  only  lose  itself  in 
Dwell  Thou  for  ever  in  my  heart,  and 

there  [with  me. 

Lord,  let  me  sup  with  Thee :  sup  Thou ■ 

Amen.        B.  h.  bicksbst£i*h. 


FiBST  Tune. 


dtl^atr* 


10.10.10.10.  (Metrical  Chant). 


Handel. 


Second  Tune. 


(J^ttcIrattBtua:.  10.10.10.10. 


BirB.  Stbwabt., 


This  do  in  remembrance 


vnfnn/i  TTERE,   0  my  Lord,  I  see 

'  ^^  -*-*-    Thee  face  to  face; 

Hisre  would  I  touch  and  handle  things 

unseen ;  [eternal  grace, 

Here    grasp  with  firmer   haoid    the 

And  all  my  weariness  upon  Thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of 

God ;  [of  heaven ; 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine 

Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly 

load,  [given. 

Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  for- 

CT  3  This  is  the  hour  of  biinquet  and  of  song, 

This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  f  or  mej 

Here  let  me  feast,  and  feasting,  still 

prolong  [with  Thee. 

The  brief  bright  hour  of  fellowship 

m/4 1  have  no  help  but  Thine  ;  nor  do  I 

need 
Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon. 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough,  indeed; 
My  strength  is  in  Thy  might — Thy 

might  alone. 


ofMe,^-lCoT.:^,2A, 

5  I  have  no  wiedom,  save  in  Him  who  is 

My  Wisdom  and  my  Teacher,  both  in 

one;  [wise, 

No  wisdom  can  I  lack  while  Thou  art 

No  teaching  doIcrave.saveThine  alone 

dim  6  Mine  is  the  sin,  cr  but  Thine  the 

righteousness ;  [cleansing  blood. 

^m  Mine  is  the  guilt,  cr  but  TMne  the 

m/  Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my 

peace, —  [my  God. 

Thy  bloodj'Thy  righteousness,  0  Lord, 

diml Too  soon  we  rise;  the  symbols  dis- 
appear ;  [and  gone :    * 
QJJie  feast,  though  not  the  love,  ispast 
The  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  l&ou 
art  here;  [and  Stin. 
cr  Nearer   than  ever;  still  my  Shield 

8  Feast  after  feast    thus  comes  and 
passes  by,  [above. 

Yet,  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feetst 
Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  teatal^ss^  ^ 
The  LunV  4  ^«^\»\iTAsi^  Veiw^  «=K?^^sss8. 
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Fe  do  $how  the  lard'a  death  till  He  com^.-—%  Cor.  xl.  26. 

cr  ^  And  tl^iis  thiU  cUtrk  betrayal  nigbt 
With  the  last  advent,  wej  unitG, 
By  one  bright  ohain  of  lo^g  rite, 
Until  He  come! 


»»/7  9  R  "R  Y  Ghrist  redeemed,  in  Cbrirt 
l£*OJD    restored, 
We  keep  tiie  memory  adored^ 
dim  And  show  the  death  oi  our  d@ar  Lord 
Until  He  come  I 

mp2His  body,  broken  in  our  stead, 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread : 
And  so  our  feeble  love  ia  fed 
Until  He  come  ! 

p  3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony. 

His  life-blood  shed  for  us,  we  see  : — 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery 
Until  He  come  I 


/  5  Until  the  trump  ol  Qodbe  befl.rd, 

Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred 
ff      And,  with  the  ^eat  commanding  word. 
The  Lord  shall  come  ! 

/  6  0  blessed  hope  !  with  this  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate. 
But,  strong  in  faith  and  patience,  wait 
Until  He  conae !  Amen. 

G.   RAWSON. 


First  Tuwe. 


jSabEtr^*    98.98.98.98. 


GouDiBp^L,  1562. 
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This  it  My  body,    .    .    7%t«  u  iify  62omf.~]Catt.  xxvl.  86,  28. 


wf  7  OR  "g^EAD  of  the  world,  inmeroy 

Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed  ; 
Bj  whom  the  words  of  life  ajre  spoken, 
And  inwhose  death  our  sins  are  dead; 


dim  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  brol^en, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed, 
cr  And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 

That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 
Amen.       BE;!Qk\3s^ks.s^  -ss:s^&« 
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ICECljrjint^*    7.7.7.     Sir  Abthub  SirixiyxM,  Mua.  Doc 
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/fe  appeared  unto  the  eleven  as  they  sat 

wi/707  TESUS,  to  Thy  table  led,  4 

'  ^  '    tf     j^Q^  iQt  every  hearfc  be  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  bread. 

2  While  in  penitence  we  kneel. 
Thy  sweet  presence  let  us  feel, 
All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal. 

dim  3  While  on  Thy  dear  cross  we  gaze, 
Mourning  o'er  pur  sinful  ways, 
cr  Turn  our  sadness  intb  praise  ; 


mf  6 


6 
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r 

at  meat. — Mark  xvi.  14. 

Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 
Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide , 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

From  the  bonds  of  sin  release, 
Gold  and  wavering  faith  increase, 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace  1 

Lead  us  by  Thy  piercM  hand. 
Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 
In  the  bright  and  better  land. 
Amen.  B.  h.  baynss. 
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So  let  him  eat  of  that  bread,  and  dritik  of  that  c«p.— 1  Cor.  xl.  28. 
*^-^  7  2  8  T  HUNGE  R  and  I  thirst ;  Renew  my  life  with  Thine, 


Jesus  my  manna  be ; 
Ye  living  waters,  burst 
Out  of  the  Rock  forme. 

dim  2  Thou  bruised  and  broken  Bread  t 
My  life-long  wants  supply  ; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 
O  leed  me,  or  I  die. 

cr   S  Thou  true  life-giving  Vine  ! 
Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove  ; 


Refresh  my  soul  with  love. 
dim  4  Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod, 

Since  first  their  course  began  ; 
-  cr    Feed  me.  Thou  Bread  of  God ! 
Help  me.  Thou  Son  of  Man  i 
5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before, 
/  O  Living  Waters  !  rise 

Within  me  evermore.    Amen. 

7.   S.  B.  UONSBLI*. 


THE  LORD'S  SUPPER, 
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flatt2lX0n*    77.77.77. 


The  living  bread.— Zohn.  vi.  51. 


w/  7  9  Q  THREAD  of  heaven,  on  Thee 

X.  Z6eQ| 

For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed. 
Ever  may  my  soul  be  fed 
Wit^  this  true  and  living  bread : 
cr  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  Him  who  died. 


m/2  Vine  of  heaven !  Thy  blood  supplies 

This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice. 
dvm  Lord,  Thy  wounds  iny  healing  give : 

To  Thy  cross,  I  look,  and  liye. 
cr  Jesus,  may  we  ever  be 

Booted,  grafted,  built  on  Thee. 
Amen.  j.  conder. 
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Fa  ifo  thow  the  Lord's  death  till  Be  come.-^l  Cor.  xi.  26. 

3  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press; 


mp  730  "  npiLL  He  come,"  0  let  the 

Linger  on  the  trembling  chords : 
Let  the  **  little  while  "  between 
Li  their  golden  light  be  seen ; 
Xjet  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that  "  Till  He  come." 

diw2When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above. 
Seems  the  earth  so  poor  and  vast. 
All  our  life-joy  overcast  ? 
Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb : 
It  is  only,  "Till  He  dome." 


Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross. 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb. 
Only  whisper,  "Till  He  come." 

I 

m/4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread. 

Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread: 
Sweet  memorials,— till  the  L<H:d 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board : 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  same. 
Severed  ohly^  **  T\ll  Ka  ^"csco*.^ 


460 


CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS : 


Dr.  Gauutlbtt. 


"^  '^    -i- 


■^r^     J     .J- 


I 


3 


la: 


$ 


a: 


^^  n  r  r  ^ 


^r^nr^ 


@ 


3!: 


— t-  ■  ■    I  I 


is: 


I 


^ 


A 


^ 


32: 


I 


3& 


is: 


is: 


■  J  ^  J.  J  -^  J.  J  u     .   '1  ",  \  I,  ^-«"- 


g 


^ 


d 


1 


2z: 


I 


r 


3a: 


A-men. 


1^ 


t 


?z: 


±=t 


^ 


3r 


T** — t^ 
Blessed  are  they  who  are  called  unto  the  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb, — Bev.  xix.  9. 

w/7  Ql"  TTST'-^  ^  *^®  lower  parts  And  here  begin  by  faith  to  e^it 


8 


Of  Thy  great  kingdom  feast. 
And  feel  the  earnest  in  oiir  hearts 
Of  Thine  eternal  rest. 

Thy  presence  makes  the  feast ; 
Now  let  our  spirits  feel 
The  glory  not  to  be  expressed — 
The  joy  unspeakable. 

For  still  a  higher  seat 
We  in  Thy  kingdom  claim ; 


The  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

cr  4      Lift  up  from  earth  our  eyes 
To  that  great  banquet  there  ; 
And  ever  for,  the  crowning  prizp 
Otir  waiting  hearts  prepare. 

/  5      The  life  that's  hid  with  Thee, 
With  hidden  manna  feed, 
Until  the  great  Epiphany, 
When  we  shall  feast  indeed.  Ampn. 

c.  WESI4EIY,  alt. 

^t\xiiBXA.     8.M.  Dr.  aAUKTLETT. 


And  they  all  drank  of  it, 
w/7  09  fsTO  Gospel  like  this  Feast, 
i  OCi  IM     Sprea.d  for  Thy  church  by 

Not  prophet  nor  eyangelist  [Thee  ;      cr  5 
Preach  the  glad  news  so  free. 

2      All  oar  redemption  cost, 
All  our  redemption  won ; 
All  it  has  won  for  us,  the  I6at,  6 

All  it  cost  Thee,  the  Son. 

dim  3      Thine  was  the  bitter  price, 
purs  is  the  free  gift  given ; 
Thine  was  the  blood  of  sacrifioe,        mf  7 
Ours  is  the  wine  of  heaven. 

A      For  Thee  the  burning  thirst, 
the  sb&m^,  the  mortal  strife, 


-Karkxiv.  23.  ~ 

The  broken  heart,  the  pierced  side ; 
To  us  the  Bread  of  Life.  * 

Here  we  would  rest  midway. 
As  on  a  sacred  height ; 
That  darkest  sm.d  that  brightest  day 
Meeting  before  our  sight. 

From  that  dork  depth  of  woes 
Thy  love  for  us  hath  trod, 
Up  to  the  heights  of  blest  repose. 
Thy  love  prepares  with  (jkSj. 

Till,  from  self's  chains  released, 
One  sight  alone  we  sde, 
Still  at  the  cross,  as  at  the  feast, 
Behold  Thee,  only  Thee  I  Amen. 

^  E.  CHABLBS. 
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THE  ^LORD'S  SUPPER. 
litter*    S.M. 
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B.  Schumann. 
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He  hraughit  me  to  the  bcmqueting-hduse^  and  His  banner  over  nie  toas  Love. — Sol.  Song  11.  4. 
m/n OO  Q WEET  feast  of  love  divine !   p  4    That  blood  that  flowed  for  sin, 
i  \jO  kD  'Tis  grace  that  mkkes  lis  free,  In  symbol  here  we  see, 


To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  wine, 
In  memory,  Lord,  of  Thee. 

dwt  2  Here  every  welcome  guest 

Waits,  Lord,  from  Thee  to  learn 
The  secrets  of  Thy  Father's  breast, 
And  all  Thy  grace  discern. 

cr  3  Here  conscience  ends  its  strife, 
And  faith  delights  to  prove 
The  sweetness  of  the  bread  of  lii e 
The  fulness  of  Thy  love. 
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S^ 


=:f 


cr  And  feel  the  blessdd  pledge  within 
That  we  are  loved  of  Thee.  , 

m/5    0 1  if  this  glimpse  of  love  ' 

Is  so  divinely  sweet, 
What  will  it  be,  O  Lord,  above, 
Thy  gladdening  smile  to  meet : 
/  6    To  see  Thee  face  to  face, 
Thy  perfect  likeness  wear. 
And  all  Thy  ways  of  wondrous  grace 
Through  endless  yeaj»  declare.  Amen. 

B.   DENNY. 

(BIkrIur*    87^?.  J.  B.  Ko»ig,  178a 

vi/4M'4.«M'«^*  j.         ,   Harmoni2aBd  by  LuDWiG  Ebk. 
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By  whose  stripes  ye  tvere  healed.— 1  Pet.  ii.  24. 

mfn  O/t   O  WEET  the  moments,  rich    cr  4  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 
/  0*T  lo    in  blessing.  While  upon  the  Lamb  I  g 


gaze 


Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  : 

Life  and  heaJth  and  peace  possessing. 

Prom  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

dim^'H.ete  I  rest  for  ever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood : 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing, 

Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God.  „2/6  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling  ; 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station,  In  aU  need  to  Jesus  go  ; 

Low  before  His  cross  iio  lie ;  Prove  His  wounds  each  day  more  heal- 

Whilst  I  see  divine  compassion  And  Himself  nioretxdV^^csLcs^.Wss^^s^- 

Flo%ting  in  His  languid  eye.  ^ .  ksaiks.  owxA.  ^ . 'sssses^s^*  ' 


Love  I  much  ?  I've  much  forgiven ; 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing. 
With  my  tears  His  feet  I'll  bathe ; 

Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  His  death. 


[ing, 
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^XiXgtX*    76.76.76.7& 


JoHANN  Chuger,  1640. 
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A-men. 
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Except  ye  eat  the  flesh  of  the  Son  of  Man,  and  drink  His  blood,  ye  have  no  life  in  you. — John  vL  53. 

Oh,  let  us,  freely  tasting, 
Our  burning  thirst  assuage ! 

Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting. 
Avails  from  age  to  age. 

cr  8  Jesus,  this  Feast  receiving. 
We  Thee,  unseen,  adore ; 
/  Thy  faithful  word  believing. 
We  take — and  doubt  no  more. 
Give  us,  Thou  true  and  loving. 

On  earth  to  live  in  Thee ; 
Then,  death  the  veil  removing, 
Thy  glorious  fa.ce  to  see.    Amen. 
▲QUOi^AS,  tr,  by  bay  palmeb. 


Wl^^   a  BREAD  to  pilgrims  given, 
i  OO   KJ     0  food  that  angels  eat ; 
0  manna  sent  from  heaven. 

For  heaven-bom  natures  meet ! 
Give  us,  for  Thee  long  pining, 

To  eat  till  richly  filled  ; 
Till,  earth's  delights  resigning, 
Our  every  wish  is  stilled. 

2  0  water,  life-bestowing. 

Forth  from  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 
A  fount  of  love  Thou  art ! 


^JUftt^nt^ftt*    76.76.78.7a  Bohemian  Brethren,  1566. 
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Thb  place  call^  Co/vary.— Luke  xxiii.  33. 
mp  7  Qft  T  AMBof  God,  whose  bleeding     cr  Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free, 


cr 


p2 


love 

We  now  recal  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find. 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  Thee, 

Every  burdened  soul  release : 
01  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

By  Thine  agonizing  pain 
And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray ; 

By  Thy  dying  love  to  maji, 
Take  all  our  sins  away  : 


From  iniquity  release ; 
0 !  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

w/BLet  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pardon  seal; 
Speak  us  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal.  ^ 
By  Thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  our  griefs  and  troubles  ceas6. 
O !  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace.    Amen. 

C.    WESLEY. 
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SirO.  J.  Blvet, 
Mu8.  Doc. 
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TAe  marriage  of  the  Lamb 
m/non  /^OME,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
i  xJ  i   \J    Christ  to  praise  in  hymns 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord,  [divine! 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord : 
cr  Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise  ;   / 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Antedate  the  joys  above ; 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 

mp  2  Jesus,  we  Thy  promise  claim ; 
We  are  met  in  Thy  great  name ; 
In  the  midst  do  Thou  appear, 
Manifest  Thy  presence  here  1 


is  com*.— Rev.  xix.  7. 

Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless ; 
Breathe  Thy  Spirit,  give  Thy  peace ; 
Thou  Thyself  within  us  move ; 
Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 

3  Make  us  all  in  Thee  complete ; 
Make  us  all  for  glory  meet — 
Meet  to  stand  before  Thy  sight. 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light. 
Call,  0  call  us  each  by  name 
To  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb ; 
Let  us  lean  upon  Thy  breast : 
Love  be  there  our  endless  feast. 

Amen.  ^«  ''^rs.^uK:^- 
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JtfnM  took  bread  and  blessed  it.—Mjitt,xxvi.  26. 


mf  7  O  d  TESUS,  Master  of  the  Feast ! 

iOUO     The  feast  itself  Thou  art ; 
Now  receive  Thy  meanest  guest, 

And  comfort  every  heart ; 
Give  us  living  hread  to  eat, 

Manna  that  from  heaven  comes  down, 
See  us  waiting  at  Thy  feet, 

And  make  Thy  favour  known. 


2  In  this  barren  wilderness 
Thou  hast  a  table  spread, 
Bichly  filled  with  every  grace 

Our  faintingsouls  can  need : 
Still  sustain  us  by  Thy  love ; 
Still  Thy  servants'  strength  repair, 
cr  Till  we  reach  Thy  courts  above, 

And  feast  for  ever  there.     Amen. 

0.   WESLBT. 
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THE  LORiyS  SUPPER, 

Ye  do  Ahow  the  LordCi  death  till  He  corne,^!  Cor.  xi.  26. 
w/  y  Q  Q  QING,  my  ton^e,  the  Saviour's         Bids  us  dilnk  His  blood,  believing 
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glory, 

Of  His  cross  the  mystery  sing ; 
Lift  on  high  the  wondrous  trophy, 

Tell  the  triumph  of  the  King  : 
He,  the  world's  Redeemer,  conquers 
Death,  through  death  now  van- 
quishing. 

diin2'Bom  for  us,  and  for  us  given ; 

Son  of  man,  like  us  below, 
He,  as  Man  with  men,  abiding 

Dwells,  the  seed  of  life  to  sow : 
He,  our  heavy  griefs  partaking, 

Thus  fulfils  His  life  of  woe. 

cr  3  Word  made  flesh !  His  word  life-giving* 
Gives  His  flesh  our  meat  to  be, 


Through  His  death,  we  life  shall  see: 
Blessdd  they  who  thus  receiving 
Are  from  death  and  sin  set  free. 

diin^lioyf  in  adoration  bending 

Now  our  hearts  our  God  revere ; 

Faith,  her  aid  to  sight  is  lending. 
Though  unseen  the  Lord  is  near : 

Ancient  types  and  shadows  ending, 
Christ  our  paschal  Lamb  is  here. 

/  5  Praise  for  ever,  thanks  and  blessing, 
Thine,  0  gracious  Father,  be ; 

Praise  be  Thine,  0  Christ,  who  bringeth 
Life  and  immortality. 

Praise  be  Thine,  Thou  quickening  Spirit, 
Praise  through  all  eternity.  Amen. 

AQUINAS. 
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mfn/iC\  TESUS,Sunand  Shield  art  Thou 
l/^VJO     Sun  and  Shield  for  eveul' 


Never  canst  Thou  cease  to  shine, 

Cease  to  guard  us  never. 
Cheer  our  steps  as  on- we  go, 
Come  between  us  atid  the  foe. 

2  Jesus,  Bread  and  Wine  art  Thou, 

Wine  and  Bread  for  ever  I 
Never  canst  Thou  cease  to  feed, 

Or  refresh  us  never. 
Feed  wef  still  on  bread  divine. 
Drink  we  still  this  heavenly  wine  ! 

3  Jesus,  Love  and  Life  art  Thou, 

Life  and  Love  for  ever ! 
Ne'er  to  quicken  shalt  Thou  cease. 
Or  to  love  us  never. 


Christ  is  all  and  in  alL—Ool.  iii.  11. 

All  of  life  and  love  we  need 
Is  in  Thee,  in  Thee  indeed. 


» ^ 


^  Jesus,  Peace  and  Joy  art  Thou, 
,  -    Joy  and  Peace  for  ever  I 
Joy  that  fades  not,  changes  not 

>  Peace  tihat  leaves  us  never. 
Joy  and  peace  "We  have  in  Thee', 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

/  5  jBSUS^Sofiga^d  Strength  art  l^ou. 
Strength  and  Song  for  ever  I 
Strength  that  never  can  decay. 
Song  that  ceaseth  never. 
'     Still  to  us  this  strength  and  song, 
Thzough  etdn&sll  days  prolong. 
Amen.  ^,  ^'crs.^s^. 
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CHRISTIAN  INSTITUTIONS:    THE  LORD'S  SUPPER, 


*   Btlblilt*    65.65.66.66. 


Q.  W.  T0BR1.HCE, 

_^  Mus.  Doc. 


your  life  is  hid  with 

mfnh\    TESUS,  great  Redeemer ! 
i  ^L  O     Source  of  Life  divine ! 
In  our  soids  for  ever 

Grant  the  light  to  shine ! 
Light  of  peace  eternal, 
f^inoe  of  peace  restore ; 
cr  Light  of  life  immortal, 
Shine  for  evermore  1 

dim  2  Bread  for  sinners  broken, 
Bread  of  life  indeed ! 
Manna  for  the  hungry, 
In  their  sorest  need : 
cr  Pledge  of  our  salvation, 

fiow  we  thirst  for  Thee ! — 
Oop  of  heavenljr  blessing. 
Wine  of  Charity. 


Christ  in  Qod.—Ool,  iU.  3. 


mf  3  Thou,  O  holy  Saviour, 

Gome  and  enter  in ; 
Cleanse  away  the  impress 

Of  our  dreadful  sin  ! 
Make  us  pure,  we  j^ay  Thee. 

Thou  who  art  so  pure ! 
Let  Thy  perfect  image 

In  our  heart  endure. 

4  Spirit,  Holy  Spirit, 

Aid  us  with  Thy  love ; 
Give  Thy  gentle  presence, 

Ever  blessM  rk>ve! 
Father,  O  receive  us, 

Now  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Our  unworthy  worship 

Condescend  to  take !    Amen. 

ADA.  CAMBBIDOB. 


±=i 


^itXtttU*    87.87. 


HklNRIOH  AlbBHT. 


feUVih  f  P. 


y  ^  s' 


if^^f ;.  fff^M 


SPECIAL  OCCASIONS:  NEW. PLACES  OF  WORSHIP. 
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He  shall  testify  of  Me. — John  xv.  26. 

mfHAO  /^OME.Thou Everlasting Spiyitf,    3  Come,  Thou  Witness  of  His  dying ; 
I  *±u  \J  Bring  ^o  every  thankful  mind  Gome,  Hemembranoer  divine, 


Bring  to  every  thf 
All  the  Saviour's  dying  merit, 
All  His  sufierings  for  manMnd. 


liet  us  feel  Thy  power  applying 
Christ  to  every  soul,  and  nune. 


2  True  Kecorder  of  His  passion, 
Now  the  living  faith  impart : 
Now  reveal  His  great  salvation : 
Preaoh  His  gospel  to  each  heart. 


4.  Plead  in  us  with  inward  groaning, 
While  for  Him  we  pierced,  we  grieve, 
May  we  each,  the  grace  atoning, 
Of  the  sprinkled  blood  receive. 

0   WESLEY, 


^PECIAI-.    'pCCA3ION3. 


-•«*- 


I.~NEW  PLACES  OF  WORSHIP. 
Layikg  the  Foundation  Stone  of  a  Chuecs. 

"^KXtiXSOtA.    66.66.88. 


8.  S.  WESLE7,  Mu8.  Boc. 

\ 1- 


I  have  chosen  and  scuictified  this  house,  that  Myname'may  be  therefor  ever :  and  Mine  eyes  and  Mine 

heart  shall  tie  there  perpetually^—Z  Chron.  vii.  16. 


771/  7  A*^  /CHRIST  is  our  corner-stone, 
i'-tO  VJ  On  Him  alone  we  build: 
With  His  true  saints  alone 
The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled ; 
cr  On  His  great  love  our  hopes  we  place, 
Of  present  grace  and  joys  above. 

2  O  t  then  with  hymns  of  praise 
These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring ; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 
The  Three  in  One  to  ,sing ; 
And  thus  proclaim  in  joyfufl  song, 
Both  loud  and  long,  th&t  glorious  Name. 


mf  3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 
For  evermore  draw  nigh ; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 
And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh ; 
In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray,  ' 
Each  holy  day  Thy  blessings  pour. 

cr  4t  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore ; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore ; 
Vtiii\  that  day,  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away.  Amen. 
HYMN  oy  8th  centuby^  4r .  ly\i  "i .  ^-©.tistsiiKB.. 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS: 


ini\^y^ 


WM^wxi.  L.H. 


Wii,  HiTAPP. 


^^m. 


^ 


2 


25r 


jS. 


A-  men. 


^ 


as. 


^m 


^^^f^f^l^^ 


t^t=^ 


jsz: 


£ut&  upon  the  foundation  of  tha  apostles  andptwohets^  lesus  Christ  Himself  being  the 

(Uiief  Comer  SUme,—mph.  ii.  23. 

mf  lAA  r\  THOU  in  whom  sklone.  is,       m/d  And  wMle  T]iy!aonfi»  from  earth  apart, 
/  *±rt  vy    found  Here  seek  the  truth  from  heaven  that 


The  strength  by  which  our  toil  iahles^, 
Upon  this  consecrated  ground 
Now  bid  Thy  cloud  of  ^ry  r«sfr. 

cr  2  In  Thy  great  name  we  place  this  stone; 
To  Thy  great  truth  these  walls  we  rear; 
Long  ma^  they  make  Thy  g;lory  known, 
And  long  our  Saviour  triumph  here. 


sprung. 
Fill  with  Thy  Spirit  every  heart. 
With  living  nre  touch  every  tongue. 

4  Lord,  feed  Thy  church  with  peace  and 
Let  sin  and  error  pass  away,      [love ; 

/  Till  truth's  full  influence  £com  above 
Bejoice  the  earth  with  cloudless  day. 
Amen.         henby  wabe,  jun. 


Wixmljtsttt.  L.H. 


Crasselius. 


Will  God,  in  very  deed  dwell  with  men  0f\  the  earth  /— 2  Chmn.  vi»  18l 


mfn/iK  rpHIS  3tonei>  to  Thee  in  faith  mf 
'  ^^   -L     we  lay; 
We  build  the  temple,  Lord;  to  Thee  : 
Thine  eye  be  open,  night  and  day, 
To  guard  this  house  and  sanetua^. 

dim  2  Here,  when  Thy  people  seek  Thy  face. 
And  dying  sinners. pray  to  live, 
cr  Hear  Thou,  in  heaven,  Thy  dwellings 

J)lace, 
,  when  Thou  hearest,  0  forgive ! 


3  Here,  when  Thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessdd  gospel  of  Thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  powepco!  Hisgreat  Name, 
Be  mighty,signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  Hosanna  ta  their  heavenly  King;  I 

When  cl^ildren's  voices  raise  that  song, 

HOsanna  let  their  angels  sing. 

And  heaven  witb  earth  tiia  strain  pro- 
long. 


NEW  PLACES  OF  IVORSfflP, 
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diwSBat  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign         mf  6  That  glory  never  hence  depart  ? 

Here  to  abide, — no  transient  gu^  ?  ITet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 

Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign?    /    Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  Iraart ; 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest?  fa  every  bosom  fix  Thy  throne. 

Amen.  j.  MONraoHEBY. 


I    «  s  ^  J  J  J 


i 
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i^    M  «■  «»    I    ! 


r  r  r'f' 


Ttr — WTO^ 
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The  gUAif  qf  Leiutnau  x&all  9om$  uniQ  tk»    . 

w/7Afi  O  LO»I>  tif  htistsi  Whose 

i'tU   \J     gloty  fills 

The  botmds  of  the  eternal  hills, 
And  yet  vouchsafes,  in  Christian  lands, 
To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands ; 

2  Grant  that  all  we,  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  f oundati<m  lay, 
May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  Oomer-stone. 

8  Endue  the  creatures  with  Thy  grace. 
That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwelling-^ace ; 
The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine, 
The  gold  aAd  silver,  make  them  Thine. 


to  beautify  the  plaoeqfify  tandtnary.^-JxA.  \x.  13. 

4  To  Thee  they  cdi  belong ;  to  Thee 
The  treanurea  of  the  earth  and  sea ; 
And  t^en  we  bring  them  to  Th^  throne 
We  but  present  Thee  with  Thme  own. 

j^d  The  heiB^sthat  guide  endue  with  skill. 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill, 
tr  That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  topstone  in  its  day. 

m/6But  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  oleot ; 
/  Be  Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  Thee, 
0  ever-bless&d  Trinity  1    Amen. 

J.  U.  XIEALa. 


■•o*- 


Opximro   OT  A  CnxTficH. 


Enlarge  the  place  of 

mfnhl  TESUS,  where'er  Thy  people 

Thete  they  behold  Thy  mercy-Beat : 
Where'er  they  deck  Thee,  Thou  art 
found, 
:  And  evety  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  coniined, 
•  Iz^abitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come. 
And  going,  ti£a  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith, and  sweeten  care; 


thy  tmt.— Isa.  liv.  2. 

To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

4  Behold  I  at  Thy  commanding  word 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord ; 
Come  Thou,  and  fill  this  wider  8pa.ce, 
And  bless  us  wi^  a  large  increase. 

5  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near. 
Nor  shoirt  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine 

ear: 
/  O  rend  the  heavens.oome  quickly  down, 
Anfi  make  a  thouflftnd  V^^sdcs^  'TcSs3QiS& 
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SPECIAL  qc<:as/ons: 
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/  have  halknved  this  home  which  thou  hatt  built,-^l  Eings  ix.  3. 


m/y  A  O  T  ORB  of  hosts,  to  Thee  we 

irSiise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise; 
Thou  Thy  people's  hearts  prepare, 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 

(2im2Let  Thy  children  here  be' fed 

With  Thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread : 
Here,  with  richest  mercy  blest, 
May  the  weary  soul  find  rest. 


mfS  Here  to  Thee  a  temple  stand. 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land ; 
Here  reveal  Thy  merey  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

/  4  Hallelujah ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply : 
Hall6luj£ui  I— whence  sbpicend 
Prayer  and  praiBe  till  time  shall  end. 
•       Amen.      '      j.  moisttgoubby. 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


Geneoan  French  Psal^.  1543. 


tg-nop-g- 
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This  and  that  Tnantods  horn  thjeTe.'^VBdk.lkxt.vii.b. 

mp  7  A Q  A  ^^  ^^^  *^^  great  etemalGod 
/  HC7  J:\.   Q^  ea^li   estaljlish   His 

abode  ? 
And  will  He,  from  His  radiant  throne. 
Avow  our  temples  for  His  own  ? 

cr2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise^ 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals  near. 

m/3  These  walls  we  to  Thine  honour  raise; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  Thy  pi&iae*, 


And  Thou,  descending,  t\\  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  Thy  grace. 

/4  Here  let  the  grea^  B^deemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graoes  of  His  train : 
While  power  divine  His  word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  His  friends. 

5  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shaJl  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
Thousapds  were  bom  to  glory  here. 
Amen.  p.  DODoamas. 
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Bless  the  provisions  of  Thy  house, 
And  fill  Thy  poor  with  bread. 


Ariae,  O  Lord,  into  Thy  resi.-^VB&,  cxxxii.  8. 

^/7Sn   A  ^S^'O^N;o*  grace,  arise 

I      VJ\J      XX  J^^    gJ^ljQp    ^    rpjjy    Jgg^    J 

Lo!  Thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes 
Thus  to  be  owned  and  blest. 


cr2  Enter  with  all  Thy  glorious  train, 
Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  oontain 
Oould  no  such  grace  afford. 

/  8  Here,  faighty  G04,  accept  our  vows, 
Here,  let  Thy  praise  be  spread ; 


4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign. 
Let  Qod's  Anointed  shine, 

Justice  and  truth  His  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Here  let  Him  hold  a  lasting  throne ; 

And  as  His  kiogdoin  grows. 
Fresh  honours  shall  adorn  His  orown , 
Aiid  shdme  confound  His  foes. 
Amen.  i.  watts. 
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t 
rA«  glory  of  the  Lord  filled 

♦»/7R1  T.ICtHT  up  this  house  with 
'  iOl  XJ    glory.  Lord: 

Enter,  and  claim  Thine  own ; 
Beoeive  the  homage  of  our  souls, 
Erect  Thy  temple-throne. 

{Jim  2  We  rear  no  altar, — Thou  hast  died ; 

We  deck  no  priestly  shrine ; 
cr  What  need  have  we  of  creature-aid  ? 
The  power  to  save  is  Thine* 

(2i97t3  We  ask  no  bright  shekinah-cloud 
To  glorify  the  place ; 


the  house.— ^  Chron.  Vii.  1. 

cr  Give,Lord,the  substance  of  that  sign — 
A  plentitude  of  grace. 

<2im4No  rushing,  mighty  wind  we  seek ; 

No  tongues  of  flame  desire ; 
cr  Grant  us  the  Spirit's  quickening  light, 
His  purifying  fire. 

/  5  Lightupthis  house  with  glory.  Lord; — 
The  glory  of  that  love 
Which  forms  and  saves  a  church  below , 
And  makes  a  heaven  «^^^.  ^cossrv. 
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SPECIAL  OCCASIONS: 
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A-  men. 
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/  hefo^  aet  7)i^  lay^Ssotton  to  %}^  houte  of  my  Ood.—\  Gfaron.  xxix.  8. 


w 


P/7PJ0  riHBIST  is  the  Foundation 
1  \j£i  \j    01  ^y^e  house  ye  yaise ; 

Be  its  widls  salvationi 
And  its  gateways  praise  I 

May  its  tlxreshold  lowly 
To  the  Lord  be  dear ; 

May  the  hearts  be  holy 
That  shall  worship  here  I 

2  On  the  Bock  of  Ages, 

Besting  broad  and  deep. 
When  life's  tempest  rages, 

Here  let  passion  sleep ; 
Here  may  prayers  and  praises 

Neyer  cease  to  rise, 
Till  through  Christ  they  raise  us 

Nearer  to  the  skies. 

8  Here  the  yow  be  sealed 
By  Thy  Spirit,  Lord ; 
Here  the  sick  be  healed, 
And  the  lost  restored ; 


Here  the  b^ken-hearted 
Thy  lorgivenesp  prove ; 

Here  the  mends  long  parted 
Be  restored  to  love. 

4  Here  may  every  token 

Of  Thy  presence  be, 
^ere  may  chains  be  broken. 

Prisoners  here  set  free ; 
Here  may  light  illumine 
,   Every  soul  pf  Thine, 
Lifting  up  the  human 

Lito  the  divine. 

6  Here  may  God  the  Father, 

Christ  the  Saviour — Son, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit. 

Be  adored  as  One ; 
Till  t&e  whole  creation 

At  Thy  footstool  fall, 
And  in  adoration 

Own  Th$e  Lord  of  all !    Aipen. 

J.   S.   B.*  MONSBIjL. 


SVi,WC(tSiStOtt»    75.75.75.75.88.       Liut  two  lines  from  Mucpelssohx. 
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Tour  life  is  hid  with  Christ  i»  God-  Ck>l.  Ui.  3. 

f»/  'T  PJ  O  TXTHBN  the  weajyy^wekmgrest,  w/4  When  the  man  of  toil  6 
#  \J\J  Y  y     To  Thy  good^iB  flee ;  .in  the  olty  o»owd ; 


£bnd  oare 


When  the, heavy-laden  cast 
All  then:  load  on  Thee  ; 

When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 
On  Thy  name  shall  call ; 

When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 
At  Thy  feet  shall  fall, 
cfr  Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 


When  the  shephexd  on  the  moor 
Names  the  name  of  God  ; 

When  the  leamdd  and  the  high. 
Tired  of  earthly  fame, 

Upon  higher  joys  intent, 
Name  the  olessdd  name : 
CT  Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry. 


^m  Inheaven,  Thy  dwelUpg-placfron  high*  Mm  Inheaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


fn/2  When  the  worldling,  siok  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above ; 

When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

On  his  Father*s  love  ; 
When  the  proud  man  from  his  pride, 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt  ^ 
To  Thy  throne  of  grace : 
CT  Hear  then,  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven,Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

m/3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  hbnie 
All  his  toils  to  end; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food, 

And  the  poor  a  friend ; 
When  the  sauor  on  the  wave 
Bows  the  fervent  knee  ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee ; 
cr  Hear  then,  til  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaTen,Thy  dwelling-place  oA  high . 


t»/5  When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lip, 
Youth  or  maiden  fair ; 
When  the  ag^d,  weak  and  grey. 
Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer ; 
dim  When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 
Sad  and  lone  and  low ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 
All  his  orphan  woe : 
CT  Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven,Thy  dweUing-plaee  on  high. 

jp  6  When  creation,  in  her  pangs. 
Heaves  her  heavy  groaji ; 
When  Thy  Salem's  exiled  sons 
Breathe  their  bitter  moan ; 
When  Thy  waiting,  weeping  church. 

Looking  for  a  home, 
Sendeth  up  her  silent  sigh. 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  ! 
er  Hear  then,  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry, 
dim  In  heaven,Thy dwelling-place  otthi^. 
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Peace  be  within  thy 

mf  n  C  A  (^BEAT  Shepherd  of  Thy 
/  Urt  VX    people,  hear; 

Thy  presence  now  display ; 
As  Thou  hast  given  a  place  lor  prayer, 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  Show  us  some  token  of  Thy  loye. 
Our  fainting  hope  to  raise ; 
And  pour  Thy  blessings  from  above, 
ThAt  we  mi^  render  p^se . 

c2i77i  3  Within  ihese  walls  let  hdly  peace 
And  love;  and  concord  dwell ; 


walls, — Fsa.  cxxii.  7. 

Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease ; 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  May  we  in  faith  receive  Thy  word, 
By  faith  present  our  prayers ; 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

/  5  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 
Enforced  by  mighty  grace, 
Awaken  many  sinhers  round, 
J£o  come  and  fill  th6  place.  Amen 

JOHN  NEWTON. 


87.87.87. 


(( 


Tantum  Ergo.' 


r-^r.rvr 


I  saw  the  holy  city,  new  Jeriis-ilem,  coming  down  from  God  out  of  heaven  ^  prepared  as  a  bride 

adorned  for  "Acr  hushand. — Her.  xxi.  2. 

W/7CC  pHllIST  is  made  the  sure      w/3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 

1  kJkJ  KJ    Foundation,  _  Gome,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day ; 

--     -     ---  With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness 

Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray ; 

And  Thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 


Christ  the  Head,  the  Comer  stone ; 
Chosen  of  the  Lord,  and  precious, 

Binding  all  the  church  in  one ; 
Holy  Sion's  help  for  ever. 

And  her  confidence  alone. 


2  All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 
cr  In  exultant  jubilation; 

Pours  perpetual  melody ; 
'  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  singing, 
In  glad  hymna  eternally. 


What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain. 
What  they  gain  from  Thee  for  ever 
With  the  blessed  to  retcun, 
/  And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign.  Amen. 
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Dr.  Cboft. 
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7%a^  Mme  eyes  may  6e  open  upon  this  house  day  and  night. — 2  Chron.  vi.  20. 

m/yCf^    O  ^^^^»  wli086  own  vast  And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 

' '^       V/    tem]^e  stands  Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

Built  over  earth  and  sea,  cr3  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 

Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands  Ajx^  pure  devotion  rise ;             [storm 

Have  raised  to  worship  Thee.  WhUe,  round  these  haUowed  walls,  the 

dim  2  May  erring  minds,  that  worship  here,  Of  earth-bom  passion  dies.     Amen. 

Be  taught  the  better  way :  .      w.  c.  bbyant. 


II.:*-CHUIttlH    RESTORATION. 
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Forpet  not  all  His  benefits. 

vif  7  R  7  n^^  f  atherg*  Friend  and  God,        4 
I  O  i  \J    In  whom  they  lite' for  a^e, 
Hear  Thou  their  children.  Lord,  and 
Thine! 
Be  near  to  us  this  day.  dim9 

2  Upon  this  hallowed  spot 

Thy  face  has  often  shone ;       [felt. 
Thy  word  been  preached.  Thy  mercy 
Thy  will  with  gladness  done.  cr6 

cr  3  In  faith  we  now  renew 

Our  Fathers'  Sabbath  home,  mf 

And  with  the  memories  of  the  past 
Link  all  the  years  to  come. 


— Pea.  ciii.  2. 
Grant,  Lord,  with  this  new  house. 

New  grace  our  hearts  to  cheer, 
New  life  within,  new  power  without,— 

God  of  our  fathers,  hear! 

And  if  our  joy  to-day 

Be  touched  with  secret  pain, 
And  thoughts  of  missing  faces  blend 

With  our  rejoicing  strain ; 

0  let  the  eye  of  faith 
That  heavenlv  temple  see, 

Where,  amidst  holier,  vaster  throngs^ 
They  ever  v(o«3ai!^'^ltk»fc»    v«s£^^'«^. 
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A-aieri. 


iTe    .    .    build  the  house  that  vxu  builds  these  mdnv  years  ooo.— Bam  v.  11. 


.,1  I  ..^— «. 


build  the  house  that  toas  builds  these  mdny  years  ago, — ^Bzra  v.  11. 
/  y  P^  O  T  IFT  the  strain  of  high  thanks-       p  Let^the  gracious  word  be  spoken 


giving 

Tread  with  songs  the  hallowed  way  1 
Praise  our  fathers'  God  for  mercies 
New  to  us  their  sons  to-day : 
vif  Here  they  built  for  Him  a  dwelling, 
cr  Served  Him  here  in  ages  past, 
/  Fixed  it  for  £Qs  sure  possession, 

Holy  ground,  while  time  shall  last. 

m/2When  the  years  had  wrought  their 
changes. 
He,  our  own  unchanging  Gk>d, 
Thought  on  this  His  habitation, 
Looked  on  His  decayed  abode: 
Heard  our  prayers,and  nelped  our  coun- 
Blessed  the  silver  and  the  gold,  [sels, 
er  Till  once  more  His  house  is  standing 
/  Firm  and  stately  as  of  old. 

77Z/3  Entering  then  Thy  gates  with  praises, 
.   Lord,  be  ours  Thine  Israel's  prayer ; 
cr  "  Bise  into  Thy  place  of  resting, 

Show  Thy  promised  presence  l^ere !" 


4ir  Here,  as  once  on  Sion's  height, 
**  This  shall  be  My  rest  for  ever. 
This  My  dwelling  of  delight." 

/  4  Fill  this  latter  house  with  glory 

Greater  thui  the  former knew;[hood, 
mf  Clothe  with  righteousiiess  its  priest 
Guide  its  choir  to  reverence  true  ; 
Let  Thy  Holy  One's  cmointing 

Here  its  sevenfold  blessing  shed ; 
Spread  for  us  the  heavenly  bemquet, 
Satisfy  Thy  poor  with  bread. 

/  5  Praise  to  Thee,  Almighty  Father, 
Praise  to  Thee,  Eternal  Son, 
Praise  to  Thee,  aJl-quiokening  Spirit, 
Ev«r-blefisdd  Three  in  One  : 
p  Threefold  Power  and  Grace  and  Wis- 
er Moulding  out  of  sinful  clay    [dom, 
/  Living  stones  for  that  true  temple 
Wluoh  shall  never  know  decay. 
Amen.         john  Ha^^iBSTON. 
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Ihajfe  loved  the  halritation 

mf^  F^Q  TTtT^  love  the  venerfltbleliouse 
iua   \\    Our  iathera  built  to  God, 
dhn  In  heaye&arekept  theirgriaiteful  tows, 
Their  dustendears  the  sod. 

m/2  Here  holy  thoughts  a  light  have  shed 
From  many  a  radiant  fsbee, 
Andprayers  of  tender  hope  hovespread 
X  pedhune  through  the  place* 

dimZAaSL  anTious  hearts  have  pondered 
The  mystery  of  life,  [here- 

And  prayed  the  eternal  Li^t  to  cleat 
Their  doubts,  and  end  their  strife, 

titf  4  Frcnn  hmnhlg  tenwrnenteaasQiBid 
Game  rxp  the  pensive  iaemiHf 


of  Th^  house.— Tba.  xxvi.  8. 

And  in  the  church -a  blessing  found, 
That  filled  their  homes  again ; 

5.  Forfaith,  and  peace,  and  mighty  love* 
l^iat  from  the  Goidhead  flow, 
Showed  them  the  life  of  heaven  above 
Springs  from  the  life  below. 

(iw»6!Ehey  live  with  Gk>d,  their  homes  are 
Yet  here  their  children  pray,  [dust, 
And  in  this  fleeting  life-time  Ixust 
To  find  the  narrow  way. 

mflQn  him  who  by  the  altar  stands, 

On  him  Thy  blessing  fall ;  [mands,t 

SpeaJc  thfough  his  lips  Thy  pure  com- 

Thou  Seart  t^at  k>vest  all.  Amen. 

B.  W.   EMEBSON. 

yuj.PlU8, 1609.. 


WitivXBX.  v.n.n.v^ 
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A-men. 


Qod  gcfoe  the  vncreate.- 

w/  7  C  n  /^OD,  Who  dost  the  increase  graait 
I  yjyj  vX  r^Q  rpj^y  labourers  here  below. 

When  they  water,  when  they  plant. 
When  the  heavwily  seed  they  sow ; 
■  Bless,  O  Father,  bless  our  toil 
With  the  sunshine  of  Thy  face  ; 
Fertilize  this  barren  soil 
With  the  dews  of  love  and' grace. 

2  Thine  the  harvest,  Thine  the  praise. 
When  the  crops  are  gathered  in, 
.  Which  with  lifelong  pains  we  zaise 
In  this  world  of  shame  and  sin.: 


-lCorrH.6. 

Where  we  sow  'tis  Thine  to  reap ; 

All  our  days  are  seedtime  here, 

Ever  at  our  work  we  keep, 

Month  by  month,  and  year  by^year. 

Thou,  the  harvest's  sovereign  Lord, 
For  the  seed  the  soil  prepare, 
Sun  and  rain  and  dews  afford, 
Till  the  wished-for  crop  it  bear : 
Good  ajid  honest  hearts  create. 
Swift  to  hear  and  fizm  to  hold ; 
Make  our  JUlage,  soon  or  late, 
Bring  forth  fc\i\t  ^  Vsis^&sRSiSL^^* 
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7%e  6tod  q^-46raAaro.— Gen.  xxad.  42. 

/  7fi1    "PfAITH  of  our  fathete,  living   m/8  Faith  of  our  fathers;  God's  great  power 
'^•^  -*-      still.  Shall'BOon  all  nations  \mi  for  thee  ; 

And  through  the  truth  thaticomes  from 
Mankind  shall  then  be  truly  tiree.  (God, 


In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire,  and  sword; 
0,  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 
Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word! 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith, 


/  Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith. 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 


We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death.        w/4  Faith  of  our  fathers,  we  will  love 


dim20xix  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark. 

Were  still  inheart  and  conscience  free; 

cr  And  blest  would  be  their  children's  fate. 

Though  they,  like  them,  should  die  for 


Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife. 
And  preach  thee  too,  as  love  loiows 
By  kmdly  words  and virtuouslife.  [how. 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith, 


/  Faith  of  our  fatitiers,  holy  faith,  [thee.      /  We  will  be  true  to  Thee  till  death. 


We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  deatii. 


Amen. 


F.  W.  FABEB. 


IV.— OBGAN    OPENING. 


C.  W.  POOLB. 
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Praw*  jytm  tt-iiA  stringed  instruments  and  organs,-— Tba.  cl.  4. 


/  7  ft  9    A  IjLnature*s  works  His  praise 

ClGCi8ir6| 

To  whom  they  ail  belong  ; 
mf  There  is  a  voice  in  every  star, 
In  every  breeze  a  song. 
Sweet  music  fills  the  world  abroad 
With  strains  of  love  and  power; 
/  The  stormy  sea  sings  praise  to  Grod, 
The  thunder  and  the  shower. 

7nf2  To  Qod  the  tribes  of  ocean  cry, 
And  birds  upon  the  wing ; 
To  God  the  powers  that  dwell  on  high 
Their  tuneful  tribute  bring. 


cr  Like  them,  let  us  the  throne  surround, 
With  them  loud  chorus  raise, 
While  instruments  of  loftier  sound 
Assist  our  feeble  praise. 

tw/3  Thy  glory,  Lord,  we  celebrate 

With  heaven's  immortal  throngs ; 
The  pealing  organ  consecrate 
To  aid  our  joyful  songs. 
/  Oht  teach  its  rich  and  swelling  notes 
To  lift  our  souls  on  high. 
And  while  the  music  round  us  floats, 
dim  Let  earth-born  passions  die.  Amen. 

HBNBY  WABB. 


'e^ 


jH  H  R I  3  T I  A  N        ^  I  g  3  I  0  N  3 . 


IBt^SlStt*    L.M.       Israel  Clauder's  Psalmodia,  1630. 


^^763  O  ^^^^'  the  trtte  and  dnly 

Direct  the  souls  that  walk  in  night, 
And  bring  them  'neath  Thy  shelter- 
ing oare, 
To  find  their  blest  redemption  there. 

er2  ninmine  thosei  who  blindly  roam. 
Oh  1  call  the  wanderer  kindly  home ; 
The  hearts  astray  that  union  orave, 
And  those  in  doubt  confirm  and  save. 

77^3  O  that  the  deaf  may  hear  Thy  voice, 
The  dubib  to  speak  of  Thee  rejoiee ; 


The  spirit  of  the  Lord  God  is  upon  m«.— Isa.  1x1. 1. 

The  thankless  heart  its  silence  break, 
And,  taught  by  Thee,  confession  make. 


4  Those  who  in  error  wander  wide, 
Let  Thy  bright  beams  of  mercy  guide; 
Whom  sin  hath  bruised  and  wounded. 
To  ail  the  hope  pi  glory  seal,     [heiekl, 

/  6  So  they  who  sing  Thy  praise  above 
With  us  shall  join  in  bonds  of  love ; 
And  Thee  for  all  Thy  grace  adore, 
On  earth,  in  heaven,  for  evermore. 
Amen.  j.  hsbiT ann,  <r. 
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t V 

Iteoiv  Thy  t<7orA.— H'^bk.  iii.  2. 

mfnC^ft  "OBVrVE  Thy  work,  O  Lord,  4'    Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

'  ^^  -^*  Thy  work  of  quickening  power;  Among  the  long-lost  sheep 

0*er  earth's  parched  wilderness  pour    dim  Of  Israel's  house,  and  hid  them  look 
The  Pentecostal  shower.         [down  On  Him  they  pierced,  and  weep. 

2     Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord,  mf  6    Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
In  far-oS  Indian  lands ;  In  this  our  native  isle,' 

Bid  Ethiopia's  myriad  trihes  With  floods  of  light  and  life  divine. 

Stretch  forth  to  Thee  their  hands.  Make  all  her  borders  smile. 


8 


Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Amid  the  polar  snows, 
Let  nature's  frozen  wastes  rejoice. 
And  blossom  as  the  rose. 


6    Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
In  our  own  souls  we  pray ; 
cr  May  all  for  the  great  harvest-home 
Be  ripening  day  by  day.    Amen. 

L.  c. 


Minclr^s^. 
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Cbassshus. 


$ 


J.    ^       ^     J     ^.  ,  j     .     1:     '   I 


'd  i  "^ 


3!! 


IT 


-G>- 


-,S* 


'i 


^ 


J-^ 


^ 


^ 


33: 


■M^ 


-B-i^-^ 


A -men* 


f^yii^^iii 


r  will  pour    .    .    JIIpi  tpirit  upon 
w/  7  C  K  (\  SPIRIT  of  the  Uving  God,      cr 4 
I  KJU  vyinaUThyplentitudeofgrace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  heirts  of  love  /  6 
To  preach  the  reconciling?  word : 
cr  Give  power  and  unctipn  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

mfS  Be  darkness^  at  Thj^  ^oomingt  light ;  6 

Confusion,  orddr  in  Thy  pjath ;     ^  ? 
Soids  without  strength  infipiier  with 
might; 
Bid  mercy  thumph  over  wrath. 


dUr/fesh.^Aa^  id.  17. 

O  Spirit  of  the  Lord»  pr^pai^ 

Ail  thie  nound  earth  her  God  to  meet; 

BreatheThou  flibroad  like  morning  aii:, 

Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to. beat. 

Baptise'  the '  nations,  fax  ajid  nigh ; 
Thetpiun^phsiof  the  cross  record: 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 
Till  ev/ery  kindred  call  Him,  Lord. 

Gk>d  from  etensity  hath  wiUed 
All  flesh  shaimis  salvation. see ; 
So  b^  the  Father's  love  fulfilled,  [Thee. 
The  Saviour's  sufferings  crowned  thro' 
^xoen,  J.  MONraoMSBY. 
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Praise  the  Lord  all  ye  jtattoiM,  praise  Him  all  ye  ptople.—Vm,  cxvii.  1. 

2      Far  be  Thine  honour  spread, 


7RR  nn^Y  »*°^®»  ahnighty  Lord, 
' '-^'-^  -*-  Shall  sound  tlffough  distant 
lands ; 
Great  is  Oi?hy  grace,  and  sure  Thy  word; 
Thy  trutn  tor  ever  stands. 


And  long  Thy  praise  endure, 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  axohanged  no  more. 
An^eoDu  i.  watts. 


^■i-77   II  A  d-TJ-  .J 


Israel  Holdroyd,  1740. 
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Doth  his  successive  pumeys  run ;  dim 

His  kingdom  stretch  fr6m  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more 


2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

m/3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 

dim  And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 


m/5 


Meti  shall  be  blessed  in  Him ;  all  natidns  shall  call  Him  blessed.— Tbbl.  Ixvli.  18. 

^  7fi7    T^SUS  shall  reign  where'er  tJje  /  4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 
I  U  /     O      g^^  rj^Q  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  cha&s; 

The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 
And  all  the  sons  of  wi^t  are  blest. 

When  He  displays  His  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more ; 
In  Him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  song»  again, 
And  earth  re^at  tb^  \ss<^^  kssssscv. 
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7'Ay  kingdom  come. — Matt.  vi.  10. 


mf  n  flO  pOME,  kingdom  of  our  God ! 
I  \jvj  \J  Blest  reignof  light  and  love, 
Shed  peace,  and  hope,  aud  joy  abroad,    w 
And  wisdom  from  above. 

dim2    Over  our  spirits  first 

Extend  Thy  healing  reign ; 
cr  Then  raise  and  quench  the  sa.cred  thirst     / 
That  never  pains  again. 

/  3      Come,  kingdom  of  our  God  ! 

And  make  the  broad  earth  Thine ; 


Stretch  o'er  the  lands  and  isles  the  rod 
.That  flowers  with  grace  divine. 

4  Soon  may  all  tribes  be  blest 
With  fruit  from  Life's  glsbd  tree  ; 

And  in  its  shade  like  bro&ers  rest, 
Sons  of,  one  f ^imily. 

5  Gome,  kingdom  of  our  God  t 
And  raise  Thy  glorious  throne 

In  worlds  by  the  undying  trod, 
Where  God  shall  bless  His  own. 
Amen.  j.  johns. 


John  Staiker,  Mus.  Doc. 
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O  send  out  Thy  light  and  Thy  triuh ;  let  them,  lead  7ne,—PBa..  xliii.  3. 

m/YfJO  T  ORD,  give  me  light  to  do      dim  But,  Lord,  the  world  is  dark,  arid  I 
I  VJu  XJ    rpijy  ^ork,  Am  prone  to  go  astray. 


For  only,  Lord,  from  Thee, 
Can  come  the  light  by  which  these  eyes 
The  work  of  truth  can  see. 

fZm2The  way  is  narrow,  often  dark, 

With  lights  and  shadows  strewn  ; 
I  wander  oft,  and  think  it  Thine, 
When  walking  in  my  own. 

P'  3  Yet  pleasant  is  the  work  for  Thee, 
A  n^  pleasant  is  the  way ; 


w/4  O  send  me  light  to  do  Thy  work, 
More  light,  more  wisdom  give  ; 
Then  shall  I  work  Thy  work  indeed. 
While  on  Thine  earth  I  live. 

5  The  work  is  Thine,  not  mine,  O  Lord; 
It  is  Thy  race  we  run ; 
Give  light !  and  then  shall  all  I  do 
Be  well  and  truly  done.     Amen. 

H.   BONAB. 
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rA«  ^tor^  q^  tA«  Lord  sfiaU  be  revealed^  and  all  flesh  shall  see  it  together.— lea.  xl.  5. 


w/nrnrn  r\  LOI^D  our  God,  arise, 
'  '  ^  ^^  The  cause  of  truth  maintain; 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  its  blessed  reign. 

2      Thou  Prince  of  Life,  arise, 
Nor  let  Thy  glory  cease ; 
Par  spread  the  conquests  of  Thy  grace, 
And  bless  the  eaxth  with  peace. 


3      Thou  Holy  Ghost,  aorise, 

Expand  Thy  quickening  wing. 
And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world, 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

/  4      All  on  the  earth,  arise, 

To  God  the  Saviour  sing ;  [heaven, 

From  shore  to  shore,  from  eajth  to 

Let  echoing  anthems  ring.    Amen. 

R.    WARDLAW. 


iKOSfOfar*    664.6664. 


GiABDim,  1565.' 


^^TrpT-^ 


Let  there  be  light. — Gen.  i.  3. 

m/nni    rpHOU,  whose  aJmighty  word,      mf  3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, — 
I  '  ^    J-   Chaos  and  darkness  heard,  Tjife-ffiviner.  holv  Dovo. 

And  took  their  flight: 


dim   Hear  U9,  we  humbly  pray  ; 
And  where  the  Gospel's  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, — 
mf  Let  there  be  light. 

mf  2  Thou  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight ; 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
0  now,  to  all  mankind, 
/  Let  there  be  light. 


Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight ; 
Move  on  the  waters*  face. 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And  in  garth's  darkest  place 
/  Let  there  be  light. 

cr  4  Holy  and  blessed  Three  ; 
Glorious  Trinity ; 
Wisdom  I  Love  I  Might ! 
ff  Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Boiling  in  fullest  pride. 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide. 
Let  there  be  light.    Amen, 
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i8S9  «AaZ2  ifiTe  xpr inkle  many  nations.— Iba,  lii.  1. 


w/yyO   OAVIOXJR,    sprinkle    mftny 
'  I  ^   fO     nations, 

Fruitful  let  Thy  sorrows  be, 
By  Thy  pains  and  consolations 

Draw  the  Gentiles  unto  Thee  ; 
Of  Thy  cross  the  wondrous  stozy 
Be  to  all  the  nations  told ; 
cr  Let  them  see  Thee  in  Thy  glory, 
And  Thy  mercy  manifold. 

m/2  Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing, 
Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breast; 

dim  Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing, 
Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest. 


thirsting  as  for  dews  of  even. 
As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain, 
cr  Thee  they  seek,  as  God  of  heaven, 
Thee  as  Man,  for  sinners  slain. 

mfB  Saviour,  lo !  the  isles  are  waiting, 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  attained 
the  sight 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating 
Love's  pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light; 
/  Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 
Speed  the  foot,  and  touch  the  tongue. 
Till  on  earth  by  every  oreatore 
Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung.  Amen. 


^ttt^lia*    76.76.76.76. 
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Pray  ye  therefore  the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  that  He  loill  send  forth  more  labourers  into  His  harvest. 

Matt.  ix.  38. 

w/7  7 O  T  OBD  of  the  liTing  harvest,     771/  3  Come  down,  thou  Holy  Spirit ! 
'  '  ^  -Li  That  whitens  o'er  the  plain,  _  And  fill  our  souls  with  light, 

Where  angels  soon  shall  gather 


Their  sheaves  of  golden  grain  ; 
Accept  these  hands  to  labour, 

These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 
And  dei^  with  thftm  to  hasten 

Thy  kingdom  from  above. 

2  As  labourers  in  Thy  vineyard, 
Send  us  out,  Ghnst,  to  be 
dim  Content  to  bear  the  burden 
Of  weary  days  tex  Thee ; 
We  aek  no  other  wages. 

When  Thou  shalt  call  us  home. 
But  to  have  shared  the  txaorul 
Which  makes  Thy  kingdom  come. 


cr 


Clothe  us  in  spotless  raiment, 

In  linen  clesui  and  white ; 
Within  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  us,  where  we  stand, 
And  sanctify  Thy  people 

Throughout  this  happy  land. 
cr  4  Be  with  us,  God  the  Father  I 

Be  with  us,  Grod  the  Son  t 
And  God,  the  Holy  Spirit ! 

O  blessed  Three  in  One  t 
/  Make  us  a  Boyal  Priesthood 

Thee  rightly  to  adore, 
And  fill  us  with  Thy  fulness. 

Now  and  for  evermore.    Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSBLL. 


I1.M. 


Geobob  Hews. 
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Thou  hast  vorought  all  our  works  in  ««.— Isa.  xxvl.  12. 
t/77  A  T"  OBD,  speak  to  me,  that  I  And  wing  my_words,that  they  may  reach 


The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 
dim  50  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 
That  I  may  speaJs  with  soothing  power 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones,  in  needful  hour. 
fu/60  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 
Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 
In  kindlmg  thought  and  glo  wing  word, 

^ Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 

Firm  on  the  Rock  and  strong  in  Thee,  cr?  0  use  me.  Lord,  use  even  me, 
I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand  Just  as  Thou  wilt,andwhen,andwhete'; 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea.  /  Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 

w/40  teach  me.  Lord,  that  I  may  teach  Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share^ 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  ianpart;  Amen.      tbas^^'s.'^  ^  ^^aA:^-«2eR^*3^- 


may  speak. 
In  living  echoes  of  Thy  tone : 
As  Thou  hast  sought^  so  let  me  seek 
Thy  erring  children,  lost  and  lone. 

2  O  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 
The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet; 
O  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 
Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  sweet. 
cr3  0  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 
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.  /  7nujt  u'orit  £Ae  i6-orAai  of  Him  that  sent  Me,  whtU  it  ts  day, — John.  ix.  4. 

tnfJSJ^  /^O,  labour  on ;  spend  and  be         Speed,  speed  thy  work,  cast  sloth  away; 
''  ^  ^-^    spent,  It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will ; 


It  is  the  way  the  Master  went ; 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 

2  Go,  labour  on,  'tis  not  for  nought ; 
Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain ; 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,*  praise  thee 

not ; 
The  Master  praises ;  —what  are  men  ? 

dimS Go,  labour  on;  thy  hands  are  weak, 


dim^M.en  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 
Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb  ; 
cr  Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide, 
The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest 
gloom. 

6  Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch,ajidpray ; 

Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ; 

Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway, 
/  Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 


Thy  knees  are  faint,  thy  soul  cast     wi/7Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ; 
down  ;  Por  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home  ; 

cr  Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  thou  seek'st      f  goon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 

Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown.  voice  ' 

m/4  Go,  labour  on  while  it  is  day.  The  midnight  peal,  *  *  Behold  I  come." 

Theworld's  dark  night  is  hastening  on;  Amen.  h.  bonab. 
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^e  tArt<  reapeth  receiveth  wageSf  and  gathereih  fruit  unto  life  eternal,— John  iv.  36. 
^fniR  TJEAPER  !  behold  the  fields        2  Wise  to  win  so^ls,  exhort,  reprove, 
/  /  U  Xi    a^j-e  ^hite  And  watch  the  flockredeemedbyblood; 

With  the  great  harvest  of  the  world  !    dim  Warn  with  thy  tears, — ^preach  in  deep 
cr  Soldier!  seek  thou  the  thickest  fight,  love 

Thy  C&ptam*s  standard  is  unfurled.  1\i^  %o^-^^l  ^t  the  grace  of  God. 
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m/ 3 Toil  on  in  the  appointed  way, 

The  precious  fruit  shall  soon  appear ; 
Work  thou  thy  work  whilst  it  is  day  1  * 

dim  The  shadows  lengthen, — anight  is  near:  *' 

mf  4  And  say  not  that  thy  hands  are  weak. 
Thy  heart  is  faint,  thy  soul  oast  down, 


But  press  Thou  on  the  prize  to  seek ;-  - 
Faithful  to  death,— secure  the  crown. 

5  Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Master*  s  voice. 
The  welcome  cry.  Behold,  I  come  ! 
Within  the  pe^ly  gates  rejoice, 
And  rest  thee  in  thy  heavenly  home. 
Amen.  a.  bawson. 


Criigtr^    76.76.76.76. 


JosAim  Gruoeb,  1640. 


In  His  days  shall  the  rigliieous  flourish^  and  abundance  ofpeacCy  so  Umg  as  the  moon  endureth, 

Fsa.  Ixxii.  7. 


f  nnn  TTAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed; 
*  '  '  -^--^  Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression. 

To  set  the  captive  free ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

777/2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  joy  and  hope  like  flowers 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth. 
Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  foi^ntains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  kne^  ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see  ; 
With  offerings  of  devotion, 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tribute  at  His  feet. 


cr 


mf^  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 
And  gold  and  incense  bring : 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing : 
cr  For  He  shall  have  dominion 
O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 
Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

m/6For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kingdom  Without  end: 
The  mountain  dews  shall  nourii>h 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown. 
Whose  trait  shall  spread  and  flourish, 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

/  6  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  naone  shall  stand  for  ever, — 

£Us  greats  bosAi  xassv^  ^K^^^^'fe.* 
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Dr.  IiOWBLL  Mason. 
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/Vom  the  east  and  from  the  west,  and  from  the  north  and  from  the  «ou£A.— Luke  xiil.  29. 

m/  'y  y  O  "tpEOM  Greenland's  icy  moun-  dim  2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

tains,  Blow  soft  on  Ceylon's  isle  ; 

Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 
The  gifts  oi  God  are  strewn ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 
Bows  dowA  to  wood  and  stone. 


I 


From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afrio's  sunny  fountains 

Boll  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancietit  river, 

From  many  a  palrdy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 


'ney 
Thi 


air  land  from  ettor's  chain. 
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cr  3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, — 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
mf  Salvation  !  O  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 
Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


/  i  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story ; 

Afi4  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
TIU,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 
'    ft  8|>readdftompole.topole; 
Till,  o'er  our  ransoilieci  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Bedeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.    Amen. 

REGINALD  HEBER. 
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Jit*  Q/If£001tl|ll^*    76.76.76.76.       MAlchior  Teschhbb.  1613. 
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Awake^  awttke^  put  on  thy  strength^  O  2^ioik.-^I«a.  Hi.  1. 


m/nnn    a  wake,  awake,  OZlon,  dimS 

I  I  sJ  XX  pu^  Qjj  ^^y  strength  divine. 

Thy  garments  bright  ia  beauty,  cr 

The  bridal  dress  be  thine : 
Jerusalem  thd  holy# 

To  purity  restored ; 
Meek  bride  all  fair  and  lowlt, 

Go  forth  to  meet  thjr  Lord. 


/  2  Jerusalem  victorious 

In  triumph  o*er  he*  foes ; 
Mount  Zion,  great  and  glorious, 

Thy  gates  no  more  shall  close. 
Earth's  millions  shall  assemble 

Around  Thine  open  door, 
While  h611  and  Satan  tremble 

And  earth  and  heaven  adore. 


/4 


The  Lamb  who  bore  our  sorrows 

Comes  down  to  earth  again; 
No  Sufierer  now,  but  Victor, 

For  evermore  to  reign. 
To  reign  in  every  nation, 

To  rule  in  every  zone ; 
O  wOTld-wide  coronation, 

Zn  etery  heart  a  throne  1 

Awako,  awake,  O  Zion, 

Thy  bridal  day  draws  nigh. 
The  day  of  signs  and  wonders, 

Andmatrvels  from  on  high» 
Thy  soil  uprises  slowly; 

Bat  keep  thou  Watch  and  ward ; 
Fair  bride,  all  pure  and  lowly, 

Go  forth  to  meet  ^y  Lord. 
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fTAo  is  on  the  Lord's  side.— Exod,  xxxii.  26. 


/  7ftn  TArSO  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 
/UU    VV     Who  will  serve  the  King? 
Who  will  be  His  helpers 

Other  lives  to  bring  ? 
Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ? 

Who  will  face  the  foe  P 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side  ? 

Who  will  tor  Him  go  ? 
By  Thy  call  of  mercy, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
/  Saviour,  we  are  Thine  I 


dim 


cr 


mf  2  Not  for  weight  of  glory. 

Not  for  crown  and  palm. 
Enter  we  the  army, 
Raise  the  warrior  psalm ; 
cr  But  for  love  that  claimeth 
Lives  for  whom  He  died, 
He  whom  Jesus  Bam;eth 
Must  be  on  His  side. 
/  By  Thy  love  constraining. 
By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 
Sa-vionr,  we  are  Thine ! 


mf  3  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us, 

Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood. 

For  Thy  diadem. 
With  Thy  blessing  filling 

Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
Thou  hast  made  us  willing, 
.  Thou  ha^st  made  us^free. 
/  By  Thy  great  redemption, 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side. 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine ! 

dim  4  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict. 
Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
cr  But  the  King's  own  army 
None  cSiU  overthrow. 
•Hound  His  standard  ranging 

Victory  is  secure ; 
For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
/  Joyfully  enlisting, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  I 
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mf  5  Chosen  to  be  eolcBeis 

In  an  alien  land,  > 

*'  Chosen,  called,  imd  fcuthfol," 
For  oox  Captain's  band ; 

In  the  service  royal, 
Let  us  not  grow  cold ; 


mf  Let  us  be  right  loyal, 

Koble,  true,  and  bold. 
Master,  Thonivilt  help  us, 
By  Thy  grace  divine, 
/  Always  on  the  Lord*s  side, 

Saviour,  always  Thine.    Amen. 

F.   B.   BAYERGiLL. 


Dr.  Croft,  1703 


If  any  man  serve  Me^  let  him  follow  Me;  and  where  I  am^  there  shall  also  My  servajitbe, — John  xii.  28. 

W/704  TTOWblessM  from  the  bonds 


And  earthly  fetters  free, 
In  singleness  of  heart  and  aiin, 

Thy  servant.  Lord,  to  be  ! 
The  hardest  toil  to  undertake 

With  joy  at  Thy  command, 
The  meanest  office  to  receive 

With  meekness  at  Thy  hand  1 

2  With  willing  heart  and  longing  eyes. 
To  watch  before  Thy  gate. 
Beady  to  run  the  weary  race, 
To  bear  the  heavy  weight ; 
dim  No  voice  of  thunder  to  expect, 
But  follow  calm  and  still. 
For  love  can  easily  divine 
The  One  Beloved's  will 


m/ 8  Thus  may  I  serve  Thee,  gracious  LordI 
Thus  ever  Thine  alone, 
My  soul  and  body  given  to  Thee, 
The  purchase  Thou  hast  won. 
Through  evil  or  through  good  report. 
Still  keeping  by  Thy  side ; 
cr  By  life  or  death,  in  this  poor  flesh, 
Let  Christ  be  magnified. 

nt/4How  happily  the  working  days 
In  this  dear  service  fly. 
How  rapidly  the  closing  hour. 
The  time  of  rest  draws  nigh  ! 
cr  When  all  the  faithful  gather  home, 

A  joyful  company, 
/  And  ever  where  the  Master  is, 

Shall  His  blest  servants  be.  Amen. 
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i9«  tAo^  sleepeih  in  harvest  eauteth  shame.—'Priyv,  x.  &. 


W/7QO  /^OME,  labour  on ; 

/  O^  VJ    '^jiQ  dares  stand  idle  on 

the  harvest  plain, 
While  c^  around  him  waves  the  golden 
grain, 
'   Andeveryservanth^arstheMastezsay, 
cr  "Go,  work  to-day*'? 

2         mf  Gome,  labour  on : 
The  labourers  are  few,  the  field  iis  Wide, 
New  stations  must  be  filled,  and  blanks 

supplied ; 
From  voices  distant  far,  or  near  at 
The  call  is  *'  Come. "    [home, 

Z  Come,  labour  on : 

The  enemy  is  watching,  night  and  day. 
To  sow  ^  tares,  to  snatch  the  seed 

away, 
While  we  in  sleep  our  duty  have  forgot, 
He  slumbereth  not. 


4  cr    Come,  labour  on  : 
Away  with  gloomy  doubt  and  faithless 

fear  I  [here ; 

No  arm  so  wea^  but  may  do  service 
By  hands  the  feeblest  can  our  Gk>d  fulfil 
His  righteouA  will. 

5  mf  Come,  labour  on : 
No  time  for  rest  till  glows  the  western 

skyi  [way  lie, 

While  the  long  shadows  o^er  our  path- 
And  a  glad  sound  comes  with  the  set- 
ting sun, 
/  "  Servants,  well  done  I " 

6  mf  Carney  labour  on : 
The  toil  is  pleasant  and  the  harvest  sure, 
Blessdd  are  those  who  to  l^e  exid  enduxe ; 

/  How  full  their  joy,  how  deep  their  rest 
shall  be. 

O  Lord  with  Thee  t    Amen. 

J.  BOBTHWICK. 

WititttEV*  77.77.77.77. 


VuLPius,  1609. 
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Thai,  the  word  of  the  Lord  may  haoBfree  course,  <md  be  glorified.— 2  Thess.  ill.  1. 


n»/  Y  O  O  O  E£  how  great  a  flame  aspires, 
i  uO  kD  Kindled  by  a  spark  of  grace  I 
Jesus'  love  the  nations  fires, 
Sets  the  kingdoms^  on  a  blaze : 

dim  To  bring  fire  on  earth  He  came : 
Kindled  in  some  hearts  it  is : 
Oltiiat  all  might  catch  the  flame, 
All  partake  the  glorious  bliss. 

mp 2When.  He  first  the  work  begun, 

SmaJl  and  feeble  was  His  day : 
cr  Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run. 
Now  it  wins  its  widening  way : 
/  More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 
Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin's  strongholds  it  now  o'ertiirows, 
Shakes  the  trembling  gates  of  helL 


3  Sons  of  God,  y9ur  Saviour  praise ; 
He  the  door  hath  opened  wide : 
He  hath  given  the  word  of  grace, 
Jesus' word  is  glorified: 
Jesus,  mighty  to  redeem. 
He  alone  the  work  hath  wrought ; 
Worthy  is  the  work  of  Him, — 
Him  who  spake  a  world  from  nought. 

m/4  Saw  ye  not  a  cloud  aris^ 
Little  as  a  human  hand? 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skies. 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thirsty  land : 
Lo !  the  promise  of  a  shower 
Drops  already  from  above ; 
/  But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 
All  the  Spirit  of  His  love.    Amen, 

C.   WSSLEY. 


^tUrni;*  77.77.77.77. 


W.  H.  aitBEBT,  Hub.  Bac 


HaUelujah.^'Rev,  xix.  6. 


/  IQA  XT  ARK !  the  song  of  Jubilee, 
I  0*±  -LL    Loud  as  mighty  thunder's 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea,  [roar, 

When  it  breskks  upon  the  shore  ; 
cr  HflUlelujah !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  Bhall  retign : 
/    Hallelujah  t  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  eaorth  and  main. 

/  2  Hallelujah!  hark  !  the  sound, 
¥tom  the  centre  to  the  skied. 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
AIJ  creation's  harmonies : 


See  Jehovah's  banner  furled. 
Sheathed  Hissword : — He  speaks — 'tis 
ff    And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world  [ddne  : 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 

f  3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pdl6, 
With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign,  when  like  a  scroll 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away  : 
Then  the  end ; — ^beneath  His  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  f&ll\ 
ff  H«A.\ftVvx\ftJD.\  ^VT«X»*\a.Q*^A.> 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS, 


L.M. 


Samuel  Skith 
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And  3e  ahaU  set  up  an  ensign  for  the  natto/u.  ^Isa.  xi.  12. 
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VI. 


/  7  R  R  TTPLIFT  the  banner !  Let  it 

Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and 
The  sun  shall  light  its  shining  folds; 
The  cross  on  which  the  Saviour  died. 

dim  2  Uplift  the  banner  I    Angels  bend 
Wondering  in  silence  o'er  the  sign. 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  Ditine. 

vif  3  Uplift  the  banner  {   Heathen  lands 
Far  ofi  shall  see  the  glorious  sight, 


And  nations,  gathering  at  the  caU, 
Their  souls  shall  kindle  m  its  light. 

4  Uplift  the  banner  (    Let  it  float 
Sky-ward  and  sea-ward,  high  and 
Our  glory  only  in  the  Cross,  [wide ; 
Our  only  hope  the  Crucified. 

/  5  Uplift  the  banner  I  Wide  and  high, 
Sea- ward  and  sky- ward  let  it  shine; 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 
Amen.  g.  w.  doakb. 


m^^^ 
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J.  BCHEFFLEB. 


Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges^  and  compel  them  to  come  in.— Luke  xiv.  28. 


wp7Qf5   TjOOK  from  Thy  sphere  of  . 
I  Oy  -Li     endless  day, 
O  God  of  mercy  and  of  might ;  4 

In  pity,  look  pn  those  who  stray 
Beni^ted,  in  this  land  of  light. 

cr  2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen, 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea,      ^r  5 

How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 

Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Thee.       / 

m/ 3  Send  forth  Thy  heralds,  Lord,  to  call 
The  th ottghtless  young,the hardened  old. 


A  scattered  homeless  flock,  till  all 
Be,  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold. 

Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak 
Till  faith  shall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart. 
To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heaft. 

Then  all  these  wasted,  a  dreary  scene. 
That  make  us  sadden  as  we  ^ze, 
Shall  grow,  with  living  waters,  green ; 
And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise, 
Amen.  w.  c.  bbyant. 
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7^u  «Aaft  arist  and  have  mercy  upon  Zton.— Psa.  cii.  13. 


mfyOy  TORD  Thine  anoient  people 

Captive  stdll  in  darkness  boxmid ; 
cr    Let  Thy  -gospel  set  them  tree, 
Let  them  hear  its  joyful  sound. 

dim  2  Still  the  veil  is  on  their  heart  1 
cr    Bend  it,  Lord,  at  length  in  twain ; 
3id  their  unbelief  depart. 
Bring  them  to  19iy  fold  again. 


3  Let  Thy  love  their  blindness  heal, 
God  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer ; 
Let  Thy  grace  their  pardon  seaX 

'  Let  them  still  Thy  covenant  share. 

/  4  Harp  of  Judah,  long  unstrung, 

•  Sound  at  length  the  Saviour's  praise; 
Jew  and  Gentile,  old  and  young, 
Loud  the  glad  hosanna  raise.  Ainen. 


T??^ 


Csnntljia*    77.77.  J^fMYLmoKAvnafa  Guangbueh^  1704. 
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The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous,  but 

^^f  7ftft  QPREAD,  oh  spread,  thou 
/OO  O    mighty  word, 
Spread  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord, 
Wheresoever  His  breath  has  given    .« 
Life  to  beings  meant  for  heaven. 

2  Tell  them  how  the  Father's  will 
Made  the  world,  and  keeps  it  still. 
How  He  sent  His  Son  to  save 

All  who  help  and  comfort  crave. 

3  Tell  of  our  Redeemer's  lovd, 
Who  for  ever  doth  remove 
By  His  holy  sacrifice, 

All  the  guilt  that  on  us  lies. 

4  Tell  them  of  the  Spirit  given 
Now,  to  guide  us  tip  to  heaven, 


the  kwourer9  arefew.—Mattt  ix.  87. 

Strong  and  holy,  just  and  true. 
Working  both  to  will  and  do. 

/  6  Word  of  Life !  m6st  jjure  and  strong, 
Lo  t  for  Thee  the  nations  long ; 
Spread,  till  from  its  dreary  night 
All  the  world  awakes  to  light. 

6  Up,  the  ripening  fields  ye  see, 
Mightyi  shall  the  harvest  be, 
dim  But  the  reapers  still  are  few, 
Great  the  work  they  have  to  do. 

/  7  Lord  of  harvest,  let  there  be 

Joy  and  strength  to  work  for  Thee, 
Let  the  nations  far  and  near 
See  Thy  light,  and  learn  Thy  fear. 
'    Amen.         BA.HN^r.Wv^^  It . "W  ^ - 
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CHRISTIAN  MISSIONS, 


ft^Stlrlaitt^S*    77.77.77. 


Henbt  Buabt. 

jS? — «)- 
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Gorf  A^^  dAi|«  .V,  emd  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  fear  Hian.—2tA.  IxvM.  7. 
i/  7  Q  Q  CLOD  of  meroy,  Sod  of  grace,  .Glory  to  their  fiaiioiii  King ; 

./  Uu  v:^  Show  the  bnghtnesaof  Thy  At  3^  £eet  their  tnibiijte  pay, 

ShizLe  upon  us,  Sakviour,  9hiAe;  [^ftoe^ 
Fill  Thy  Qhur(^  itprith  light  divine ; 


And  Thy  saving  health  ezten4f 
^nto  earth's  remotest  end. 

cr  2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ; 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored ; 
Let  the  nations  shout  and' sing 


And'3li|!  holy  mil  obey. 

/  3  Let  the  people  praise  Tiiee,  Lerd ; 
BarthshiBll  then  her  fruits  afiord ; 
God  to:  man  His  bliessing  giv» ; 
Han  to  God  devotcid  live  ; 
AH  below,  and  all  abpve, 
PlijQ  ii;;joy  and  light  and  love.  Amen. 

H.  p.  LYl^. 
MSXttMhWi.    86.86.86. 


JoHAinr  Cruoer. 


I       '     '     I       I 


A-men. 


If  fi;ny  man  ««f  o«  Hie,  fim  mil  My  FatfUer  AQTtmr.-rJohn  acii.  26. 

w/  7  q  A  T^ISMI'SS  me  not  Tky  service,   w/3  All  works  are  good,  and  each  ia  best 
I  yj\j  4-/    Lorjj^  ^g  jj^g^  j^  tSeases  Thee : 


Bat  train  me  for  Thy  will ; 
For  even  I,  in  fields  so  bro^ 

Some  duties  may  fulfil : 
And  I  will  ask  for  no  reward, 

Except  to  serve  Thee  still. 

rfiw2How  many  sez?7e,  how  many  more 
Hay  to  the  service  come  t 
To  tend  the  vines,  the  grapes  to  store. 
Thou  dost  appoint  for  some : 
Thou  b&at  Thy  young  men  at  the  wax, 
Thy  little  ones  at  home. 


pleases 
Bach  worker  pleases  when  the  rest 

He  serves  in  charity ; 
And  neither  «man  nor  work  unblest, 

Wijt  Thou  permit  to  be. 

4  Oar  Hasteif  all  the  work  hath  done 

He  asks  of  us  to-day ; 
Sharing  Hls^service,  every  one 

Share  too  His  Sonship  may : 
liOtd.^  1  ^ould  serve  and  be  a  son : 

1.  'L*  \x&ssa.. 
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JSRSMIAH  ClABKS. 
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The  ransomed  ofthe'^Lord  shall  return 

wi/7Q1   nnAUGHTER  of  Zion  i  from 


the  diist 
Exalt  thy  fallen  head>x  < 
Again  in  Thy  Bedeemes  tfmt ; 
"EfA  calls  Thee  from  the  d^a4* 
cr2  Awake  1  awake  1  put  on  tl^y.^tr^^gth, 
Thy  heaiitiful  ariiay  : 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, — 
The  Lord's  appointed  daty*. 

3  Rebuild  Thy  walls « thy  bounds  ei^l^rge , 
And  send  thy  heralds  forth : 


to  Zion,—lBA.  XXXV.  10. 

Say  to  the  South, — give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  !Nort(h  I  \ 


/  4  They  ooihe^  they  cornel— thin6  6xiled 
Where'er  they  rest  or  roaim^  [banda, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distaii&lands, 
And  hasten  to  thj^r  home. 
5  Thu^  thbugh  iitna  Universo  shall  bum, 
And  God  His^  woxkg  desfcxoy* 
With  songd  the  xansomjed  shall  return, 
An.d  eyerlastipjg  joy.    Amen. 

.    J..M0NTGOJ4EBY. 


MttthtU^.  CM, 


My  soul  uxiitethfor  the  Lord  more  than  they  that  toatdkfor  the  morning  .—TasL.  cxxx.  6. 
w/  7  Q  0  T  IGHT  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  dim  4  liord,  tord.  Thy  fair  creation  groans, 
S  U£4  J_J    heart,  The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, 

Star  of  the  coming  day !  In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 

Arise,  and  with  Thy  morning  beams,  An^  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 

Ohase  all  our  griefs  away,  cr  5  Come,  then,  with  all  Thy  quickening 

/  2  Come,  blessdd  Lord  !  bid  every  shore  With  one  awakening  smile,  [power, 

And  answering  island  sing  And  bid  the  serpent's  trail  no  more 

The  praises  of  Thy  royal  Name,  Thy  beauteous  realms  defile* 

And  own  Thee  as  their  King.  w/6Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruit 


8  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 
To  the  bright  world  above. 
Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  ]oy , 
In  memory  of  Thy  love. 


Of  grace  and  pea<^^  dJcrecL^N 
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ClfRISTIAN  MISSIONS. 


j^untrerlatttr.  s.m. 


Henry  Sbiast. 
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Bleated  are  ye  that  sow  beeide  all  waterf.— lea.  xxxil.  20. 

m/  7  Q  O    O  OW  in  the  mom  thy  seed,  Grace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive, 

I  v/  O    O  j^^  QYQ  y^qi^  Qot  jbhiae  hand ;  When  and  wherever  strown. 

To  doubt  and  lear.  give  thou  no  heed,  ^^g    And  duly  shaU  appear, 
Broad-oast  it  o  er  the  land.  In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 

2      Beside  all  ^ters  sow,  The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 

The  highway  furrows  stock,  And  the  lull  com  at  length. 

^~?A*r.  ®'!f*!i'?!!?u  *^**^^^^  w/6    Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Q^Y^^  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 


3 


Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 

The  good,  the  fruitful  ground, 
Expect  not  here  nor  there, 
O'er  hill  and  dale,  by  plots  'tis  found; 
Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 

dim  4  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 
The  late  Qt  early  sown ; 


Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 

/  7    Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God  is  come, 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend. 
And  heaven  cry,  "Harvest  Home." 
Amen.  j.  montgomeby. 


j^t»   i'0lftt»    6666.88. 


W.  H.  Havkboax,  M.A. 
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A-men. 
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out  the  nations  be  glad  and  sing  for  joy,— Vaa^  hcvii.  4. 


mf  n  Q  A  "piSE,  gracious  God,  and  shine 
'  ^^  -^^     In  all  Thy  saving  might.; 
And  prosper  each  design, 
To  spread  Thy  glorious  light: 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flovr, 
That  adl  the  earth  Thy  trutfemay  "knovi . 


2      0  bring  the  nations  near. 

That  they  may  sing  Thy  praise, 

Let  all  the  people  hear, 

And  learn  Thy  righteous  ways; 

f  'B.^Y^gcL^Toi^Vi  ^^^^'s&'t^  Thy  cause 
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Put  forth  Thy  glorious  power, 
The  nations  then  will  see, 
And  earth  present  her  store 
In  converts  bom  to  Thee ; 
GodjOur  own  Gk>d,His  church  will  bless, 
And  earth  will  teem  with  fruitfulness. 


4      To  God  the  only  wise, 
The  one  Immortal  King, 
Let  nallelujahs  rise 
From  every  living  thing ; 
ff  Let  all  that  breathe,  on  every  coast, 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Amen.  William  hubn. 


(g0un02r«  O.M.D. 
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Wiihjovit  Me  ye  can  do  nothiuff,—^ohn.  xv.  5. 


:^ 


A  -  men. 


f"  p  r  g> « H  ^^  gg  H 


Twp  7  Q  F;  rpHE  Galilean  fishers  toil 
i\JiJ  -L  All  night,  and  nothing  take; 
cr  But  Jesus  comes,— a  wondrous  spoil 
Is  lifted  from  the  lake; 
Lord,  when  our  labours  are  in  vain. 

And  vain  the  help  of  men, 
When  fruitless  is  our  care  and  pain, 
Gome,  blessed  Jesus,  then  t 

dim2The  night  is  dark,  the  surges  fill 
The  bark,  the  wild  winds  roar; 
cr  But  Jesus  comes;   and  all  is  still, — 
The  ship  is  at  the  shore. 
dim  0  Lord,  when  storms  around  us  howl, 
And  all  is  dark  and  drear, 
In  all  the  tempests  of  the  soul, 
cr  O  blessed  Jesus,  hear  1 

^  8  A  frail  one,  thrice  denying  Thee, 
Saw  mercy  in  Thine  eyes ; 
The  penitent  upon  the  tree 
Was  home  to  paradise. 


dim  In  hours  of  sin  and  deep  distress, 
0  show  us.  Lord,  Thy  face ; 
In  penitential  loneliness, 
0  give  us,  Jesus,  grace  t 

4  The  faithful  few  retire  in  fear, 
To  their  closed  upper  room ; 
cr  But  suddenly,  with  joyful  cheer, 
They  see  their  Master  come. 
Lord,  come  to  us,  unloose  our  bands, 

And  bid  our  terrors  cease ; 

Lift  over  us  Thy  blessed  hands. 

Speak,  holy  Jesus,  peace  ! 

dim  5  In  days  when  faith  will  scarce  be  found. 
And  wolves  be  in  the  fold. 
When  sin  and  sorrow  will  abound. 
And  charity  wax  cold ; 
cr  Then  hear  Thy  saints,who  to  Thee  pra^ 
To  bring  thara.^  ^^<5«.'\Nssaji!^\ 
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^tXdtMXt*    87.87.87.87. 
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C.  MALA.y,  D.D. 
Ait.  by  Dr.  Bimbault. 
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/  am  M0<  comt  to  call  the  righteotu^  but  sinnera  to  repentance  —Matt.  ix.  18. 


/  7QR  «* /^ALLthemin  !"  the  poor, 
/  C7U       V-;     the  wretched, 
Sin-stained  wanderers  from  the  fold ; 
Peace  and  pardon  freely  offer, — 
Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with  gold  ? 
*'  Gall  them  in!  **  tile  weak,  the  wear^, 
Laden  with  the  doom  of  sin ; 
Bid  them  come  and  rest  in  Jesus, 
He  is  waiting ;— *'  Gall  them  in  !  " 

/  2  **CaUtheminl'*  the  Jew,  the  Gentile; 
Bid  the  fitrangeY  to  th€  feast ; 
"Gall  theminl'-  the  rich,  the  noble. 
From  the  highest  to  the  least. 


Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them. 
He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen ; 
Kobe,  and  ring*  and  royal  sandals, 
Wait  the  lost  ones ;— "GaU  them  in !" 

dim  3  *'  Gall  them  in ! "  the  broken-hearted, 
Gowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame ; 
Speaklove's  messsige  low  and  tender,- 
'Twas  for  sinners  Jesus  came. 
Seel  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us, 
cr  Soon  the  day-^wn  will  begin ; 

Gan  you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely  ? 
/  Ghrist  is  coming — "  Gall  them  in  ! " 
Amen.  anna  shipton. 


f}aXatt*    87.87.47. 


Joachim  Nkander,  1680. 
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w/ygy  Q 'ER  the  gloomy  hilU  of  a^k- 

UdSS 

Look,  my  soul ;  be  still  ind  gaze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace ; 

/  BlessM  jubilee, 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

m/2  Let  the  Lidian,  let  the  Negro, 
Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  oonqudst, 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary : 

/  Let  the  gospel 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 


97^3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  daorkness, 
Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light; 
And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 

/  And  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

/  4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel, 
Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  thy  lasting  wide  dominion 
Multiply  and  still  increase : 

ff  Sway  Thy  sceptre. 
Saviour,  all  iie  world  around. 
Amen,  w.  williams. 


(Etrong^L  87.87.47. 


E.  J.  HopKms,  Mu8.  Doc. 


^<k,rjJ^J|JJ;JJ|>JJ,J  J 


AA-4A  .AAJ.J.J 


r  P  c  II  r  f  V  r%f^ 


Recommended  to  the  grace  of  God  for  the  work  which  they  fulfilled,— Acts  xiv.  26. 


wip7C|Q  O  PEED  Thy  servants,  Saviour, 
/  OU  O     speed  them. 

Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves ; 
.  They  were  bound,  but  Thou  hAst  freed 
Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves;  [them , 
dim    Be  Thou  with  them ; 
cr  'Tis  Thine  arm  alone  that  sayes. 

mj)  2  Friends  and  home  and  aU  forsaking. 
Lord,  they  go  at  Thy  command. 

As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking. 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land ; 

dim     0  be  with  them  I 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

mp  3  When  they  resdch  the  land  of  strangers. 
And  the  prospect  dark  appears^ 
Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears, 
cr  Be  Thou  with  them ;      [teats. 
HesiT  their  eighs,  and  count  theix 


97ip4  When  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 
And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain ; 
cr  Then  in  mercy.  Lord,  draw  near  them. 
Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain ; 

Thus  supported,     .  \ 

Let  their  eeal  revive  again.  . 

dim  5  In  the  midst  of  oppositibn. 

Let  them  trust,  u  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Wheii  sacoess  attends  their  mission, 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be ; 
cr    Never  leave  them. 
Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see. 

/  6  There  to  reap  in  joy  for  eVer 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown, 
There  to  be  with  Him  who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  Hla  <ywci.\ 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 

7lME3     AND     ^EAgONg. 


I.— MOBNINO  AND  EVENING. 


PlRST  TUNB. 


patina*  l.m. 


Ancient  Melody. 


Second  Tukb. 


^0ntin0  ll^inn*  ii.h. 


F.  H.  Bajsthblsmok. 


^m 


r 


i3^ 


My  voice  shalt  Thau  hear 

wt/7  QQ     A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with 
isJZf   ±\.    the  sun 

Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  o&  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacr&lce. 

(Jim  2  Thy  precious  time  misspent,  redeem; 
Each  present  day,  thy  last,  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  Great  Day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  he  sincere ; 
Keep  conscience  as  the  noon-tide  clear. 
Think  how  All-seeing  God  thy  ways, 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

f^^  Wake,  ajid  lift  up  thyself  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who,  all  night  long,  unweaxied  amg 
^gh  praise  to  the  Eternal  King. 


in  the  moming.^Vaa..  v.  8. 

/  5  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 

And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept. 
dim  Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 

I  may  of  endless  light  partake,  [wake, 

6  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew : 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew : 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  611.    [will, 

m/7  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say  : 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

/  8  PraiseGod  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatuil^s  here  below: 
jj  "Pt^Ssckiaxca  «2<iw^v  '^^  heavenly  host : 


1 


MORNING  AND  EVENING.  ,503 


t 


jfj  ^  f  I  jig  f  \l\  p!  I  j^ 


3E 


-^ 


W^ 


2 


:^a: 


J  -^  ^    ,    4  A  A     A  J.  A 


^ 


pllf'lf'  f- 


^ 


i 


^ti^ 


^ 


I 


#fM 


'^  ^J  J  II  <^  3 


PE 


LJ_kii^ 


^ 


Zf 


^li^qr^l^phl^^ 


^ 


A-  men. 


^^m 


t 


^ 


Evening  and  morning 

w/OQQ  TV/TY  God,  how  endless  is  Thy 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  meroiea  from  above 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

diin2  Thou  spreadst  the  cnitain  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleepiz^  hours ; 


r 

,    will  Ipray.—TBO..  Iv.  17. 

Thy  'sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. . 

crS  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  comimand, 
To  Thee  i  conseorate  my  days ; 
/  Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
Demand  perpetuaJ  songs  of  praise. 


Amen. 


I.  WATTS. 


0imnXtiSiXU  (^U  ^ttSthXt}*    L.M.    Rev.  L.  G.  Hatke,  Mu8.  Doc. 


Be  Thou  their  arm  every 

m/OQI   Q  JESUS,  Lord  of  heavenly 

^^  *   ^^    grace, 

Thou  brightness  of  the  Father's  face ; 

Thou  Fountain  of  eternal  light,  [night; 

Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of 

2  Come,  Holy  Sun  of  Heavenly  love, 
Shower  down  Thy  radiance  from  above, 
And  to  our  inmost  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  oloudless  ray. 

8  So  we  the  Father's  help  will  claim, 
And  sing  the  Father's  glorious  Name, 
His  powerful  suoooui  we  implore, 
That  we  may  stand,  to  fall  no  more. 

4  May  He  our  actions  deign  to  bless, 
And  loose  the  bonds  of  wickedness ; 


morning, — Isa.  xxxiiL  2. 

dim  From  sudden,  falls  our  feet  defend, 
And  guide  us  safely  to  the  end. 

m/5May  faith,  deep  rooted  in  the  soul, 
Subdue  ouz  flesh*  our  minds  control : 
May  guile  depart,  and  discoid  cease. 
And  tdl  within  be  joy  and  peaao. 

.  6  0  hallowed  thus  be  every  day ; 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray, 
And  faithful  love  our  noon-dav  li^ht. 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bnght. 

m/70  Christ  with  each  returning  mom 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  be  borne ; 
0  may  we  w«t  ^\&<d^  ^r» 


504 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS 


iam  %vsx\ 


E.  DiBECTOSIS  OUIDETTI. 

"  Jam  lueis  orto  siderts/' 


Bdt  f  |g 


^  ^'J- 


It 


-f       f     \j' 


ipz: 


I  i 


t 


m 


JntAtf  mopnttff  vrill  L  direct  my  prayer  ufUo  Thee^  andvnll  look  up.— Fsa.  y.  3. 

3  O  may  our  inmost  hearts  be  pure. 
From  thouglits  of  folly  kept  secure ; 
And  pride  of  sinful  flesh  subdued 
Through  sparing  use  of  daUy  food. 


yrgQ2  TSJOW  that  the  daylight  fills 

We  lift  our  hearts  to  God  on  high, 
That  He,  in  all  we  do  or  say^ 

Would  ke^  us  free  from  hannto-day.  ^^  4  g^  ^^^  ^^en  this  day's  work  is  o'er, 
dim  2  MayHe  restrainpur  tongues  from  strife,        And  shades  of  night  return  once  more , 
And  shield  from  anger's  din  our  life,    mf  Our  path  of  trial  safely  trod, 
And  guard  with  watchful  care  oar  ^^ef  ..      Shall  give<<^e  glory  to  our  God.  Amen. 
From  earth's  absorbing  vanities.         ' '    *  AMBRosii,  tr,  'by  j.  m.  neale. 

.Old  I<atin. 
*  Jesu  Reaemptor  Omnium." 


T.  ^ 


thJe  Lord  &odii-'d  J»m  aitd  BkUUt  H»  wiii  give. grace  and  glory. —Vsa,  Ixxxiv.  11. 


ml 


*/803  IL^^f  *^?'  being;!  %oned 

Thy  glory  flames  froid  stttk  ahd  Wtak, 
'  Centre  and  siin  of  every  sphere, 
Yet  to  each  loting  hdart  how'ne^r ! 

^  Sun  of  our  life  \  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  otic  path  the  glow  of  day ; 
^tar  of  our  hope  t  Tliy  softened  light 
Obeera  the  long  watcnes  oi  the  M%ht. 

^^mSOurmidnighiiB  Thy  Bcaile  mtToidiawn, 
cr  Our  noontide  is  Thy  graciouB  dawn, 


Our  rainbow  arch  Thy  mercy's  sjign. 
All,  save  the' clouds  of  sin,  are  TMbe! 

m/4  Lord  x>f  aU  life,  below,  abovci 

Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is 
,  Before  Thy  ever-blazing  tljirone  [love; 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Gtrant  us  Thytvoth  to  make  us  free, 
Andkindhng  hearts  th&t  bumf  or  Thee; 
f  m  «W.  Tkj  living  altars  claim 
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^OttSlintt*    77.77.77 
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Ji^      I  gg  gj.  .«g    ag 


A-meh 


^^ 


-^ 


t 


(7nto  you  that  fear  My  nama  shall  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  arise. — Mai,  iv.  2. 

/ ftOA  OHBIST,  whoBeglory  fills  the  Till  Thy  nierijy's  beams  I  see  ; 

UU*±  V^     oviofl  Till  Thy  inward  light  impart, 


skies, 
Ohrlst,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
Triumph  o*er  the  shades  of  night : 
Bay-spring  from  on  hi^,  be  near ; 
Day-star,  in  my  hpart  appear. 

dim^Doxk  and  cheerless  is  the  mori), 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee  ; 
Joyless  is  t^e  day's  return 


Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

mfS  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine  ; 
Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief ; 
cr  Fill  me,  Kadiancy  Divine  I 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief : 
/  More  and  mor^  Thyself  display, 
Shining  to  t)ie  perfect  day.    iLnien. 

C.    WESLEY. 


P 
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1  gj      f'^i         ^ 


il^Mrirmt.  7777. 


:ssL 


^^^ 


Qeistreiches  Gesangbuch,  1704. 


?: 


P 


1 


^.      f4    SS: 


^ 


d: 


=F 


^ 


=?=: 


^ 


S=*dz 


-^ 


I 
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^^ 


.      J  .    K      I     J    ^  J. 


f^-f'  r  r 


E^ 
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j-j^ 


II  f '.if  .'p:  'I  . 


gg '  ■  ^^ 


A-  men. 
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1^^ 


^ 


:?2: 


TS^ 


J^y  voice  shall  tfmthear  in  the  morning.— V.s^.  v.  8. 

7?i/0  AC  TflSttS,  Sun  of  Highteousness,  All  our  coldness  melt  away, 

\j\f\jO  Brightestbeam  of  Love  Divine,  Warm  and  cheer  us  forth  to  go. 


With  the  early  morning  rays 
Do  Thou  on  our  darjaxess  shine. 

dim  2  As  on  drooping  herb  and  flower 
!Falls  the  Soft,  refreshing  dew. 
Let  Thy  Spirit's  grace  and  power 
All  our  weary  souls  renew. 

cr  8  Like  the  sun's  reviving  ray, 

Ma/  Thy  love,  with  tender  glow, 


w/  4  0  our  only  Hope  and  Guide, 
Never  leave  us,  nor  forsake ; 
Keep  \m  ^rer  at  Thy  6i<|e, 
l^ill  the  eternal  morning  brea^. 

5  Lead  us  all  our  days  and  years 
In  Thy  atc&i^^^  «cAuT^kwss^  -^"w^n 


-sjcrsre:®^©- 


506 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


WiTMxn%\fnm.  ii.iaioi. 


AiAirz  Abt. 


y"  jJ 


I    1   I 


-.'"i'f'^ii''y  r  v'.'irvji 


J  J  J 


g^»  r  r  r 


AAJ.J.   J  J 


3^§ 


^ 


g 


IF%«i  I  awake  lam  still  with  rAe«.— Psa.  czxxix.  18. 

m/QQ^  OTILL,  still  with  Thee,  when  cr  4  Still,  still  with  Thee,  as  to  each  new- 

\J\J\J  VD  purple  morning  breaketh —  bom  morning               [is  given, 

When  the  bird  waketh,   and  the  A  fresh  and  solemn  splendour  still 

shadows  flee :  So  doth  this  blessed  consciousness, 

Fairer  than  morning,  lovelier  than  the  awaking, 

daylight.  Breathe,  each  day,  neamesa  unto 

Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness,  I  Thee  and  heaven. 

am  with  Thee.  ^^^  5  ^yj^en  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil, 

(^m 2 Alone  with  Thee,  amid  the  mystic  to  slumber,                  [prayer; 

shadows,                          [bom ;  Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  Thee  in 

The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  Sweet  the  repose,  beneath  Thy  wings 

Alone  with  Thee,  in  breathless  adora-  o'ershsbdowing,       [Thee  there. 

tion.  But  sweeter  still  to  wake  and  find 

■^  ^^L^^^^^^  ^^  freshness  of  ^f^^  g^aU  it  be  at  last  in  that  bright 
A  nr»<^in^  morning 


the  mom* 
8  As  in  the  dawning  o'er  the  waveless 


ocean, 


[rest, 


When  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's 
shadows  flee ; 


The  image  of  the  morning  star  doth     cr  0 !  in  that  hour,  and  fairer  than  day's 


So  in  this  stillness  Thoubeholdest  only 
Thine  image  in  the  waters  of  my 
breast. 


dawning,  [with  Thee  1 

Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,  I  am 
Amen.  H.  &.  stowe. 

The  Lord  vxu  my  Stay.^Z  Sam.  zxii.  19. 

mf  007  C\  STRENGTH  and  Stay  up-  dim 2  Grant  to  life's  day  a  calm  unclouded 

UV/I    \J  holding  all  creation,  [abide,  ending,  [decay, 

Who  ever  dost  Thyself   immoved  An  eve  untouched  by  shadows  of 

Fe^  day  bj  day  the  light  in  due  grada-    er  The  brightness  of  a  holy  deathbed 

tion  Vileftdin.^  {pay. 

From  hour  to  hour  through  aM  \\.a  ^\^^^wd:\e^^^'».^^\*^C5^^^ 

changes  guide ; 


kCQieiV. 


-^.^sruLSSESRsa.^ 
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FiBST  Tune. 


CDattit^*    84.78.47. 
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Mabot  and  Bbza's  PmIvm, 

A 1  .J_     i.     I- 


(^       'Si 


^-^  _i  _i 
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■* — r  r*'    r  r  ^ 


SECom  Tvns. 
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J£ 


5:ii 


JCttJ^  ^nma»  84.78.47. 


John  Btainer,  lifus.  Poc. 
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^f^-i^'^^'^i/fi' r^^ 
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^■^jf^l^ 


^^ 


^J  •  J  «»  j 


1^ 


J^.J  J^ 


r  p  ,''"°rT  f^r^  VTi^r-^^ 
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ipz: 


S 


^ 


H^i^i  v^fnr  'pi  hii^ 


jl/y  vo^0  xAatt  T^Aou  hear  in  the  morning.— Tba.  v.  3. 


^'^-^ROft  r^O^iE,  my  soul,  thou  must  be 

W  Hi  Kl  **o  I 

Now  is  breaking 
0*er  the  earth  another  day : 
Ck)me  to  Him  who  made  this  splendour; 

See  thou  render 
All  thy  feeble  strength  can  pay. 

er  2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning ; 
Beady  burning 
Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers : 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended, 

God  hath  tended 
With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavour, 
When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true ; 
dim  But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  oonveit  thee. 
When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 


mj?  4  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth, 
He  unfoldeth 
Every  fault  that  lurks  within  ; 
He,  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over. 

Can  discover, 
And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

er  5  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow. 
Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet ;  [ness. 
And,  released  from  death's  dark  sad- 

Bise  in  gladness 
That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

fn/6  Our  God's  bounteous  gifts  abuse  not. 
Light  refuse  not, 
But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey ; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dweU^^befes^aifi^ 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS  : 


^t.  "^^l^ttd:*  s.M. 


See  then  that  ye  uxxlk  circumspectly    . 

w/OQQ    ANOTHER  day  begun  1 
UU  C/  -TV.  Lord,grant  ua  grace  that  we, 
Before  the  secting  of  the  sun, 
Bedeem  the  time  for  thee. 

dim  2  Another  day  of  toil  I  . 

To  Thee  we  yield  our  powers ; 

And  let  not  sin  our  conscience  soil 

Through  all  the  passing  hours. 

j)  3      Another  day  of  fear ! 

For  watchful  is  our  loc ; 


,    .    redeeming  the  time. — Eph.  v.  15, 16. 

And  sin  is  strong,  and  death  is  near, 
And  short  our  time  below. 

cr  4      Another  day  of  hope  I 

For  Thou  art  with  us  still ; 
And  Thine  Almighty  strength  can  cope 
With  all  who  seek  our  ill. 

m/5    Another  day  of  grace 

To  help  us  on  our  way ! 
cr  One  step  towards  the  resting-place — 
The  eternal  sabbath-day.     Amen. 

J.    ELLEBTON. 


^vdxasB.  CM. 


Scotch  Ptalter,  1685. 


m 


In  the  fear  of  the  Lord  all 

\fQAr)  npHRICE  happy  souls,  who, 
^  *  ^  -*-     bom  from  heaven, 
While  yet  they  sojourn  here, 
Thus  all  their  days  with  God  begin, 
And  spend  them  in  His  fear. 

2  'Midst  hourly  cares  may  love  present 

Its  incenBe  to  Thy  throne:    ,  . 
AndfWhile  the  world  our  handsempVoya, 
Ourhesats  be  Thine  alone. 


the  day.—'PrGV.  xxiii.  17. 
8  As  sanctified  to  noblest  ends. 
Be  each  refreshment  sought : 
And  by  each  yeurious  providence. 
Some  wise  instruction  brought. 

4  When  to  laborious  duties  called, 
Or  by  temptations  tried, 
'^  «J'W  ^a^  ^2ckft  ^<iSs.\Ax  q1*^\^  firings, 
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As  different  scenes  of  life  arise, 
Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 

With  Thee,  amidst  the  social  band  \ 
In  solitude  with  Thee. 


6  In  solid,  pure  delights  like  these, 
Let  all  our  days  be  passed : 
Nor  shall  we  then  inrpatient  wish. 
Nor  shall  we  fear  the  last.    Amen. 

p.    DODDRIDGE.' 


(9tfnrh0tin«.  L.M. 
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TAe  Lor(Vs  mercies,  are  new  every  m<yming, — ^Lam.  iii.  22,  23. 


w/  O  j  j    Q  TIMELY  happy,  timely 

wlB6y 

Hearts  that  with  rising  mom  arise ; 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view. 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new. 

cr  2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove : 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely 

brought, 
Restored  to  life  and  power  and  thought. 

3  New  mercies,  each  returning  day. 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven. 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of 
heaven. 


m/4If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
New  treasures  still,  of  countless 

price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task. 
Will  furnish  all  we  need  to  ask ; 
Boom  to  deny  ourselves  :  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nesurer  God. 

6  Only,  0  Lord,  In  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

Amen,  j.  keble. 


Whatsoever  ye  cto,  dx>  all  to  the  glory  of  Gorf.— 1  Cor.  x.  31. 


mfQA  p  ■plORTH,inThyname,OLord, 

My  daily  labour  to  pursue ; 

Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know, 

In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  has  assigned, 
O  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil  ; 
In  all  Thy  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will. 

8  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hjBOid, 
Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see*, 


And  labour  on  at  Thy  command. 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

dim  4  Give  me  to  bear  Thine  easy  yoke. 
And  every  moment  watch  and  pray ; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
cr  And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day. 

m/5  For  Thee  delightfully  employ  [given ; 
Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hsAfc^ 
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$ 


^M-^^ 


%i.  I^alnnur*  cm. 


F.  G.  Baksb. 


m 


\=^=d: 


II 


^ 


-jsl 


-«?- 


^ 


=p 


IF 


:p=*p 


i. 


7:  r  ('  r  T  r '  "   n  1  r>~Tr  r^  1^  t^ 


rflr  f^  r  r^ 


:S: 


IE 


^^ 


r— r 


^^ 


^^ 


I 


J=^=^ 


I  CT  >o  I 


s 


^^ 


s 


^3^ 


1^ 


r 


T. 


^_^^_-L.i=L^ 


A-men. 


fTP^ 


zz: 


1^1 


Z  am  tot'^A  yoH  altoay,- 

w/Q^  O   A  BIDE  among  us  with  Thy 
^  *  V  -^^    grace, 

Lord  Jesus,  evermore. 
Nor  let  us  e'er  to  sin  give  place, 
Nor  grieve  Him  we  sbdore. 

2  Abide  among  us  with  Thy  word. 

Redeemer,  whom  we  love ; 
Thv  help  and  mercy  here  afford, 
And  me  ¥rith  Thee  above. 

3  Abide  among  us  with  Thy  ray, 

O  light  that  lightenest  aU, 
And  let  Thy  truth  preserve  our  Way, 
Nor  sufier  Us  to  fall. 

CDannn* 


r—r 

-Matt,  xxviii.  20. 

4  Abide  with  us  to  bless  us  still, 

0  bounteous  Lord  of  peace, 
With  grace  and  power  our  soulsnowfilL 
Our  faith  and  love  increase. 

5  Abide  among  us  as  our  shield, 

0  Captain  of  Thy  host, 
That  to  the  world  we  may  not  yield. 
Nor  e'er  forsake  our  post. 

6  Abide  vnth  us  in  faithful  love, 

Our  Gk}d  and  Saviour  be, 
Thy  help  at  need,  oh  I  let  us  prove, 
And  keep  us  true  to  Thee.    Amen. 

STEQMAN,  tr,  by  C.  WINKWOBTH. 

T.  Talus. 
Archbishop  Parker's  Psalter,  1561. 
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f  /  will  both  lay  me  doom    .  ,    and  sleep,— "BBSk.  iv.  8. 

•^  81  4-   A  ^^  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 

^  "^  "  -^^     this  night,  The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed : 

For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light.  cr  Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 

dim  Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings  Bise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

Beneath  Thine  own  almighty  wings,    nip  4:0  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

mp2Foigire  me.  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Soiii  Andmay  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close; 

The  ill  tb&t  I  this  day  have  done ;  cr  %\^«^  >iJaai^  TCkKS  tdl^  xosst^  ^^qtous 

That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee,  m%>Ka, 
T,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 


Tlo  ^ets^  'CQ.'^  C^^^'^\\a\i."V^w^'5k» 
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Jim  5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

Mysoulwith  heavenly  thoughts  supply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest,     /  7 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

m/  6  0 !  when  shall  I  in  endless  day, 
For  ever  chase  dark  sin  away, 


And  hymns  with  the  supernal  ohoii 
Incessant  sing,  and  never  tire  ? 

PraiseGod  jErom  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below : 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host : 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

E£N. 
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A-men. 
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SSCOND  TUKB. 


Jlb^0n2rs»  L.M. 


Sir  H.  Oakley,  Mus.  Doc. 


So  He  ffivetk  His  beloved  sleep. — Psa.  cxxvii.  2. 
m/O-l  C  QUN  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  er5  Thou  Framer  of  the  light  and  dark, 
^^^  ^    dear.  Steer  through  the  tempest  Thine  own 

It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near  :  Amid  the  howling  wintry  sea,       [ark  : 

O  may  no  earth-bom  cloud  arise,  We  are  in  port  if  we  have  Thee. 

To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes,  ^t^ 6  If  gome  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
2  When  with  dear  friends  sweet  talk  I         Have  spurned,  to-day,  the  voice  divine. 
And  all  the  flowers  of  life  unfold,  [hold,    cr  Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin, 
Let  not  my  heart  within  me  bum.  Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

Except  in  all  I  Thee  discem.  fnfl  Watch  by  the  sick :  enrich  the  poor 

dim  3  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep,  WithblessingsfromThy  boundless  store: 

My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep.  Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 

Be  my  last  thought, —how sweet  to  rest         Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 


For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast  i 

m/4  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve. 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 

dim  Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 


cr  8  Oome  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  N?<ix?AQ>Qx.Ns%?i^^^s^'^ - 
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TIMES  ANP  SEASONS :. 


Dr.  XowBLL  Masov. 
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(Entait*  L.M; 


^  n  ii  J  J.  A 
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A-men. 
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T'~^r  m-  "^ 


is: 


zz: 


1^ 


iR>ac0  5e  unto  j^ok.- 

mpQi  f^  npHOU  who  hast  known  the 
^^^   -*-     oajrewom breast, 

The  weary  need  of  sleep's  deep  balnii 
cr  Gome,  Saviour,  ere  we  go  to  rest, 
And  breathe  around  Thy  perfect  oahn. 

m/2Thy  presence  gives  us  childlike  trust. 
Gladness  and  hppe  without,  alloy ; 
The  faith  that  triumphs  o*er  the  dust, 
And  gleamings  of  etemoJ  joy. 


-Luke  xxiv.  96. 

3  Stand  in  our  midst,  dear  Lord,and  say, 

**  Peace  be  to  yon  this  evening  hour;" 
Then  all  the  struggles  of  the  day 
Vanish  before  Thy  loving  power. 

4  Blest  is  the  ptlgrimftge  to  heaven  1 

A  little  nearer  every  night  t 
;  /  Christ  to  our  earthly  darkless  given^ 
Till  in  His  glory  there  is  light. 
Amen.  a.  rawson. 


Old  Latip.    7th  or  8th  Cent. 


A*  men. 


f  I  f  H  |'1TT  r  ['  j  f  f~rT^"^ 


Wk 


^=r=f 


Pecuxfrom  God  the  FatheTf  and  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  (mr  Saviour. — ^Titus  i.  4. 

w/Q  4  7  r\  LIGHT  of  life,  0  Saviour  Thou  giv'st  Thyself  to  us,  and  we 

Ol  i   \J    ^eaj,^  Pind  Guide  and  Path  and  all  in  Thee. 

S®!?'?^^®  !i???  J??.l^^-^l  t^J   »»/4  Through  day  and  darkness,  Saviour  dear, 

^^«-«     •«  Abide  with  us  more  nearly  near; 


Through  dark  and  day,  o'er  land  and 

sea; 
We  have  no  other  hope  but  Thee. 

dim  2  Oft  from  the  royal  road  we  part. 
Lost  in  the  mazes  of  the  hcEurt, 
Our  lamps  put  out,  our  course  forgot, 
We  seek  for  God  and  find  Him  not. 

rrS  What  sudden  sunbeama  cheeiout  6ig\it, 
What  dawning  risen  upon  the  ni^t\ 


Till  on  Thy  face  we  lift  our  eyes. 
The  Sun  of  God's  own  Paradise. 

/  5  Praise  Gk)d,  our  Maker  and  our  Friend; 
Praise  Him  through  time,  till  time 

shall  end ; 
Till  psalm  and  song  His  name  adore, 
^YYjCKWt"^  Hfloven's  great  di^y  of  Ever- 
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^5ll^ttt  (B bitting  ll^tntt*    L.M.         OldLatm.' 4th  cent. 


When  I  sit  in  darkness,  the  Lord  shall  be 

?n/g|g  Q  THOU  true  life  of  aU  that 

Who  dost  unmoved,  all  motion  sway:       3 
Who  dost  the  mom  and  evening  give, 
And  through  its  changes  guide  the  day. 

2  Thy  light  upon  our  evening  pour — 
So  may  our  souls  no  sunset  see ; 


a  light  unto  me.-^Micah  vii.  8. 

But  death  to  us  an  open  door 
To  an  eternal  morning  be.    ' 

Father  of  mercies  I  hear  our  cry ; 
Hear  us,  0  sole-begotten  Son ! 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  most  high) 
Beignest  while  endless  ages  run. 
Amen,   latin,  tr.  hy  caswell. 


Q^irrtUgljt.  11.11.11.5. 


J.  Babnby. 


Thou  shall  lie  down,  and  none  shall  make.thee  afraid. — Job  xi.  19. 

mjj  Q  4  0  "^OW  God  be  with  us,  for  the  Serve  Thee  all  day ;  in  all  that  we  are 

U 1  *7  j.^     night  is  closing;  [posing,  Thy  praise  pursuing.           [doing 

The  light  and  darkness  are  of  His  dis-  ntp4  We  have  no  refuge  ;  none  on  earth  to 

dim  And  'neath  His  shadow  we  to  rest  aid  us, 


may  yield  us. 
For  He  vrill  shield  us. 

tnp2Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  be- 
fore us ;  [o*er  us ; 
Tillmomingcometh,  watch,  O  Father, 
!bi  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  de- 
fend us ; 
Thine  angels  send  us. 

mpdliet  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep 
o*ertc^es  us ; 
Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when 
morning  wakes  us ; 


Save  Thee,  0  Father,  who  Thine  own 
hast  made  us ; 
cr  But  Thy  dear  presence  will  not  leave 
them  lonely, 
Who  seek  Thee  only. 

/5  Father,  Thy  name  be  pfaised.  Thy 

kingdom  given; 
Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  'tis  in 

heaven ; 
Keep  us  in.Ute^lQt.^^cssst5KS5s»^^^S5s?\^as. 
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First  Tune. 
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W-  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc, 
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Abide  with  us  for  it  is  toward  evening^  and  the  day  is  far  spent,— JMik»  xxiv.  29. 

vz«7  Q  0  n  A  BIDE  with  me !  fasb  falls  the 


eventide : 


Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every 
plea ;  [with  me. 

The  darkness  deepens :  Lord,  with  me     cr  Come,  Friend  of  sinners,  thus  abide 
abide  1 


When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts 

flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  with  me! 

p  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little 
day;  [away; 


5  IneedThy  presence  every  passing  hour* 
What  but  Thy  grace  caji  foil  the  temp- 
ter's power  ?  [can  be  f 
Who  like  Thyself  my  Guide  and  stay 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  0  abide 
with  me  I 


cr  OThou  whoohangestnot.abidewith  ^^  "«-!  ^^  ^^^^^  au^'*t^1^i 

/  WhereisDeath'ssting?  where,  Grave, 
3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word,  thy  victory? 

But  as  Thou  dwell' st  with  Thy  dis-  I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

PaJ&ndl^enaing.pati6at,free,   '»1' 7  Hold  l^ou  Thy  cross  before  nw  closing 
Come,nottosoioum.buUbidewithmel  shm^tooughthegloomK^^me 

mp 4  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  King  of     cr  Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's 
kings ;  ^«>\ti  ^laadows  flee  : 

Bui  kind  and  good  with  healiag  vn.      P  \Ii\\l^A^^^^J^^^\JKt^^^^<^'w^VJo^T^^ 
Thy  wings  *  kcckaxi*  'a.  ^*  \rcta.. 
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First  Tone. 
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J.   LAirGBAN. 


'^'H  i\^\HVAi{li\^\^ 


S=a 


H 


ZZ 


■^ — *P- 


Second  Tuns. 


l|aitt{T2t0a2^«  1040.10.10. 


J.  D.  Macet. 


iff  r  n '  r  |ri^,-¥j^ 


/n  the  shculow  of  Thy  wings  wUl  I  rejoice,— "Pvbl.  bciii.  7. 

wi/  O  9  i  r\  liORD,  who  by  Thy  presence       4  Fraught  with  rich  blessing,  breathing 
Ouiyj    hast  made  light         [day,  sweet  repose, 

The  heat  and  burden  of  the  toilsome   dim  The  calm  of  evening  settles  on  my 


dim  Be  with  me  also  in  the  silent  night. 
Be  with  me  when  the  daylight  fades 
away. 

fn/2  As  Thou  hast  given  me  strength  upon 

the  way, 
So  deign  at  evening  to  become  my 

guest ; 
As  Thou  hast  shared  the  labours  of 

the  day,  [rest. 

So  also  deign  to  share  and  bless  my 

dim  8  How  sad  and  cold,  if  Thou  be  absent, 
Lord, 
The  evening  leaves  me,  and  my  heart 
how  dead ! 
cr  But  if  Thy  presence  grace  my  humble 
board, 
I  seem  witli  heavenly  manna  to  be  ted. 


breast;, 
If  Thou  be  with  me  when  my  labours 

close, 
No  more  is  needed  to  complete  my  rest. 

m/5  Gome,  then,  O  Lord,  and  deign  to  be 
my  guest 
After  the  day's  confusion,  toil,  and  din; 
O  come  to  bring  me  peace,  and  joy, 

and  rest, 
To  give  salvation,  and  to  pardon  sin ! 

6  Bind  up  the  wounds,assuage  the  aching 
smart        «  [past,    *" 

Left  in  my  bosom  tccyca.  ^Cws^  ^^»i  \si^^ 
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Second  Tune. 


(Sll^ttt0*    10.10.10.10.10.10. 


W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc. 
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There  shall  be  no  night  there,— Tiev.  xxii.  5. 

wpOpO  rpHE  day  is  gently  sinking  to  m/3  Thou  who,  in  darkaess,  walking  didst 

^^^   -*-     a  close,         [light  glows;  appear                                [cheer, 

Fainter  and  yet  more  faint  the  sun-  ,       Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples 

cr  O  brightness  of  Thy  Father's  glory,  Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  whe^i 

Thou  storms  asscbil. 

Eternal  Light  of  Light,  be  with  us  now;  dim  And  earthly  hopes  and  himian  suc- 

mf  Where  Thou  art  present  darkness  can-  cpurs  fail ; 

not  be,       ,  When  all  is  dark,  may  we  behold  Thee 

Midnight  is  glorious  noon,  0  Lord,  with  nigh,                                  [is  1 1 " 

Thee.  cr  And  hear  Thy  voice— **  Fear  not,  for  it 

dim 2 Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  mp^The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to 

end,                                     [tend ;  decay ; 

Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  Its  glories  wane,its  pageants  fade  away; 

cr  O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  cr  In  that  last  sunset,  when  the  stars 

Guide,                           [eventide ;  shall  fall. 

Be  Thou  our  Light  in  dea^ih's  dark  May  we  aoise,  awakened  by  Thy  call. 

Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  With  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 

gloom. 
No  s&ngin  de&th,no  terror  in  the  tomb. 


In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 
Amen.  c.  Wordsworth. 
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Let  the  lifting  up  of  my  handx  be  as  the  erening  sacrifice. — Psa.  cxM.  2. 

Without  a  wish  or  thought 

Abiding  in  the  breast,- 

5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 
Whate'er  betide ; 
dim     Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 


WW OO Q  rpHE  sun  is  sinking  fast 
O^O    X     The  daylight  dies  ; 
cr  Let  love  awskke,  and  pay 

Her  evening  sacrifice. 


2?  2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 
In  death  reclined, 
Into  His  Father's  hands 

His  patteg  soul  resigned ; 

cr  3  So  now  herself  my  soul 
Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  saored  charge, 

In  whom  all  spirits  live ; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 
Would  calmly  rest, 


mf  6  Thus  would  I  live,  yet  now 
Not  I,  but  He; 
In  all  His  power  and  love 

Henceforth  alive  in  me, 

/  7  One  sacred  Trinity ! 

One  Lord  divirL<^^ 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


(Bilr^Itrr^tra:. 


CM. 


T.  TURTOW. 


I  laid  me  down  <md  slept ;  I  awaked  for  the  Lord  sustained  me, — ^Psa.  iii.  5. 


w/Op  A  TTOW  softly  on  the  western  hills  cr  So  sweet  the  memory  left  behind, 

O^rt  iX    rpi^Q  sunset  light  is  shed  I  When  good  men  breathe  their  last. 

cr  SoGhristtheLordshedsforthHispeace,    4  And  now,  above  the  dews  of  night, 

Around  the  dying  bed.  The  vesper  star  appears ;    [heart,— 

m2>2How  quietly  the  glowing  sky  Thus  faith  lights  up  the  mourner's 

Melts  into  deeper  gloom ;  Lights  up  the  mourner's  teats. 

cr  So  calm  the  Christian  fades  away         fnf5  The  darkness  deepens :  sure  to  bring 
Into  His  Saviour's  tomb.  The  morning  jfi  the  skies ; 

mp  3The  sun  is  gone,  but  round  the  heavens      /  So  all  that  sleep  in  Jesus  now, 
The  crimson  hues  are  cast ;  In  glory  shall  arise.    Amen. 

O.  BAWSON. 
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■  Thou  shalt  lie  dovm,  and  none  shall  make  thee  afraid,'^JoX>  xi.  19. 
w/Op  K  rpHE  shadows  of  the  evening     cr  4  The  brightness  of  the  coming  light 


hours 

Fall  from  the  dark'ning  sky ; 
Upon  the  fragrance  of  the  flowers 
The  dews  of  evening  lie. 
2  Before  Thy  throne,  0  Lord  of  heaven, 
We  kneel  at  close  of  day ; 
Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high, 
And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 

dimSThQ  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 
Oh,  do  not  Thou  despise ; 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 


Upon  the  darkness  rolls ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 
The  shadows  on  our  souls. 

mf5  Let  peace,  0  Lord,  Thy  peace,  O  God, 
Upon  pur  souls  descend ; 
From  midnight  fears  and  perils,  Thou 
Our  trembling  hearts  defend, 
dm  6  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil. 
Calm  and  subdue  our  woes ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labour.  Lord, 
Oh,  give  us  now  repose  1     Amen. 

A.  A.    FROCTER, 
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Isaac  Smith. 
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lb  seek  of  Him  a  right  way. — Ezra  viii.  21. 


wp  Q  O  f{  r\  LORD,  another  day  is  flown, 
kjuKj  \J     ^^  y^Q^  a^  lonely  band. 

Are  met  once  more  before  Tny  throne, 
To  bless  Thy  fostering  hand. 

cr  2  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart ; 
All  evil  far  remove  ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thine  everlasting  love. 

3  Our  souls  obedient  to  Thy  sway, 
In  Christian  bonds  unite : 


Let  peace  and  love  conclude  th^  day, 
And  hail  the  morning  light. 

4  Thus    chastened,   cleansed,  entirely 

A  flock  by  Jesus  led,  [Thine, 

The  Sun  of  holiness  shall  shine 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

5  0  still  restore  our  wandering  feet, 

And  still  direct  our  way :        [greet 
Till  worlds  shall  fade  and  faith  shall 
The  dawn  of  endless  day.    Amen. 

H.   EIBKS  WHITE,  alt. 
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Dr.  Croft. 
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Let  my  prayer  be  set  forth    , 

nearuBy 
Let  incense  flames  arise, 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  offer  up 
Our  evening  saoriflce. 

cr  2  Awake  I  our  love ;  awake  !  our  joy ; 
Awake !  our  heart  and  tongue ; 
Bleep  not  when  mercies  loudly  call ; 
Break  forth  into  a  song. 
8  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 
Have  made  up  all  this  day : 


as  incense,— "PatL.  cxli.  2. 

Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  fleet  and  free  than  they. 

4  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys 
Do  a  new  song  require  : 
Till  we  shall  praise  Thee  as  we  would» 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

/  5  Lord  of  ouz  time,  whose  hand  hath  set 
New  time  upon  our  scora; 
Thee  may  wd  praise  for  all  our  time. 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 
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^&t(2«  tt'iM  tt*. — Luke  xxiv.  9. 

mf  flfOR  'P HE  day,  0  Lord,  is  spent, 
^  ^ '-' .  -*-     Abide  with  us,  and  rest ; 
Our  hearts'  desires  are  fully  bent 
On  making  Thee  our  Guest. 

di7n2  We  have  not  reached  that  land, 
That  happy  land,  as  yet, 


Where  holy  angels  round  Thee  staud, 
Whose  sun  can  never  set. 


dim  3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now, 
Our  day  is  almost  o'er, 
/  0  Sun  of  Righteousness,  do  Thou 
Shine  on  us  evermore  !    Amen. 

J.    K.   N£ALE. 
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Aus.  Storl. 
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/  U7t7/  Ac  as  the  dew  unto  rxrael.  — Hosea  xiv.  5. 

wpQOQ  TirOW   calmly  the    evening 
\JLt\j  XJ-    once  more  is  descendiug. 
As  ^ind  as  a  promise,  as  still  as  a 


prayer ;  [befriending, 

cr  O  wing  of  the  Lord,  in  Thy  shelter 
May  we  and  our  households  continue 
to  share  I 


2  The  sky,  like  the  kingdom  of  heaven, 

is  open ; 
0  enter,  my  soul,  at  the  glorious  ^ates ; 
The  silence  and  smile  of  His  love  ore 

the  token, 
Who  now  for  all  comers  invitingly 

waits. 
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diw3We  come  to  be  soothed  with  His  w/4  Lord,  save  us  from  folly  ;  be  with  us 


merciful  healing ;  [of  the  day  ; 
The  dews  of  the  night  c^ire  the  wounds 
"We  come,  our  life's   work,   and  its 

brevity  feeling, 
With  thanks  for  the  past,  for  the  future 

we  pray. 


m  sorrow;  [rest; 

Sustain  us  in  work  till  the  time  of  our 
When  eajrth's  day  is  over,  may  heaven's 

to-morrow  [possest. 

Dawn  on  us,  of  homes  long  expected 
Amen.  T.  t.  lynch. 
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FlELDEN. 
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^<;en  the  night  shall  be  light  about 

wip  Q on  "KTOW  the  day  is  over, 
O  O  U  ±>i     Night  is  drawing  nigh ; 
Shadows  of  the  evening       , 
Steal  across  the  sky ; 

2  Jesu,  give  the  weary, 

GaJm  and  sweet  repose  ;     • 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing  ^y 

May  mine  eyelids  close.  ■ 

cr  3  Grant  to  little  children 
r  Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing  y 

On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

dim  4  Comfort  every  sufferer, 

Watching  late  in  pain ; 


I 


me.-— Psa.  cxxxlx.  11. 


Those  who  pjan  some  evil, 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

5  Through  the  long  night-watches 

May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  nresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes* 

7  Glory  to  the  Father, 

Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  blest  Sigltl^^ 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 

Q/Ifatt^i*  8.6.6. 


Rev.  J.  JOTTETT, 

"  Muaa  SoUtaria,"  1823. 
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TfAen  tAou  ^5i(  (totcn,  ^Aou  «Aa^  not  be  afraid. — Frov.  iii.  24. 

w/  OO  'I    "P  EE  I  sleep,  for  every  favour,   ^   4  Leave  me  not,  but  ever  love  me ; 
OO  1   -CJ  This  day  showed  by  my  God,   dim     Let  Thy  peace  be  my  bliss, 
I  will  bless  my  Saviour. 


2  0  my  Lord,  what  shall  I  render 

To  Thy  name,  still  the  same. 
Merciful  and  tender  ? 

3  Thou  hast  ordered  all  my  goings 

In  Thy  way ;  heard  me  pray, 
Sanctified  my  doings. 


Till  Thou  hence  remove  me. 

/  5  Thou  my  rock,  my  guard,  my  tower, 
Safely  keep,  while  I  sleep. 
Me,  with  sovereign  power. 

m^  6  So,  wliene'er  in  death  I  slumber, 
cr  Let  me  rise  with  the  wise. 

Counted  in  their  number.    Amen. 

J.   CENNICK. 
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Arthur  H.  Bbowv. 
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W/8Q9  T'HE  day  is  past  and  ov< 
OOL  X.  All  thanks,  0  Lord,  to' 


TAou,  Lnrdf  only  makeitme 
over 
Thee; 
dim  I  pray  Thee  that  oSenceless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be ! 
cr  O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming 
nights 

w/2    The  joys  of  day  are  over ; 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
dim  And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be ; 
cr  O  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  liglit, 
And  gnard  me  through  the  commg 
night. 


dwell  in  safety,— Tea.,  iv.  8. 

mf  3    The  toils  of  day  are  over ; 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 

dim  And  ask  that  &:ee  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be  : 

cr  0  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 

Afid  guard  me  through  the  coming 

night. 

mf  4    Be  Thou  my  bou1*s  preserver. 
For  Thou  alone  dost  know 
dim  How  many  are  the  perils     «     v 
Through  which  I  have  to  go  : 
J  ■Lcwet  oiTaATL,  O  liear  my  call, 
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And  there  shall  be  no  night  there. — Bev.  xxii.  5. 

m/QOO  rpHE  radiantmomhath passed  Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 

^^^  -■-     away 


And  spent  too  soon  hei  golden  store ; 
dim  The  shadows  of  departing  day 
Creep  on  once  tnore. 

p  2  Oni  life  is  but  an  autumn  day, 

Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past ! 
cr  Lead  us,  0  Christ,  Thou  living  way 
Safe  home  at  last. 

m/3  0  !  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace, 
Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high ; 


Beyond  the  sky ; — 

4  Where  light,and  lile,and joy ,and  peace 
In  undivided  empire  reign, 

And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain ; — 

5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless 

white, 
And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
/  Where  Thou,  Eternal  Light  of  Light, 
Art  Lord  of  all.    Amen. 

GODFBEY  THBING. 
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Bbaun,  1675. 
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A-men. 
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Novo  let  it  please  Thee  to  bless  the  house  of  Thy  servant.^^  Sam.  vii.  29. 


w/QO  A  "ClATHER  of  love  and  power, 
^^^-*-    GuardThouourevenmghour, 
Shield  with  Thy  might. 
For  all  Thy  care  this  day" 
Our  grateful  thanks  we  pay, 
And  to  our  Father  pray, — 
Bless  us  to-night  1 

2  Jesn,  Immanuel  1 
Come  in  Thy  love  to  dwell 
In  hearts  contrite ; 
dim  For  many  sins  we  grieve, 


But  we  Thy  grace  receive. 

And  on  Thy  word  believe ; 

Bless  us  to-night  1 

77^/3  Spirit  of  holiness 

O^tly  transforming  peace, 

Indwelling  light ; 
Soothe  Thou  each  weary  breast, 
Now  let  Thy  peace  pos&^«.t^ 
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SECOND  TUNB. 


^t^|nt^*    87.87.77. 


W.  Satlet. 


iT^u  sAaZt  taifce  thy  rest  in  mfety.-^ob  xi.  18^ 


w/QQg  rpHBOUGH  the  day  Thy  love 
^^^   -*-     hfts  spared  us, 
Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest ; 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 

Let  no  foe  oux  peace  molefit ; 
dim     Jesu,  Thou  our  Guardian.  \>e ; 
Sw^et  it  is  to  trust  in  TTciee. 


m/2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes. 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers, 

In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose, 
dim     And,  when  life's  sad  day  is  past, 
■B.fc?X.m>2tf^\v5k^YCL^<5«wftnat  last. 
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IBctlrlcImn.    VIXt.       LatlnUelodyotUielttliCeatury. 


NtitliiT  sSal!  OKy  plagai  emu  nrj*  (Aj  AiWIinj.— Pi 


"ipHQft  CIA7IOUR,breathoajiBvon. 
OOU  O    ing  bleBBing, 
Ere  repose  our  Hpiilts  aeaJ ; 
Sin  and  Wimt  we  come  conlaBsing, 
Thou  const  save,  and  Thou  canat 


p  i  Should  snift  death  this  night  o'er 
tokens, 
Andonr  conoh  become  our  tomb, 
cr  lilay  the  mom  in  heaven  &<Ks.k«,  -a^. 


Angei-guardB  fn>m  Thee  enirouad  us,  GloA  m\\^\,,  wai,  &saaii;>sffs.'~5J«ioi.. 

We  are  mb-Ib  for  Thoa  »tl  ninh.  Ktcbq.  * .  ■ssiv.-s.i-i™- 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 
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£/nder  tAe  shadow  of  the  Almighty. ^V^b^  xci.  1. 
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^■^837  _P^'''^^^'  "^  ^ig^  heaven     £Zm2This  day's  sina,  0  pardon,  Saviour. 

dwelling,  JEvU  thoughts,. perverse  behaviour, 
May  our  evening  song  be  telling  in    ^^  •  j         -,        .^ 

Of  Thy  mercy  large  and  free?  ^     ^^7^*  P^^^®'  «^^  ^^'^i^'y  J 

Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  led  \ib,  ^^^^  ^^^  vrorld,  the  flesh,  deliver. 
Through  the  day  Thy  care  has  led  us,         ^^"^^  ^*  ^^"^  ^^^^  ^'^^^  ^^  '^'^^^^ 
With  di vinest  charity .  O  Tl\io\xl^^Mcc^i  cA  ^^^^^sc^  \ 
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8  From  enticements  of  the  devil,  4  Whilst  the  night-dews  are  distilling, 

From  the  might  of  spirits  evil  Holy  Ghost,  each  heart  be  filling 

Be  our  shield  and  panoply ;  With  Thine  own  serenity ; 

cr  Let  Thy  power  this  night  defend  us,  dArni  Softly  let  our  eyes  be  closing, 

And  a  heavenly  peace  attend  us,  Loving  souls  on  Thee  reposing, 

And  angelic  company.  Ever  blessed  Trinity.    Amen. 

G.   BAWSON. 


FiBST  Tune. 


j^^Irattkltn*  87.87. 


B.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Doc. 
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Second  Tune. 


j^^iCiliatt  ^flXilUtS*    87.87.     SicUlanMelody,  ^'OSlanrtMnma." 
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He  ihall  give  His  angels  charge  concerning  thee.—'^&tt.  iv.  6. 


mp  Q  Q  Q  TTEAR  my  prayer,  0  heavenly 
UUOJ._L    Father, 

Ere  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep : 
Bid  Thy  angels,  pure  and  holy. 
Bound  my  b^d  their  vigil  keep. 

^im  2  Great  my  sins  are,  but  Thy  mercy 
Far  outweig^^s  them  every  one  ; 
Down  before  the  cross  I  cast  them, 
cr  Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 

mpZKeep  me,  through  this  night  of  peril, 
Underneath  its  boundless  shade; 


Take  me  to  Thy  rest,  I  pray  Thee, 
When  my  pilgrimage  is  made. 

cri^  None  shall  measure  out  Thy  patience^ 
By  the  span  of  human  thought : 
None  shall  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  hath  wrought, 

t»/5  Pardon  all  my  past  transgressions, 

Give  me  strength  for  dfl»"^^^'«5Ks«sss\ 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


%tX(t!f\t*    84.84.8884.  £.  J.  HoPKDrg.  Miu.  Doc. 


Twill  both  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  sleep;  for  Thori^  Lord^  only  makest  me  dweU  in  safety, — Psa.  iv.  8. 

m/OOQ    (^OD  that  madest  earth  and  cr  2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping ; 

UOC/    V.X    heaven,  dim     And  when  we  die, 

Darkness  and  light ;  May  we,  in  Thy  mighty  keeping 

Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given,  All  peaceful  lie. 

For  rest  the  night ;  p  When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wak«  us, 

dim  May  Thine  angisl-guards  defend  us,  Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsaJce  us ; 

Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us,  cr  But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us.  With  Thee  on  high.     Amen. 

This  livelong  nigHt.  b.  hbbbb  and  b.  whatelt. 

^L   ^SttlfiaiS*    88.88.88.  W.  H.  Moim,  Mu8.  Doc. 
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y  a»i  iAc  £t^A^  of  the 
i/O  A Q  j^WEET  Saviour,  bless  us  ere 


we  go ; 

Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil ; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 
With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will, 
cr  Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light.       [night, 


ttwW.— John  viii.  12. 

wj?2The  day  is  gone,  Its  hours  have  run. 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all. 
The  scanty  triunmhs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 
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mp 3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways, 
True  absolution  and  release ; 
And  bless  us,  more  thali  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
CT  Through  liie's  long  day  ajid  death's 
dfurk  night, 
0  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

m2)4Do  more  tha^  pardon ;  give  us  joy. 
Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty, 
And  simple  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 


cr 


m/ 5  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled: 
And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared; 
Let  not  our  works  by  strife  be  soiled, 
Nor  by  deceit  our  hearts  ensnared. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death'd 

dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light. 

f»jp6For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 
The  sinful  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
cr  0  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad  : 
/  Thou  art  our  Jesus,  and  our  All. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesus,  be  our  Light.   Amen. 

F.    W.    FABBB. 

J.  G.  Ebeijng,  1661k 
Harm,  by  Dr.  Flutz. 
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A-men. 


Tfiou  makut  the  ofutgoings  of  the  morning 
mfOfiA   ■pVENING  and  morning, 
O**  1  JJJ     Sunset  and  dawning, 
Wealth,  peace,  and  gladness, 
Comfort  m  sa.chie8s, 
These  are  Thy  works ;  all  the  glory  be 
Thine. 
Times  without  number^ 
Awake  or  in  slumber. 
Thine  eye  observes  us, 
From  danger  preserves  us. 
Causing  Thy  mercy  upon  us  to  shine. 

rnp  2  Father,  O  hear  me, 

Pardon  and  spare  me, 

Quench  all  my  terrors, 

Blot  out  my  errors, 
That  by  Thine  eyes  they  may  no  more  be 
scanned. 


and  the  evening  to  refoice, — Fsa.  Ixv.  8. 

cr     Order  mv  goings. 
Direct  all  my  doings. 
As  it  may  please  Thee, 
Retain  or  release  me ; 
All  I  commit  to  Thy  fatherly  hand. 

3  Griefs  of  God's  sending. 
All  have  an  ending ; 
/      Clouds  may  be  pouring, 
Wind  and  wave  roa.ring. 
Sunshine  will  come  when  the  tempest  has 
Joys  still  increasing,        Qpassed. 
And  peace  never  ceasing. 
Faith  lost  in  vision. 
And  hope  in  fruition. 
These  are  the  joys  which  I  look  for  iki  last. 
Ainen. 

p.  QBE^ARDT,  tr^  6tJ  ^.  '^SASSSca.. 
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Tl'MES  AND  SEASONS: 


|l0rtUnt«    7s.,  10  lines. 


Sir  M.  CoSTi.. 
Adapted  by  Sir  Juhn  Goss. 
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5o  jEffi  giveUi  His  beloved  sleep. — Fsa.  cxxvii.  2. 


w/O  A  p  TjlATHER,  by  Thy  love  and 
O^^  -J-      power 
Gomes  again  the  evening  hour ; 

dim  Light  has  vanished,  labours  cease, 

Weary  creatures  rest  in  peace, 
er  Thou,  v^hose  genial  dews  distil 
On  the  lowliest  weed  that  grows, 
Father,  guard  our  bed  from  ill, 

dim  Lull  Thy  children  to  repose. 
We  to  Thee  ourselves  resign. 
Let  our  latest  thoughts  be  Thine. 

wp  2  Saviour,  to  Thy  Father  bear 
This  our  feeble  evening  prayer ; 
Thou  hast  seen  how  oft  to-day 
We  like  sheep  have  gone  astray ; 
Worldlythoughts  and  schemes  of  pride, 
Wishes  to  Thy  cross  untrue, 
Secret  faults,  and  undescried 
Meet  Thy  spirit-searching  view. 
er  Blessed  Saviour,  yet  through  Tnee, 
Oiant  that  these  may  pardoned  be. 


mjo  3  Holy  Spirit,  let  Thy  balm, 
Fall  on  us  in  evening's  calm  ; 
Yet  awhile,  before  we  sleep. 
We  with  Thee  will  vigils  keep. 
Lead  us  on  our  sins  to  muse^ 
Give  us  truest  penitence  ; 
cr  Then  the  love  of  God  infuse, 
Breathing  humble  confidence ; 
Melt  our  spirits,  mould  our  will, 
Soften,  strengthen,  comfort  still. 

^  4  In  our  solitude  be  near, 

Through  the  hours  of  darkness  drear; 
Then  when  shrinks  the  lonely  heart, 
Thou,  O  God,  most  present  art, 

mf  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Watch  o'er  our  defenceless  becKlf 
Let  Thy  angels'  guardian  host 
Keep  all  evil  from  our  bed ; 
cr  Till  the  flood  of  morning  rays 
/  Wakes  us  to  a  song  of  praise    Amen. 

J.   ANSTICB. 
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Satubday  EVKNiNa. 
Knt^Cn.    77.77.77. 
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jTAat  day  u-as  the  preparation. — Luke  xxiii.  54. 


843   S^^^^"^    through    another 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way : 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek. 
On  the  approaching  Sabbath-day. 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour, 
.Gracious  Lord,  our  praise  demand; 
Guarded  by  Thy  mighty  power. 


Nourished  by  Thy  bounteous  hand, 
Now  from  worldly  care  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  Thee. 

When  the  mom  shall  bid  us  rise. 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence  near, 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 
When  we  in  Thy  house  appear ; 
And  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above.    Amen. 

JOHN  NEWTON. 


9/^nifrl^  MbX*    S.M.  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
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-Luke  xxiii.  54. 

Our  guardian  Shepherd  near 
His  watchful  eye  will  keep  ; 
And,  safe  from  violence  or  fear, 
Will  fold  His  flock  to  sleep. 

So  may  a  holier  light 
Than  ea)i;h's,  our  spirits  rouse, 
And  oallu8,strengthenedby  Hismighc, 
To  pay  the  Lord  our  vows.     Ainen. 

MBS.   GOKDCB^ 


And  the  Sabbath  drew  on.— 

mpQ/t/i   rpHE  hours  of  evening  close  :   cr  3 
OH**   X     r^^Q  lengthened  shadows, 
drawn 
O'er  scenes  of  earth,  invite  repose, 
And  wait  the  Sabbath -dawn.  ^/^ 

2      So  let  its  calm  prevail 

O'er  forms  of  outward  care  : 
Nor  thought  for  many  things  assail 
The  stiU  retreat  of  prayer. 
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II.— THE  NEW  YEAR  AND  THE  OLD. 
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A -men. 


^=44^^^ 


Hitherto  hath  the  Lord  helped 

w/O  A  g  O^^  Helper,  God,  we  bless       3 

Whose  love  for  ever  is  the  same  ; 

The  tokens  of  whose  graoious  oare 

Open  and  crown  and  close  the  year.         4 

2  Amidst  ten  thousand  snares  we  stand, 
.  Sapported  by  His  guardian  hand  ; 
And  see,  when  we  review  our  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 


Ill 
«*.— 1  Sam.  vii  12. 

Thus  far  His  arm  hath  led  us  on ; 
Thus  far  we  make  His  mercy  known: 
And  while  we  tread  chis  desert  land, 
Ne^  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

Our  grateful  souls,  on  Jordan's  shore, 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillcur  more  ; 
Then  bear  in  His  bright  courts  above 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love.  Amen. 

PHILIP  1>0D^DIIIDGE. 
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J.  H.  SCHEIN,  1628. 
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A  -men. 


Thou  crovmest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness. — Psa.  Ixv.  11. 


J.J      \ 


w/OAp  T^TERNAL  Source  of  every 

Well  may  Thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  Thy  temple  we  appear. 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  yisskr. 

2  Seasons  and  months  ajid  weeks  and  days 
Deman4  successive  songs  of  praise  ; 
Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 
With  opening  light  and  evening  shade. 


3  Here  in  Thy  house  shall  incense  rise. 
As  circling  Sabbaths  bless  our  eyes : 
Still  will  we  make  Thy  mercies  known, 
Around  Thy  board,  and  round  our  own. 

/  4  0  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues 
In  worlds  unknown  renew  their  songs; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 
Where  da.vs  and  years  revolve  no  more. 
Amen.        philip  doddbidgb. 
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Having  obtained  help  of  God. — ^Ar*ts  xxri.  22. 


^ffdil  n^EAT  Gk)d,  we  sing  that 
0^1    \J:    mighty  hand 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand ; 
The  ox>ening  year  Thy  mercy  shows, 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own; 
dim  The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 


"We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
Oontent  with  what  Thou  deemest  fit. 

mf  4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Thou  art  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise. 
Adored  throughout  our  changing  days. 

dim  5  When  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
'  cr  Our  Helper,  Gk>d,  in  whom  we  trust, 
',         Shall  keep  our  80ul8,and  guard  our  dust. 
Amen«  phtlip  jx>ddbidge. 


IB^tttJSOtl*    66.97. 


W.  H.  Momc,  Mas.  Doc. 


We  spend  our  yeare^cua  UUe 
mpOA  O  "rjROPPING,  dropping,  drop- 
Slowly  ^pping  away : 
Like  the  silent  sands  of  the  hour-glass, 
Drops  the  old  year  day  by  day. 

2  Dcopping,  dropping,  dropping,^ 
No  sound  of  snokan  word ; 
Bat  every  day  had  a  tale  to  tell. 
Which  only  Gbd  has  heard. 


that  is  told.~-Vm.  xe.  9. 


8  Dropping,  dropping,  dropjang, 
Swiftly  dropping  away  : 
So  go  the  years  of  the  early  life 
On  their  appointed  way. 

4i  Dropping,  dropping,  dropping, 
cr     Oh,  joy  to  see  mem  go. 
If  they  tell  a  tale  in  oat  Father's  ear 

Of  a  holy  life  below.    Amen. 
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Sto  ^eacA  u«  to  number  our  days,  that  toe  may 
w/  O  A  Q  Tjl  OR  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace 
^^^  -*-      Constant  through  another 
Hear  our  song  of  thankfulness ;  [year, 
Jesus,  our  Bedeemer,  hear  1 

2  Lo  I  our  sins  on  Thee  we  oast — 
Thee,  our  perfect  Saorifioe, 
And,  forgetting  all  the  past, 
Press  towards  the  glorious  prize. 

dim^T>Qxk  the  future  ;  let  Thy  light 

Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  Star : 
Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight ; 
Arm  us,  Saviour,  for  the  war. 

mf^ln  our  weakness  and  distress, 

Bookol  Strength,  be  Thou  our  stay  1 


apply  our  heart*  unto  wisdom. — Fsa.  xc.  12. 

In  the  pathless  wilderne.^s 
Be  our  true  ajid  living  way  1 

p  6  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread  ? 
With  Thy  rod  and  stafE,  O  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 

wi/6  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure. 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own ; 
Help,  O  help  us  to  endure ; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown ! 

/  7  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings. 
Thee  the  only  Potentate, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 
Amen.        henby  dowijton. 
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/  OCf)  TTOUSE    pf    our   God,  wil 

^'^^  -*--'-    hvmns  of  gladness  ring, 

•  While  all  our  lips  ajidheafts  Hispraises 

siiig  1  [proclaim. 

The  opening  yeai?  His  mercies  shall 

And  all  its  days  shall,  celebrate  His 


I  will  glorify  Thy  name. — Fwa.  Ixxxvi.  12. 

with      2  Ye  angQl  choirs  on  high,  whose  dwell- 
ing-place [face. 
Shines  with  the  glory  of  His  unveiled 
Through  youx  immortal  life,  as  love 

still  grows, 
Tell  of  His  goodnesd,  which  no  ending 
knows. 
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3  0  earth,  enlightened  by  His  rays  divine,         Sing  the  deep  marvels  of  that  bound- 
Stored  by  His  hand  with  com  and  oil  less  grace,  [His  face, 
and  wine,                                                 Which  sheds  on  thee  the  brightness  of 
cr  Crowned  with  His  goodness,  let  thy 

nations  raise  ^^t  5  Burst  into  praise,  my  soul  1  and  ever- 

From  shore  to  shore  the  song  of  cease-  more 

less  praise.  Through  changmg  life  thy  changeless 

God  adore ; 
/  4  0  Church,  His  chosen  dwelling  and  He  is  thy  trust,  thy  refuge,  and  thy  fear; 

delight,  *  StronginHisstrength,  begin  the  new- 

Graven  on  His  hands,  and  precious  in  bom  year.    Amen. 

His  sight,  PHILIP  DODDBIDGE  and  ZQTSJgi  BLLEBTON, 
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^ 


^ 


r*  "T"  1 


izH 


^  "J  ^' 


t 


^ 


za: 


1^ 


rrrrr 


JSL 


I 


-«- 


» 


j[  j^  p!  i^j  p  ^  ^  I « y 


rrhs^T 


zz 


s 


zz: 


I 


»  g 


g»  I 


-«»- 


fei. 


za: 


-^ 


J. 


p 


■ijB  '  f^    ^^~ 


S^ 


I   J 


i 


:^=:y 


fBJ    fJ 


S=?=: 


^ 


za: 


J3. 


1 h 


"PT 


i 


^ 


3±: 


-J   -J   J   J 

r^     ^     ^     K/ 


^m 


-Be/   r^i 


zz: 


g 


r 


^ 


J 


rs      g 


zsz: 


A-  men. 


-9 «a. 


1^^ 


r 


^F=i 


sz 


=F=F 


jsz: 


■^ 


X2. 


■t- 


J  vcUl  speak  of  the  glorioue  honour  of  Thy  majesty.  — Psa.  cxlv.  5. 


tn/OC^    TpATHER,  here  we  dedicate 
UUl   X      This  new  year  to  Thee, 
In  whatever  worldly  state 
Thou  wilt  have  us  be. 
dim  Not  from  borrow,  padn,  or  care, 
Freedom  dare  we  claim ; 
cr  This  idone  shall  be  our  prayer, 
**Glorify  Thy  name." 

mf  2  Can  a  child  presume  to  choose 

Where  or  how  to  Uve? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

All  the  best  to  give  ? 
More  Thou  givest  every  day 

Than  the  best  CGin  claim  ; 
Kor  withholdest  aught  that  may 

**  Glorify  Thy  name." 


dim  3  If  in  mercy  Thou  wilt  spare 
Joys  we  yet  partake ; 
If  on  life,  serene  and  fair. 
Brighter  rays  may  break ; 
mf  Let  our  glad  hearts,  while  they  sing. 
Thee  in  all  proclaim  ; 
And,  whatever  this  year  may  bring, 
"Glorify  Thy  name." 

dim  4  If  Thou  oallest  to  the  cross, 
And  its  shadow  come, 
Taming  all  our  gain  to  loss, 
Shrouding  heart  and  home  : 
mf  May  we  think  how  Thy  dear  Son 
To  His  glory  came^ 
And  repeat  till  life  is  done, — 
**  Glorify  Thy  name."    Amen. 
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TAoti  croiwn^t  iht  year  with  77iy  goodness. —T^su  Ixv.  11. 
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/O  C  9   A  NOTHBR  year  is  dawning. 
00£i  ±\.    Dear  Master,  let  it  be. 
In  working  or  in  waiting 
Another  year  with  Thee. 

mp  2  Another  year  of  leaning 

Upon  Thy  loving  breast^ 
Of  ever-deepening  trustfaLaess, 
Of  quiets  nappy  rest. 

mf  3  Another  year  of  mercies, 

Of  faithfulness  and  grace ; 
Another  year  of  gladness 
Beneath  Thy  shining  face. 


f> 


dim 


4  Another  year  of  progress, 

Another  year  of  praise, 
Another  year  of  proving 
Thy  presence  "  all  the  dajrs. 

5  Another  year  of  service. 

Of  witness  for  Thy  love  : 
Another  year  of  training 
For  holier  work  above. 

6  Another  year  is  dawning. 

Dear  Master  let  it  be, 
On  earth,  or  else  in  heaven 
Another  year  for  Th«e.     Amen. 

F.  B.   HAVBBGAL. 
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I  trust  in  the  r.ord.—Vssi.  xxxl.  6. 


*^^85S  THEyoarisgone,beyondrecall,    cr2  Thy  thankful  people  praise  Thee, 
^'^^  -^     With  all  its  hopes  and  fears,  rx)rd, 

With  all  its  bright  and  gladdening  For  countless  gifts  received, 

And  pray  for  grace  to  keep  the  faith 
Which  saints  of  old  believed. 


smiles 
With  all  its  mourners*  tears. 
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3  To  Thee  we  come,  O  gracious  Lord, 
The  new-born  year  to  bless ; 
Defend  onx  land  from  pestilence, 
Give  peace  and  plenteousness. 

<im  4  Forgive  this  nation's  many  sins, 
The  growth  of  vice  restrain, 
And  help  us  all  with  sin  to  strive, 
And  crowns  of  life  to  gain. 


5  From  evil  deeds  that  stain  the  past 
We  now  desire  to  flee ; 
And  pray  that  future  years  may  all 
Be  apent,  good  Lord,  for  Thee. 

cr6  0  Father,  let  Thy  watchful  eye 
Still  look  on  us  in  love, 
/  T,hat  we  may  praise  Thee ,  year  by  year, 
As  angels  do  above.     Amen. 

MEAUX  BBEVIEY,  tr.  by  F.  POTTS. 
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TAott  thait  gmdB  me  toUh  Thy  eotauel,  and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory.— Pb&.  Ixxiii.  SM, 


wi/QF^A    AT  Thy  feet,  our  God  and 
^^^  -^    Father, 

Who  hast  blest  us  all  our  days, 
We  witih  pateful  hearts  would  gather, 

To  begin  the  yeeur  with  praise  ; 
Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 
On  our  steps  from  heaven  above ; 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 
Bound  us  golden  coids  of  love. 

dtm2  Jesus  for  Thy  love  most  tender, 
On  the  oiosfi  f ox  sinnars  slain, 
cr  We  would  praise  Thee,  and  surrender 
All  our  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 


With  so  blest  a  Friend  provided. 
We  upon  our  way  would  go. 

Sure  of  being  safely  guided. 
Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 

m/ 3  Every  day  will  be  the  brighter. 

When  Thy  gracious  face  we  see ; 
Every  burden  will  be  lighter. 

When  we  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 
Spread  l^y  love's  broad  banner  o*er  us, 
Give  us  stsength  to  serve  and  wait, 
/  Till  Thy  glory  break  before  us. 
Through  the  city's  open  gate. 
Amen.  7.  d.  bur,^^. 
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7^u  carpett  ^Aem  auxzy  as  with  ajtood, — Psa.  xc.  5. 

w/  O  C  C  TTTHILE  with  ceaseless  course         Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
KJUU    yy      *i™«  fl„«  Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream : 


^  *      the  sun 

Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here. 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state. 
They  have  done  with  all  below : 
We  a  little  longer  wait ; 
dim  But  how  little,  none  can  know. 

mp2As  the  winged  arrow  flies. 
Speedily  the  mark  to  fiiid : 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind  ; 


cr  Upwards,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 
p  All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

/  3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  : 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 
With  eternity  in  view. 
Bless  Thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 
Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 
May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 
Amen.  john  newton. 
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Axcakt  up,  my  glory;  axoake,  lute  atid  harp, — Psa.  Ivii.  8. 


^856 


TTARP,  awake! 
-*~L    story 


Tell  out  the 


Of  our  love,  and  joy,  and  praise ! 

Lute,  awake !  awake  our  glory  ! 

Join  a  thajikful  song  to  raise. 
mf    Sing  we,  brethren,  faithful-hearted, 
dim  Lift  the  solemn  voice  again, 

O'er  another  year  departed 

Of  our  threescore  years  and  ten. 

p  2  Lo,  a  theme  for  deepest  sadness, 

In  ourselves  with  sin  defiled ; 
cr  Lo,  a  theme  for  holiest  gladness. 

In  our  Father  reconciled. 
p    In  the  dust  we  bend  before  Thee, 

Lord  of  sinless  hosts  above ; 
cr  Yet  in  lowliidst  joy  adore  Thee, 

God  of  meroy,  grace,  and  love. 


3  Gracious  Saviour,  Thou  hsist  length- 
And  hast  blest  our  mortal  span ,  [ene d, 
And  in  our  weak  hearts  hast  strength- 
What  Thy  grace  alone  began : —  [ened 
Still,  when  danger  shall  betide  us. 
Be  Thy  warning  whisper  heard ; 
Keep  us  at  Thy  feet,  and  guide  us 
By  Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word. 

mfi:  Let  Thy  favour  and  Thy  blessing 
Crown  the  year  we  now  begin ; 
Let  us  all,  Thy  strength  possessing, 
Grow  in  grace,  and  vanquish  sin.  [ing, 

dim  Storms  Are  round  us,  hearts  are  quail- 
Signs  in  heaven  and  earth  and  sea ; 
cr  But,  when  heaven  and  earth  are  failing. 
Saviour,  we  will  trust  iiji  Thee,    Amen. 

HENBY  DOWliTTON. 
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W7/QC7  "RREAK,  new- bom  year,  on 
UUI  J^    glad  eyes  break  1 
Melodious  voices  move  ! 
On,  roiling  Time  t  Thou  canst  not  make 
The  Father  cease  to  love. 


lam  the  Lord,  /  change  not.— Mai.  iii.  6, 

0  make  its  hours  less  sad  with  sin. 
Its  days  with  Thee  more  bright ! 


4  Thei)..we  may  bless  its  precious  things, 
If  earthly  cheer  should  come ; 
Or  gladsome  mount  on  angel  wings, 
If  Thou  wouldst  take  us  home. 


dim20uT  hearts  in  tears  may  oft  run  o*er; 

But,  Lord,  Thy  smile  still  beams  ;       ,  ^     , ,       , 
Our  sins  are  swelling  evermore ;  mfoO  golden  then  the  hours  must  be  ! 

But  pardoning  grace  still  streams.  The  year  must  needs  be  sweet : 

Yes,  Lord,  with  happy  melody 
01'  3  Lord,  from  this  year  more  service  win.  Thine  o^^mx^^  ^a«^^  ^^  ^gt^^. 

More  gloiy,  more  delight  I  kcaiWi.  '^^  ^^-^  ^2Ks:^*» 
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TTlat  believing  yt  might  have  life  through  His  name. — John  xx.  31. 


m/O  C  O    A  CROSS  the  sky  the  shades  of 

This  winter's  eve  are  fleeting: 
We  come  to  Thee  the  Life  and  Light, 
dim     In  solemn  worship  meeting. 

And  as  the  year's  last  hours  go  by 
cr     We  lift  to  Thee  our  earnest  cry. 
Once  more  Thy  love  entreating. 

wj?  2 Before  Thee,  Lord,  subdued  we  bow, 

To  Thee  our  prayers  addressing ; 
cr     Beoormting  all  Thy  mercies  now, 
And  all  our  sins  confessing ; 
Beseeching  Thee  this  coming  year. 
To  hold  us  in  Thy  f edth  and  fear, 
And  crown  us  with  Thy  blessing. 

mp3  And  while  we  kneel,  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  dear  ones  gone  before  us ; 

Safe  housed  with  Thee  in  Paradise, 
Their  spirits  hovering  o'er  us  ; 

And  beg  of  Thee,  when  life  is  past, 

To  reunite  us  all  at  last. 
And  to  our  lost  restore  us. 


m/4  We  gather  up,  in  this  brief  hour, 

TIm  memory  of  Thy  mercies ; 
cr     Thy  wondrous  goodness^  love,  and  power, 
Our  grateful  song  rehearses : 
/  For  Thou  hast  been  our  strength  and  stay 
dim  In  many  a  dark  and  dreary  day 
Of  sorrow  and  reverses. 

tnp  5  In  many  anhour,  when  fear  and  dread, 
Like  evil  spells  have  bound  us, 
And  clouds  were  gathering  overhead, 
cr        Thy  providenee  hath  found  us  ; 
In  many  a  night  when  waves  ran  high. 
Thy  precious  presence  drawing  riigh 
Hath  made  all  ealm  around  us. 

77^  6  Then,  0  great  Goid,  in  years  to  come. 
Whatever  fate  betide  us. 
Bight  onward  through  our  fouzney  home 

Be  Thou  at  hand  to  guide  us  ; 
Nor  leave  us  till,  at  close  of  life, 
cr     Safe  from  all  peril,  toilj  and  strife, 
Heaven  shaJl  uxifold,  and  hide  us. 
Amen.       jambs  Hamilton. 
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TA^  eyes  of  aU  wait  upon  Thee;  and  Thou  givest  them  their  meat  m  £fu«  season. — Psa.  cxlv.  15. 


w/OCQ  T^E  plough  the  fields,  and 
OUv7    VV      scatter 

The  good  seed  on  the  land, 
^But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  God's  almighty  hand ; 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell  the. grain, 
The  hreezes,  ^d  the  sunshine, 
p      And  soft  refreshing  rain. 
/      All  good  gifts  around  us 

Are  sent  from  heaven  above, 
ff     Then  thank  the  Lord,  0  thank 
the  Lord, 
For  all  His  love. 

mf2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  faor ; 


He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  evening  star ; 
cr  The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 
p      By  Him  the  birds  are  fed  ; 
cr  Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 
He  gives  our  daily  bread, 
/      All  good  gifts,  &c. 

w/3  We  thank  Thee  then,  O  Father, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good, 

The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 
Our  life,  our  health,  our  food ; 

Accept  the  gift  we  ofler 
For  all  Thy  love  imparts. 

And,  what  Thou  most  desirest, 
p      Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 

/      All  good  gifts,  &c.     Amen. 

CLAUDIUS,  tr,  by  jane  m.  campbetll. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 
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(£/i«t  verse)    Slower. 


Theflowers  appear  on  the  earth;  the  time  of  the  singing  of  birds  is  come. — Song  of  Sol.  ii.  12. 

tn/OfJn  fT'OR  all  Thy  love  and  goodness,  so  bouiiti-|ful  and  |  free,  j| 
0\J\J  X  Ti^y  uame^  Loj-d,  be  adored  ! 

On  the  wings  of  joyous  praise  our  hearts  soar  |  up  to  |  Thee  :  || 

Glory  to  the  Lord ! 

2  The  springtime  breaks  all  round  about,  waking  from  |  winter's  {night;  H 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored ! 
The  sunshine,  like  God's  love,  pours  down  in  floods  of  |  golden  |  light;  |l 

Glory  to  the  Lord ! 

3  A  voice  of  joy  is  in  all  the  earth,  a  voice  is  in  |  all  the  |  air ;  || 

Thy  name.  Lord,  be  adored ! 
All  nature  singe th  aloud  to  God  ;  there  is  gladness  |  every-  |  where  ;  || 

Glory  to  the  Lord ! 

4  The  flowers  are  strewn  in  fleld  and  copse,  on  the  hill  and  |  on  the  |  plain  ;  || 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  I 
The  soft  air  stirs  in  the  tender  leaves,  that  clothe  the  |  trees  a- 1  gain ;  || 

Glory  to  the  Lord  I 

5  The  works  of  Thy  hands  are  very  fair ;  and  for  all  Thy  |  bounteous  |  love  ;  |I 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  ! 
But  what,  if  this  world  is  so  fair,  is  the  Better  |  Land  a-  |  bove  ? 

Glory  to  the  Lord  ! 

6  Oh, to  awake  from  death's  short  sleep, like  the  flowers  from  their  [  wintry  |  grave !  {] 

Thy  name,  Lord,  be  adored  I 
And  to  rise  all  glorious  in  the  day  when  Christ  shall  |  come  to  |  save  !  i| 

Glory  to  the  Lord  I 

7  Oh,  to  dwell  in  that  happy  land,  where  the  heart  cannot | choose,  but | sing!  |1 

Thy  name.  Lord,  be  adored  1 
And  when  the  life  of  the  blessdd  ones,  is  a  beautiful  I  endless  (  spring !  H 

Glory  to  the  Lord !   Hallelujah.     AVnen. 

Q^.        ,  MBS.  DOUGIiAS. 

SPtgna.    44.6.44.6.  VqPKLTUS.  1682. 
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Thou  blessest  the  ^ringing  thereof. — Fsa.  Ixv.  10. 


mf  OfJi     rpHE  spring-tide  hour 
^^  ^     -*-     Brings  leaf  and  flower, 
With  songs  of  life  and  love  ; 
And  many  a  lay 
Wears  out  the  day 
In  many  a  lesify  grove  : 

2      Bird,  flower,  and  tree 
Seem  to  agree 
Their  choicest  gifts  to  bring  ; 
dim      But  this  poor  heart 
Bears  not  its  part, 
In  it  there  is  no  spring. 

cr  3      Pews  fall  apace, — 
The  dews  of  grace, — 

Upon  this  soul  of  sin ; 
And  love  divine 
Delights  to  shine 

Upon  the  waste  within: 


dim  4    Yet  year  by  year 

'Fruits,  flowers,  appear, 
And  birds  their  praises  sing ; 
But  this  poor  heart 
Bears  not  its  part, 
Its  winter  has  no  spring. 

cr  5    Lord,  let  Thy  love, 

Fresh  from  above, 
Soft  as  the  south  wind  blow  ; 

Call  forth  its  bloom. 

Wake  its  perfume. 
And  bid  its  spices  flow. 

/  6    And  when  Thy  voice 
Makes  earth  rejoice. 
And  the  hills  laugh  and  sing ; 
Lord,  teach  this  heart 
To  bear  its  part, 
And  join  the  praise  of  spring. 
Amen.         j.  s.  b.  monsell. 


Summer. 


fltttli. 


65.65.65.65. 


Sa3i(ubl  Smith. 


There  is  nothing  hid  from  the  heat  thereof. — Psa.  xix.  6. 


m  ff{RO  QUMMEK  suns  are  glowirg      dim  3  Lord,  upon  our  blindness. 


Over  land  and  sea, 
Happy  light  is  flowing 
Bountiful  and  free. 
Every  thing  rejoices 
In  the  mellow  rays, 
cr    All  earth's  thousand  voices 
Swell  the  psalm  of  praise. 

mf  2  God's  free  mercy  streameth 

Over  all  the  world. 
And  His  banner  gleameth 

Everywhere  unfurled. 
Bread  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  etetnal  Love. 


Thy  pure  radiance  pour ; 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 

Make  us  love  Thee  more. 
And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 

Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

m/  4  We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light : 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee ; 
Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
/  Light  of  Light !    Shine  o'er  us 
On  our  pilgrim  way. 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 
To  tha  eii.^'^^f^  ^-wj .    Vcss\ss«v. 


5U 


P^  d\d   J^ 


T/M£S  AND  SEASONS : 
Autumn. 

^xitumn.  76.76. 


Fbkderick  Iuffb. 


i 


32: 


X 


I 


i 


i 


P^ 


*=£ 


zz: 


F=f 


:£ 


r  r  r 


"cr 


^p- 


J-^^W 


-iSL 


1=2: 


I 


.  ^   JL   J. 


r-r-r 


■2^ 


-C3. 


I 


gpj 


^ 


-^- 


f 


I 


^^ 


■4 1- 


^^ 


f=P=1: 


1^^ 


dfc 


22: 


22: 


r  ^  f '  f' 


sz: 


=^ 


-i^ 


-<^ 


gap 


■:g: 


A-  men 


l^^f^  ^  f^'-^^ 


:?=: 


I 


I 


igz: 


J^ 


s 


e 


iF=t 


(V .  r-^ 


-I — r 


zz 


I 


He  gave  us  rain  from  heaven^  and  fruitful  «ea«oiM,— Acts  xiv.  17. 

mp  Qf%Q  npHE  year  is  swiftly  waning;       4  Behold,  the  bending  orchards 

^  ^  *^    -^   The  summer  days  are  past ;  With  bounteous  fruit  are  crowned ; 


And  life,  brief  life,  is  speeding  ; 
The  end  is  nearing  fast. 

2  The  ever-changing  seasons 
In  silence  come  and  go ; 
cr     But  Thou,  Eternal  Father, 

No  time  or  change  canst  know. 

m/3  Oh !  pour  Thy  grace  upon  us 
That  we  may  worthier  be, 
Each  year  that  passes  o'er  us. 
To  dwell  in  heaven  with  Thee. 


Lord,  in  our  hearts  more  richly 
Let  heavenly  fruits  abound, 

dimo  Oh!  by  each  mercy  sent  us, 
And  by  each  grief  and  pain, 
By  blessings  like  the  sunshine. 
And  sorrows  like  the  rain, — 

cr  6  Our  barren  hearts  make  fruitful 
With  every  goodly  grace, 

mf  That  we  Thy  name  may  hallow. 

And  see  at  last  Thy  face.    Amen. 

W.    WALS»AM  HOW. 
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^iKXttiS^*    77.77.  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan,  Mub.  Doc. 
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Thflv.  hast  made    .    .    . 
wpgg^  TX/^INTER  reigneth  O'er  the 

Freezing  with  its  ioy  breath  ; 
D^ad  and  hare  the  tall  txaes  atand ; 
dim  All  is  chill  and  drear  as  death. 

?np2  Yet  it  aeemeth  but  a  day 

Sinoe  the  somnier  flowers  were  here, 
Since.they  stacked  the  balmy  hay, 
.Since  they  reaped  the  golden  ear. 

p  8  Sunny  days  are  past  and  g<me : 
^  the  yeajs  go,  speeding  fast, 
Onward  ever,  each  new  one. 
Swifter  speeding  than  the  last. 


ii 


winter. — Psa.  Ixxiv.  17. 

4  !(Jif^  isrwanin^ ;  life  is  brief ; 
'- '  Deitb,'like  winter,  stiandeth  nigh  : 
Each  one,  like  the  falling  leaf,       - 
rail  Sopn  i^all  fade,  and  ^all,  and  die. 

cr  5  But  the  sleeping  earth  shaJl  wake, 
And  the  flowers  shall  burst  in  bloom, 
And  all  Nature  rising  t^reak 
Glorious  from  its  wintry  tomb. 

m/6  So,  Lord,  after  slumber  blest 
Gomes  a  bright  awakening, 
And  our  flesh  in  hb^e  shall  rest 
Of  a  never-fading  Spring.    Amen. 

W.   WALSHAM   HOW. 


Harvest. 

^\{BXtXti  (^»  (!$^0t0^)/  TI.n.TI.n.       SirG.  J.  Elvey,  Mus,  Dpc. 
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They  joy  before  Thee  according  to  tKejOi,  '->  hn-vjest. — Isa.  ix.  3. 


/  QfiK  riOME,  ye  thankful  people, 
\J\J\J  KJ    come, 

Baise  the  song  of  Harvest-Home  ! 
All  is  safely  gathered  in. 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin  ; 
Ood,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
Few  our  wants  to  be  supplied : — 
/    Come  to  God^s  own  temple,  come  I 
Baise  the  song  of  Harvest- Home. 

m/2  All  this  world  is  God's  own  fleld, , 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
First  the  )^ade,  anil  then  the  ear. 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear : 
.   Lord  of  Harvest  granlthat  w^: 
Wholeitome  grain  arid  pure  may  be. 


3  For  the  Lord  pur  God  shaJl  oo^?, 
And  shall  take  His  Harvest  home : 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 

•  ^  AU  t)J!ences  purge  away : 
Give  ^is  angels  charge  at  last, 
In  the  fire  the  tares,  to  cast ;.: 
cr    But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store, 
In  His  gamer  evermore. 

fl^iEvenfio,  Lord,  (juicklV^.  come, 
To  Thjy  final  Harvest-Home ! 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin  v    .  ^ 
cr     There,  for  ever  purified. 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide  ; 
/    Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
,     .  Baise  the  glOKious  Harvest-Home  I 
Amen.  henbx  wt^^s^s^^ 
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^4lttltttttttS*   10.10.7. 


W.  H.  XovK,  Mti8.  Doc. 
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3.  Thou  dost  prepare  our 
Zfe  «AaZ/  come  a^ain  with  rejoicing^  hnnggmf  huaheay>B€'Withflum;>*--'B9^  czxvi.  6. 

/Q^f{  rVREAT  Giver  of  all  good,  to     m/6Thoa  iillest  all  that  live  with  j^«ii- 
^^'^^  ^^    Thee  again  teouaness,  [Sess,. 

We  humbly  now  presentjin  joyous  strafki,      They,  in  return,  Hiy  sacted  name  all 
/     Our  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving.  /     In  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 

m/2To  Thee,  in  whom  we  live  and  move;  mfl  Hhy  clouds  dzop^fiitnoss  on  the  teem- 

we  come,  ing  earth,                          [nnrth, 

To  praise  Thee  for  the  sheaves  brought  Accept  these  festal  songs  of  revarept 

safely  home,  /     This  Harvest-t»d<3  thimksgtving. 

f    With  Harveat-tide  tixanksgiviag.  ,,j^The  year  is  crowned  with  goodness, 

m/SlThoi;  dost  prepare  our  com,  and  year  Lord,  by  Thee,                    [Thee 

by.  year  Tbenmeet  itis  tiiotwe  shotddy  (^Br 

BiaforeThine{kltar,Iiord,  wiU  we  appear  /     The  Harvest- tide  thankiigiving. 

/     With  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving.  ^^g  ^  ^^^^  ^i^^^  ^1^^  U^^l^  ^:^^  ^^j^.^. 

m(f4TlHne  was  the  form^  and  the  la^ttec  Oft  every  side  so^oda^rth  the  grateful 

man,                 '  voiee 

finachingearth,and  calling  forth  again  /     Of  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving. 
/    The  Harveafc-fcidft  thanlteg^ving.         ^/lOThe^iateyB  thick witii  corn  do  UuiJfc 

mf^'EasBBL  openeslt  wMe^  giea^  Gbd,  1?hy  and  sing,                            [bno^ 
bounteous  hand,                  (land^        Let  ai'  wha  sow  and  reap,  together 

Andfar  and  wide  ascends  from  all  the  /     Thr    Haxvestrtide  thajaJkagivMif^ 

/    Gtad  Harvest-tide  thanksgiving.  Amen.         s:.  childs  "iciVkBjgD. 
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FEtlMzWKBETR. 
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J'o  pJl^y  ^   f^  ^  f  Q.':  :H  f!  j;^'  ^t'^^  ^ 


j^nw^^'T' 
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r/zjs^MASd'NS^oi^  Tif&  year. 


5*r 


He  reserveih  tmto  %i»  the  appo$ntefl 

QfVJ  QING  to  the  Lord  oS H«^;^^~ 
^-^Vll^  C>  SiBgsongsofloveagadjrafete;^ 
With  joyful  hearts  and  voices 

'  Your  hallelujahs  raise  ; 
By  Him  the  foiling  seasons 

]bi.fzuitful  order  morve) 
Sing  to  the  Lord  of  Harvest 
A  song  of  thankful  lov^. 

^  Byi  BHm  thet  ttlouds-  drop  fatnest, 
The  deserts  hloom  and  spring, 
The  hills  leap  up  inrgla^nes^ 
Th6  valley a^liaugh  and  sing; 


1004^  i^^harveat.-^Jer.v.  24. 

H«  fiUei^  with  W9  fulnests 
All  things  with  large  increase, 

He  crowns  the  year  with  goodness 
With  plenty  and  with  peace. 

3  Heap  on  HitrsftczBd  altar 

The  gifts  His  goodness  gave, 
The  golden  sheaves  of  harvest, 

The  soulfe  He  diedto  save.; 
Yonr  hearts  lay  down  before  Him, 

When  at  His  feet  ye  fall, 
And  with  your  lilies  adore  Hixn, 

Whd  gave  His  life  for  all.    AmeH. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSELL. 


^nrto^lL  8&88.44.& 
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;  •  7^  Lorii  haih  dsaU  bounU^fytwitJithee.-^V^.  0X94.  7. 

/  QfiO  T'ORD  of  the  Harvesti  Thee    f'3  But  chiefly  ^enihy  liberal  hand 
UUU  -LJ    ^0  jjg^ji .  Scatters  new  plenty  o*er  the  land,— 

Thine  ancient  promise  doth  not  ftul ;      •    Whe^  sound^-of  musift  fill  the  air. 
The  raryinft  souons  has  tfrtixeir  raupd;:    i '    As,  hamnward,  all  their  treasures  beai^, 
With  goodness  all  our  years  are  crowned:  We  too  will  raise 

,  Our  thanks  we  paor».  Our  h3rmn  q{  praisQ 

tti&holy  dii^;  Pbir  we  Thy  commbn  bbuntM  sh^re. 

O'let^our  irekrts  in  tune  be  found !        m/4X,QBd  of  the  h^rwst,  aU  isThine.^ 
tn/ 2  When  spring]  doth  wake  tjhe  soitg.  of  TbA  xww  ^i  folU^.thf^  s«ns  that 

mirth, 
Wlien  summer  ^acms  the  fruitful  eij^rth , 
When  winter  sweeps  the  naked  plain, 
Or  autumv  ]t^ids  its  Ttpene$  grain, 
6r     StiH  A)'we  stag      ' 

Tfe  Thee  out  IGng;  '        '" 
Through  all  thei  r  changes  Thou  dost  reign. 


shiOB, 

ThQ.  seed  once  hidden  in  the  ground, 

The  skiU  that  makeis  our  iruits  abound. 
Qr     H^^,  every  year 

^u         ^Jny  gHts  appepj ;    ,     „  ^ 

N^w  praises  from  our  lips  shall  aovu^iL, 
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TIM^S  AND  SEASONS  r  \ 

jKastmt^*  CM. 


J.  Gbigo. 


Thou  vUitegt  the  earth  and  umterest  tf.— Paa.  Izv.  9/ 
/  Q^nQ    XpOUNTAIN  of  meioy,  God  ol      4  Vhese  various  mercies  from  above 


love, 

How  rich  Thy  bounties  aire  ! 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  move; 
Proclaim  Thy  constant  cajre. 

dim  2  When  in  this  bosom  of  the  earth    \ 
The  sower  hid  the  grain, 
cr  Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth, 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

mfS  The  spring's  sweet  influence  was  Thiiie; 
The  plants  in  beauty  grew  ; 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 
And  mild  refreshing  dew. 


Matured  the  swelling  grain  ; 
A  yellow  harvest  crowns  Thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  Seed-time  and  harvest,  Lord,  alons, 
Thou  dost  on  man  t>estow ; 
Let  him  not  then  forget  to  own 
From  whom  his  blessings  flow. 

/  ^  Fountain  of  love,  our  praise  is  Thine ; 
To  Thee  our  songs  we'll  raise. 
And  all  created  nature  join 
In  sweet  harmonious  praise. 

Amen,     alicb  flowebdbw.    ' 


^atJjtsttt.  L.M. 


Day's  Psalter. 


B 


1.         t         .1   !'•.     I     ■  lJ  -  i  J      1 


1 


W-CJ. 


J.  y\j.  4 '-^  .4J 


«/870 


jrhejoyin  harvest, — Isa.  ix.  3. 

pod,  as  Reasons  dis-         Forbid  it.  Source  of  light  a^d  love, 
appear,  ,,  ThatheQ4;tsa^dliye$8ho.uJ4Wc9]ipi^ve. 

And  ohiangeB  mark  the  rolling  year,    dimA:  Another  harvest  comes  aps^ce : 
Thjr  favour  i^till  has  crd wned  our  days.         Ripen  our  spirits '  by  'rtiy  grace, 

That,  we  may  calmly  .^eetthe  blow 
The  sicjkl^  ©yes  to  lay  li^  low. 

5  That  spy  yhen  angel-reajpers  come 
To  gather  sheayes  tp  Thy  fclesti^ome, 

/  Our  spirits  may  \^  borne  on  high 
To  Thy  safe  garner  in  the  sky,     , 


cr  And  we  would  celebrate  THy  praise. 

w/2The  harvest-sohg  "would  Ve  tepieat: 
Thou  givest  us  the  finest  wlheat. 
The  joys  of  harvest  we  have  known  ; 
The  praise,  0  Lord,  is  all  Thine  own. 
B  Our  tables  spread,  our  gamers  stored* 
O  ffye  us  hearts  to  bleps  Thee,  Loxd\ 


Amen. 


B.   BUTCHER. 


7HB  REASONS  OF  THE  YEAR, 
'     iSfUUiB^if*    77;77. 
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I  will  praise      y  name  for  Thy  kmingkindness, — Fsa.  cxxxviii 


/  Oy  j   pRAISB  to  Go^,  immortal 

pr8ilS6| 

For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days; 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 
Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ^ 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field ; 
For  the  stoif  s  the  gacdeop  yield ;' 
For  the  joy  the  Harvests  bring,    ' 
Grateful  praises  now  we  sing. 

Z  Flocks  thatVhiten  all  the  plain, n 
YeUow-sheaires  of  ripened  grain,  |i 


<  f  • 


Clouds  that  drop  refreshing  dews, 
Suns  that  genieJ  heat  diffuse ; 

4  AU.tiiat  Spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land, 

'  iit  that  liberal  Autumn  pours 
E^om  her  rich  o'erflowing  stores ; 

5  These  tp  Thee,  our  (Jod,  we  owe,  . 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow : 
And  fdr  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Gtfttef M  vows  and  scAemn  praise. 

Amen.  a',  l.  babbaum). 
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J^Dtinnnflb.  ii.io.ii.io.         Bev.  p.  mavbice,  d.u 


\^$$l^^-^\^^l\^^f,^ 
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jjj.^j^^j.i^^^  „^jj.-  'A  ^a:^^ 
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^^ 


Indnnkuekmyehave  done  it  unto  one  of  the  lixtStt  of  these 

W/R79  TTERE,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee 

O  /  ^  Xl    all  that  is  fairest, 

Bloom  Irom  tiie  garden,  amd  flowers 

&om  i the  field ;         [Thou  carest^ 

Oifts  for  .the.  stricken  oi^es,  kiK>wlng 

More  for  the  loyethMa  the  wealth  that. 

.   /v?eyiel4.  ;  [the  dying; 

dim  ^  8en4>  X^^4*  ^y  •  these  to  ,^he  §ick  and 

Spe^  to  th^^^'^eiurts  with  ^  message 

of  peao^;  ,      [lying; 

Comlo^  the  sad,  who  in  weakness  are 

Grant  the  (departing  a  gentle  release. 


,'«■»■ 

Mybrethrerif  ye  h/ive  done  it  unto  Jl/r.— Miatt.  xxv.  401 

cr  3  Raise,  Lord,  to  health  again  those  who 
have  sickenfed, 
Fair  bo  their  lives  as  the  roses  in  bloom ; 
Give  of  Thy 'grrtoe'  to  the  souls  Thou 
hast  quicken^ '     -  ''''^  ^  '{tor  gloom. 
Gladness  for  sorrpw, ,  and  brightness 
^im4W«,'LoEd,'lEke  floii^ers,  must  bloom 
•  '       and  miMt  j^tbttr,    r      [mu6tdie; 
We,  like  these' blossoms, motet  fade  and 
cr,  Gather ;us,  Lord,  to  ^hv  bosom  for  ever, 
/  'Grant  us  a  place  in  "jfhy  house  iii  th-o. 
sky.  teiew,  k..  <3rK«.Ks^^^  ^"^ucss^- 
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TIMMS  AND  SEASONS i 
IV.— BENEyOX4|JjJ{?:  j^l^TITUTIONS. 


~mst  TUITB. 


^»5^1^^. 


"€88.4. 


Rev.  J.%.  B¥RiBS,  Hus.  Doe. 


*^  ^.  75-  f=H.    .  -ISr    ,. .1^      fix'       II  :  _■    .     ..WT^^I.        =" 


I    J. 


■  nil        I  I  m    ^  I  M  'ipi  I     <*i  I      ><      ii  M    '         ''     ■«*'»^ 

Second  *PinrE. 


^-^„^te:^,^;i^^^ 


22: 


rili.ii|t^iM|7f.  J7i»l:i.^.,i..i  Ji.     ...A  eg ,»  H 


llftnfntib^^    )3^.4.     *    sir  ARTHUR  SuiiLtf A3f , 'Mris.  Doc. 


.    He  that  Hath  pii^  upon  t]u  poor  Iwdethuntq  tAtfiorrf.— Prov.  xix,  17. 

wfOn  Q  ,/^  LORD  of  Hewreitattd i)aif&         And^ost  (his  B^veaifbld  graces  &oww, 


a&d-seai 
To  Thee,  all  praise  and  ^lor^  be ; 


"^pbn  us  all. 


A^^>Sl?w     ^         ^^^  ''      For^neans  of  gra^,  tod  ho^s  *f 
tuver  01 -ait  r  heaven, 

2  The  golden  sunshine,  vemal  air,^  Father^  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 

Swept^6Wers  and  fruits  1?hylov«de-  ■.       v     Whogi^ste^all? 

TTT1-'    ^^^^»  .     .        _,        ^4.,^        W  We  lose -what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
Wh^e  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there,         ^^  j,^^^  ^  treasur-es  without  .eikd 


Giver  of  all  I 

3  For  peaceful  hpvw  »a:id  health  f ul  days 
^QV  aU  t^  {blessiDgs  r  eai^th  jdjii^lay  s, 
We  owe  The<9  thankfu}i3ies9^bQjd  praise, 
Oiver  of  'all! 

e^tmlThou  didst  not  8par<6  Tfaine  only  Son, 

IButrgav*8t  Him  fox  a  wvarldimclone, 
or   ;Aaad  6*en  that  gilt  fFhou  dost  outrun, 
Axid  giivQ  tis  all. 

5  ?rtiougiv'$tthe  Spirit's  blessed  doWer, 
Spirit  oiliief  and  Iovq,  atid  power. 


Whfttevfir,  JLord,  to  Tl^e^  wcvtett^, 
Who  :givest  all.     '   '  ^ 

8  Wlk«tev0t,  ^iMird,  'We  leaA  to  ^ee, 
RtffMkld  a  thcustoti^olatwili  be : 
/   Tben  gladly  »wiU  iwe>^6  td  f?he6, 
'Gii%i:'<rf  aai^— 

'D  To  Thee,  from  whoj^i  We'fiill  derive 
'Our  life,  t)Ur  gtlt$,  otir  powttt  to^ve. 
0  iriay  ^  ever  wit!fTh)ee  live, 
,  Giver  of  all  I    Atfren 

c.  WOBMWoaTH. 
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Bey  01  .yWtSf*   43.M.     Chables  H.  Steooxll,  Mas.  Doo. 


What  hast  thou  that  thou  didit  not  receive  ? — 1  Cor.  iv.  7. 


tn 


cr 


\fQTA  lA7^gi^6^fi«^^^i^®<>'"^» 
^^^  ^V   Whate'erthegiftmaybe; 

All  tliat  we  liave  is  Thine  alone, 

A  trust,  O  Lord,  from  Thee. 

2  May^e  Thy^bdontiefi^hus 
As  stfiwards'tniffi-Taceive, 
cr    And  gladly  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To'Th^e  our  fiist-fruits  give. 

dimd  Oh !  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 
4^d  licnnes  are  bare'  and  oold, 
Andlambs,  forlorn  fihff  Shepherd  bled, 
Are  stxaying  from  the  fold. 


iRulxass. 


4  To  comfort  and  to  bless, 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5  The  oaptive  to^xelease, 

To  Q^  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  jof  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Ghrist-like  thing. 

6  And  we  believe  Tl^y  word. 

Though  dim  ourfaith  may  be ; 
Whatever  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  flo  it  unto  Thee.    Amen. 


CM. 


V7.  WALSHAH  HOW. 


Seotch  PMlter,  1636. 


^  <t^ '  jj  ,l^~7^^-y— frfi^ 


^ 


I 


=* 


I 


32: 


i  4  A  J. 


09  .  |gg  ■  J.     .^.    I    .<gp  . 


^^ 


r  r\\' 


jsL 


M 


im 


m 


.A 


^ 


zs: 


# 


A   -£■ 


i 


f= 


i 


i^^ 


ii=^-r3_j^  ij^.-ip^^ 


33: 


5    a  I; 


Itg     '     {g ^ <!P tS 


s>- 


^ 


A  -men. 


^^m 


1=^ 


X 


'jsi 


Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  itnto  one  of  the  least  of  these  My  brethren,  ye  have  done  it  vnto  Me. — Matt.xzv.40. 
m/  O^  PI  "ClOUNTAIN  of  good,  to  own   dimZ  A^d  in  their  accents  of  distress 
O  /  U  X      rphy  love  iThy  pleading  voice  is  heard, 

Our  thankful  hearts  incline ;  In  them  Thou  may 'st  be  clothed  and 

What  can  we  render.  Lord,  to  Thee»  And  visited  and  cheered.        [ted, 

When  all  the  world8:ar8  aine  ?       cr  4  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 
2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here,  We  in  O^iy  poor  would  see 

Partakers  of  Thy  gracf),  mf  O  may  we  minister  to  them, 

Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  oonfess  And  in  them,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

Before  the  Father's  face.  Amen.  \s«aa«55i«».^  ^\.. 
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TIM^S  AISTD  SEASONS: 


%t.  ^dtflji^to*  cMit). 


Dr.  Cboft,  1608. 


gP"g  g  1 2^p^f\^^^^SJm^ (4ld  gjl^^^ll  p^  I'g'l i^^^  rJ  1^ 


T'Aa^  hroiight  unto  ftim  all  that  were  diseased;  and  besought  Him  that  they  might,<mly  touch  the  hem 
of  Hit  garment :  And  ck  many  as  touched  were  made  perfectly  whole. — Matt.  xiv.  86,  36. 


mf  RIR  npHINE  arm,  0  Lord,  in  days 

"Was  strong  to  heal  and  save ; 

It  triuinphed  o'er  disease  and  death, 

O'er  darkness  and  the  grave. 
(?mToTheetheywent,theblind,thedui3ab,  w/3BeThou  our  great  DeUverer  stiU 


And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  o{  yore, 
In  crowdedr  street,  by  arestless  oouch/ 

As  by  Gennesareth's  shore. 


i 


The  palsied  and  the  lame, 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  li£e, 
The  sick  with  fevered  framie. 

cr  2  And  lo !  Thy  touch  brought  life  and 
health, 
Gave  speech,and  strength,and  sight: 
And  youth  renewed,and  frenzy  calmed 
dim     Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  light ; 


TThou  Lord  of  life  and  death ; 
Bestore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless, 

With  Thizie  almighty  breath  : 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see, 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore. 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and 
strong, 

^lay  praise  Thee  evermore.    Amen. 

E.  H.  PLTJMPTBB. 


V.  —  MARKIAGE. 
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Dr.  Gauntlett. 
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^  threefold  oord  is  not  quickly  ftroAcn.— 'Bcctes.  Iv.  12. 
wi/gy  7  nPHE  voice  that  breathed  o'er         5  Be^preaent,  Son  of  Mary, 


Eden, 

That  earliest  wedding  day, 
The  ptimal  marriaige  blessing!  . 
It  hath  not  passed  away : 

2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid, 
The  Holy  Three  are  with  us. 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

8  For  dower  of  blessdd  children, 
For  love  and  falth*s  sweet  sake, 
For  high  mysterious  union 


To  join  their  loving  handf, 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands ; 

6  Be  present  Holiest  Spirit, 

Q\)  bless  them  as  tney  kneel. 
As  Thou  for  Christ,  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  spouse  dost  seal. 

tnf  1  O  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 
Let  no  ill  power  find  place, 
When  onward  through  life's  journey , 
The  hallowed  pam  they  trace. 


Which  nought  on  earth  may  break. ,.    y^  s  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee. 
mfi  Be  present,  awful  Father,  In  perfect  sacrifice. 

To  give  away  this  bride,  -  Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

As  Evcf  T\kQiVL  gav*st  ta  Adam/  .  i ; .         With  Christ's  owii  ?i^e  they  rise. 

Out  of  his  own  pierced  side ;  :  Amen*  j.  kebi^,  alt. 


S^L  ^tatgt*   SM. 


Pr.  G-AUISTTLETT. 


Both  Jesua  was  catted,  and  Bis  disdjfples,  to  the  marriage,— John  iu  2. 

m/  O 7  Q  "n  OW  welcome  was  the  call,      cr  4    0  Lord  of  life  and  love, 


And  sweet  the  festal  lay, 
When  Jesus  deigned  in  Oana's  hall 
To  bless  the  marriage  day. 

2  Andhappy  was  the  bride,  :: 
And  glad  the  bridegroom's  heart. 

For  He  who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 

3  His  gracious  power  divine 
The  water- vessel  8  knew ; 

And  plenteous  was  the  mystic  wine  , 
T^e  wondering  servants  drew.  ^ 


Come  Thou  again  to-day ; 
And  bring  a  blessing  from  above, 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 

5    Oh,  bles^  as  erst  of  old. 

The  bridegro<Mn  and  the  bride  ; 

Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  flowed 
Forth  from  Thy  piercM  side. 

w/6    Before  Thy  gracious  throne 
This  mercy  we  implore  ; 
As  Thou  dost  knit  them^  Lord,  in  one, 
So  bless  them  evermore.  '  Amen^/ 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


|P£S£SKIL    76.76.76*76.  m.  (kiU  KaJthoh,  Bwxngbwk. 


1 


^ 


I 


^^ 


j-j  J  w^. 


^1 


:^ 


f^ 


«: 


±     'I  :   I 


^rf= 


zz 


I 


f^t 


•ST- 


2z: 


"^^j^l^i^rt 


I 


I 


men. 


r 

m  /O^J Q  /^  LCXVE  DiTitie  and  golden,  A'thxone  ^thOftit  T!;y  blessing 

U  /  v/  \J  MysterioosidBpth  and  height!  'Weife  labaitt'^itihoilt  retft, 

To  Thee  the  world  beholden,  And  cottages  possessing 

Looks  up  for  life  and  light;  Thy  blessedness,  are  blest. 

dim  0  love  Divine  and  gentle,  \cr  i  God  bless  these  hands  united  ! 


The  blesser  and  the  blest  \ 
Benieath  Tky  care  parental 
The  world  lies  down  in  rest. 

mf^  O  love  Divine  and  tandei^ 

That  through  our  homes  ddthmovc^ 
Veiled  in  the  softened  splendour 
0^  holy  household  love.  ; 


God  bless  these  hearts  madexme!! 
XXnsevered  and  unblighted 

May  they  through  life  go  on : 
Here  in  earth's  home  fweparing 

For  the  bright  home  alK>ve  ; 
And  there  for  ever  sharing 

Its  joy  where  "  God  is  love." 
Amen.       ?.  s.  b.  mqkssll. 


VI.— FOR    THOSE    AT    SEA. 


®aflia*  CM. 


-T.  TXI.LIS. 


fcfi 


^s 


..  t,    f^^ 


i 


n  ^'"l-     'I  1 ^ 


?ra         'I'*  '  '  'B"*^|**'' '    I  I   ;     ■    ■  ^(IP--- '  j)  * 


FOM  TffOSM  AT  S!£A. 


eOQ 


ffi] 


I  will  keep  thee  in  aU  places  whither  thpu  ^osft.— Gea.  xzriii.  15. 

^/'ppA  TTOW  are  Thy  servants  Uest,  ^/4The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
OOUXX    OLord!  Obedient  to •a?hy  will; 

&}0w  mne  is  their  defence  1    -  i 

Etemil  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  Omnipotence. 


The  sea  that  roars  lit  Thy  command, 
At  Thy  command  is  still. 


2  In  foreign  realms,  «nd  lands  remote, 
Supported  by  Th^  care, 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  un-t 
And  breathe  in  tai|ited  lUs.    -[hurt, 


5  In:mid8toi'dangers,feBirsttid  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  we -adore  : 
a-  We  praise  Thee  for  Thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 


6  Our  life, -white  Thou  preservest  life, 
dimdWien  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne  A  sacrifice  shall  be ; 

Ii[i^  oii  the  biok^  wave^  dtflftAad^MA^wbttLteatkafaftllbeoDirloli, 

Cr     They^now  Thou  art  not..Blow  to  hear,,     ^       ^tafi  join  tmrsotds  to  Thee. 

^  Nor  impotent  to  save.  Amen.  j.  addison. 


$^ma. 


88.88.88. 


Bev.  J.  B.  T>fKJss,jiy$.  Doc. 


Be  maktShtheettacvia  etHin,  eoVuU  theweasee  thereof  are  still,— Te&.  evil.  29. 


in^Qg  j.  "PATERNAL  Father,  strong  to 
\j\j  1  j^     isave, 

Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  restless  wave. 
Who  bidd*8t  the  rrdfjjaby  oeeafi  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep ; 
dim  0  hear  tra  when  we  Cify  td  feee 
For  those  in  jperil  Oh'mi^  sea. 

m/2'0  Christ,  whdse  voice  the  waters  heard. 
And  httjOied  'their  raghxg  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amidst  £he  storm  mdst  sleep; 

dim  O  hear  us  when  we  m  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 


m/30  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
tTpon  the  waters  dark  send  rude, 
And  bid  their  angry  tum^ult  cease, 
And  givci,  for  wild  confusion,  peace  ; 

dim  O  hear  us  wlien  we  cry  to  Thee 
for  those  in  perfl  cm  tlie  se^. ' 

/  4  0  Trinity  of  love  and  powet, 

Oift  brethren  shield  in  danger^s  hour ; 
lE^om  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe. 
Protect  them  wheresoever  they  go ; 
cr  Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 
ff  Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 
Amen.  w*  ^bstc^bs^. 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS: 


fttn*  L.M. 


Pft^.1787. 


Who  art  the  confidence  of  them  that  are  afar  off  upon  the  tea.  — Fsa.  Izv.  5. 

m/ O  O  p    A  LMIGHT  Y  Father,  hear  our  qi/^  i^  Holy  Ghost,  beneath  whose  power 
,    vJU^  XX    cjy^  *^Q  ocean  woke  to  life  and  light, 

Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 
Thy  fosteriDg  w^unnj^  Thy  quickenixig 
might 

i|)  2  O  Jesu,  Savour,  at  whose  vqioe     |,      /  i  4kr^tKjk)A  of  oUr  salvation,  Thee 

The  tempest  sank  to  perfect  rest,  :  We  love,  we  worship,  we  adore ; 

cr     Bid  Thou  the  fearful  heart  rejoice,  Our  Befuge  on  time's  changeful  sea, 

I         And  cleanse  and  calm  the  troubled  ;       Our  Joy  on  heaven's  eternal  shore, 
breast.  :        '  ii  ^Amen.        x.  h.  bickbbsteth. 


As  o'er  the  trackless  deep  we  roam« 
Be  Thou  ou;  haven  always  nigh,  : 
On  homeless  waters  Thou  our  home. 


IFltQ^*    CM. 


ScoiUhrl^iaUir. 
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^^ 


ZgSL 
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r  r 
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3  Ib^  j^^& 


I     I 

■'J.  .J. 
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M4r-rr. 
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?s= 
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^m 


•Sf- 
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4-; — u^ 


ZS- 


^==1=^=^^ 


^s 


:^ 


r 


E^ 


^■U 


^ 


J.  .« 


A 


"& 


H  f'^  J  ^~j.,jr^-h5^7l  a^ 


A  -men. 


^ 


«=i 


1^ 

« — —  gj  ■ 


m/OOQ  /^  LORD.be  with  us  wlienwe     3  The  paliW,  the  breeze,  ti?jB  gale,  the 
uuu  \j    „«;i  storms, 


sail 

Upon  the  lonely  dee^  5    i  '^ 
<     Olnr.  guajod  wheU  on  the  silent  deck 
The  midnight  watch  we ike^p. 

2  \Ve  needi^ot  fear  though  all  alround, 
cr  *Mi<i  ra^ng  winds,  we  hear 

The  multitude  of  waters  surge  ; 
m/  '"    For  thou,  0  God,  art  near. 


That  pass  from  land  to  land, 
.,  All,  all  a^^  Thin§,— are  held  within 
The  hoUow .  ot  Tbiue  hand. 

4,  As  wh^n  on  blue  Gennesaret 
'Rose  high  the  angty  wave. 
And  Thy  di^ci^les  quailed  in  dread, 
One  v^ord  of  Tnihe  could  save  t-- 


J^ATJOJ^AL  HYMNS. 
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cr     Until  we  reach  that  better  land 
n  :>  ;j ;  T  m   X^^IkoS^  that  knows  no  sea. 


5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 

From  man*8  unbridled  ''kTlXi^  ,  ,     -    —  r-n t 

dim  ^"  ^To  whi^;  ?'p\'^t°^lP^^^^  /  7  To  Thee,  the  Father,  Thee,  the  Son, 
a»w      ^  10  wmsper     i:'Qace  be  stall.       }  Whoni  land  and  sea  adore ; 

7»/6  Across  this  troubted  tide  of  life     *  '     '     Thee,  Spirit,  moving  on  the  deep, 

Thyself  our  Pilot  be,  -  Be  praise  for  eyermore.    Amen. 


VII.— NATIONAL    HYMNS. 


£.    A.   DAYMAN. 


^lM0tt*    664.6664. 


H.  Cabet,  d.  1748. 


toggfi'r'Tr^'^ 


t 


'Ml 


^fHM#n 


Xl«  X4r<£  tAy  GW  AaeA  6/es«erf  fA«0r-^DMit.  ii.  7. 


m/OO  A  rilOD  bless  our  native  laQd, 
UU*±  VX  May  Heaven's  protecting  hand 

Still  gua^  pur  shore ; 
May  peace  her  power  ^xtend, 
Foe  be  transformed  tp  fripiid, 
And  Britain's  rights  depend 
On  war  no  more. 

2  Through  every  changing  scene, 
0  Lord,  preserve  our  Queen ; 

Long  may  she  reign; 
Her  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  in  a  nation's  love 

Her  throne  maintain. 


■<  -^. 


8  May  just  and  righteous  laws 
Uphold  the  public  cause. 

And  bl^s  our  isle : 
Home  ol  the  brave  and  free. 
The  land  of  liberty, 
^e  pray  that  still  on  thee     . 

Kmd  Heaven  may  smile. 

4  And  not  this  land  alone. 
But  be  Thy  mercies  known 
From  shore  to  shore : 

/  Lord,  make  the  nations  see 
That  men  should  brothers  be. 
And  form  one  family, 
• '  The  wide  world  o'er.    Amen. 

'  '    ^    W.  B.  HICKSON. 

For  kings,  and  for  dfi  that  are  in  autho9iiy,—\  Tim.  ii.  2. 

Confound  their  politics. 
Frustrate  their  knavish  tricks, 
On  Thee  our  hopes  we  fix, 
■^  God  save  us  all. 


'5 

y^OC '/^OD  save  our  gracious  i^ueen, 
OOU  vT    Long  live  our  noble  Queen, 
^  God  savtt  the  Queen. 

Send  her  viot<wious,         ""     *     , 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  save  the  Queen.  " 

dim  2  O  Lord  our  God  arise, 
Scatter  her  enemies, 
I    .  An^  ma^er  them  fall. 


mf  3  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store, 


II 


-I 
L; 


On  her  be  pleased  to  potur, 
Jjong  ma^  she  reign. 
er^  May  she  defend  our  laws, 
And  ever  give  us  cause  - 
/  ^(nsing  wHh  heart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  Queen.    Amin 


1 
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TIMES'  AND  S^ASO/i/S : 


J.  W.Eluott. 


fi'^tly';r;!i|iJVi^ii'fUfci.;;iT';i:^i^i 


•     •  Jl         )    J.    ig:    J      ^   -J    J.       .IGi.    ig:   '  -gg^   J-    J       J    ^    -J. 


-' — I — •->■ 


-7J- J  *!  II  uzh^k^^j  I  J  •  <■!  -J  IN 


i 


I        -S-     -J-     ^  ^ 

^  [IT   r-  -HH|-^ 


I     I 


(^  (^'^ 


j^i 


.<;'..  i  '  J  ».  •- 


r^ 


men. 


•■f-^'^  I-  iij^=ff=       j-'^fr^ 


ff7w£  nation  is  there  so  qreatt  who  hath  God  &q  ni^fi  unto  them,  as  t&e  Lord  omr  Ood  is  in  all  things 

thatwecaU/tfaAlimnfttr.--De\it,iy^7. 

•^ RRR  T>!RAISE  to  QEr  God  !   wkioM      4  PraMe  to  ouif  God!  His  power  alone 

,;    Prepalred  of  olctoue  glctriiius.  lafid  : 

A  garden  fenoed  witihi  silver  sea ; 

A  people  prosperous,  strong,  and  free.      ^  „    ^    ,  ^   , .     ,       ^ 

^  ^    ^    ^     ^  ®  s  Prafte  to  our  CM  I  who  a*ill  forbears, 

2  Praise  to  our  Gad  t  tjirough  all  our  past-^i?^  Wha  s£iU  this  g0»ilt]^nation  spaeea^ 

His  might^y  arm  hath  held  us  fast ;  Who  calls  us  still  to  seek  His  faoe, 


Can  keep  uzunoyed  our  ancient  throipie; 
SuitaiQedt  b^  cq^nselfr  wide  and  ^st,. 
And  guarded  by  a  people's  trust. 


Till  wars  and  perils,,  todlaiaiidnteais^ 
Ha^e  foroug]^.  the  ];ich,an4.  peaceful 
yeari 


'      ■  ,  r< 


1'  I 


3  Praise  to  bur<j(^r  tite  vJne  He  set 
Within  ofur  coasts,  iW  fruitftiV  vet ; 
On  ma^  a  shore  her  seedUh|[s  grow ; 
'Neath  many  a  sun  hj^  citistbrs  glow. 


Andiengthanaout  our  day  of  grace. 

6  Frftiseto  bur  (3k>d !  thoughToUai^lQgs 
dtetik' 
Our  evil  dross  should  t^hrotighl^  bum, 
/.His  rod  and  staff,  frdm  age  to  age, 
Shall' rhle  and  ^uide  H¥s  ne^age. 
Amen.  JJ  ecki5r;ijon. 


*•"& '  ■ 


Vfti;— DAYS    OF    HUMILUJJOW. 


\ 


i 


:l 


JlCari^ts*  cm. 


Scotch  Psalter. 


3^=1=1 


II        »  Wi«  I II  1 1  » » 


^-d>l^^-'   d    ^~JIa.'||_     .i^ 


-4PLU  u^,^ — « ~      11—^  -  rar      - 


t   I 


^   gi  IL^  I-  ^    J  '  'A^*r^ 


▲r^  men. 


^  «■  r"  ^g  I  ^  "T  "g  I  «  I     rt 

^.11  ^  It  iM  ..^  ,.t,  f-    ^.r    [»  ■  I    '  r-'   I 


p  I    r  f 


11  ac 


S 


/AT  TimE  OF'  WA'm 

O  Thtu  that  hearest  prayer,  unto  Thfe  sJvitlyall/leah  come.^VsR,  Ixv.  2. 
p  QQ7  riREAT  Kingof  nationa,  hear  Mm^When  dangers,  like  a  stormy  sea, 


UUtl^' 


our  prayer, 
While^  at  Thy  feet  we  iall, 
And  humbly  with  united  cry 
To  Thee  for  mercy  call ; 

2  The  guilt  labours,  but  ^^ce  is  Thjne^ 

O  turn  us  not  away ; 
cr  But  hear  us  from  Thy  lofty  throng, 
And  help  us  when  we  pray.. 

p  3.  Our  fathers'  sins  were  manifold. 

And  ours  no  less  we  own, 
mf  Yet  woitdvously  from  age  to  age 
(i        Thy  goodness  hath  been  shown ; 


Beset  our  coimtiy  round, 
«r   To  THete^we  loejked,  tp^Thee  we  cried^. 
And  help  in  Thee  was  found. 

^  6k  With,  one.  consent  we  meekly  bow 
Beneatii  Thy  chastening  hand. 
And  pouring  forth  confession  meet, 
Mourn  w^  our  mourning  land ; 

or  6  With:  pitting  eye  behold  our  need. 
As  thus  we  lift  our  prayer ; 
p  Correct  us  with  Thy  judgments,  Lord, 
cr     Thjan  let^ Thy  mercy  spare.    Amen. 

J.   H.  GUBKET. 


.    IX^IJS.    TIM.E    OB!    WAR.. 


tttt*.    11.10.11.10. 

-I — If 


Xtqvfv 

Bussian.  NatlOQ9^  Air. 


g^^y  ^"p'^if  tp^tw...^^  p\Zi^\^  'p^^^i^r:f^^^ 


^  j^A.^1 


V    r. 


La    4.4^  4  a 


I  make  peace.—'Fsti.  xlv.  7. 

/  StSiSk  r^^^  ^e  alF-teeriBlet  Sinft  who  9Mf  4^0od  thfrAll-i^ghteous  One !  man  hftlh 

^»OvX    ordainest                   ^  defied  Thee; 

Great  winds  Thy  olarions,  the  light-  Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word ; 

tting»  Thy  swozd ;  FiUsehood  and  wr^ng  shail  not  tan^: 

diktt  Stoir  9astk  Thy.  pity.  axr.  h3|;k  whara  beside  Thee; 

Thou  reignest ; '  Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord ! 
Owe  touapea^e'ki  our  time, 0  Lord !^2i,^Q^jjljg^l^pi^j^^     ^^  ^^t  cryingr^ 

/  i-  GoeUJi»Onmipotettt  I  mtghty  Avengerf  Blood  of  the  guiltless,  Hke  water: 

Watching  invisible,   judging   un-  outpoured? 

bMcd?:  LoeJc  on  tme  angmwh,  thft  sonowF,  the 

dim  Doom  us  not  now  in  the  heufpo^  o^ir-  sighing ; 

danger;  GivetouffpoMeinouvtime^QfUiord! 

Givetou«pB»oeifeour1»m«,OJl}ord!  ^^^/e  God  the  All-wise  !  by  the  fire  of  Thy 

m/8G6d  the  AU-mercitult  eatthhaj^for-  chastening, 

sakeu  Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth 

Tby  ways  of  blessedtottB^  sUgftted  bereetwedr; 

Thy  woid;  TOloengh  tW  thiok  ^atkness^Thy  king- 

dim  Bid  nab  Thy  wva&<  in  ita  terrors  a<  dom  is  bastemaip: 

waken ;  Than  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  O 

Gi  veto  us  peace  in  onrtiiKie,0  Lord!  Lord  I    Amen.    h.  f.  chqklex 
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TIMBS  AND  SEASONS : 


fUrjckhtgbam*  l.m. 


Dr.  M11.LAR,  1787, 
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Zfc  majceth  wars  to  ceaae  unto  the  end  of  the  earth.— Tb&»  xlvi.  9. 

mf  QQQ  O  ^^^  ^^  ^^®'  ^  King  of     cr  3  Wham  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,0  Lord? 
UUCf  \J     Peace  !  Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  word? 

Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to  oeaae:    .    ^oo^e  ;0Ver  called  on  Thee  in  vain ; 


The  wrath  of  sinful  men  restrain ; 
p    Give  peac.e»0  God  I  give  peaoe  agaiA. 

r^i/2  Bememfoer,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told ; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain  y 
j  Give  peace,  O  Godt  give  peace  againi 


p    Give  peace,  0  God  1  give  peace  again. 

/  4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  he^arte  are  knit  in  holy  love ; 
O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain : 

p  .  Give  peade,  0  God !  give  peace  again. 
Amen.        ^  h.  w.  bakeb. 


X.— IN    TIMR    OR  ..PBQTIi;.llHCE. 


Kaveicscroft's 
Whole  Booke  of  fsalmt,  1621 . 


Thou  shait  not  be  afraid  for  the  pestUenee-  that  walketh  in  darkness^  nor  for  the  destruetion  that 

tuasteih  at  noondai/.-^Vwkxei,  6. 

the  scene 
dread; 


p  QQATNgrief  andlear  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  mf  SO  look  with  pity  on  1 
^^^■^    We  now.  for  succour  fly ;  Of <  sadness  and  of 


Thine  awful  judgments  are  abroad, 
dim   O  shield  us  lest  we  die. 

p  2  The  fell  disease  on  every  side 

W  alks  forifli  with  tainted  brea<ih ; 
And  pestilence;  with  rapid  stride, 
Bestrews  the  land  with  death. 


And  let  Thine  a^gel  stand  between 
dim   '  The  living  and  the  dead. 

p  i  With  contadte  hearts,  to  Thee,our  King, 
We  turn,  who  oft  have  strayed ; 

cr     Accept  the  sacrifice  we  bring. 
And  let  the  plague  be  stayed. 
'Azaen.  w.  BaLLOos. 


] 


i 


\m.\ 


NATIONAL  THANKSGIVING, 


W 


Who  can  tell  if  God  will 

wp  O  Q  4    T  OBD ,  look  on  all  assembled 
\j\j  X  +i_i    here, 

Who  in  Thy  presence  stand 
To  intercede  with  prayer  sincere 
For  this  our  sinful  land. 

2  O  may  we  all,  with  one  consent, 
Fall  low  before  Thy  throne  ; 
With  tears  the  nation's  sins  lament, — 
The  churches'  and  our  own. 


.    .    tum/— Jonah  lii.  9. 

cr  3  Great  Gk>d  of  Hosts,  deliverance  bring; 
Guide  those  who  hold  the  helm ; 
Sx^sport  the  State,  preserve  the  King, 
And  spare  the  guilty  reaUn. 

2)  4  Or,  should  the  dread  decree  be  past, 
And  we  niust  feel  the  rod. 
Let  faith  and  patience  hold  us  fast 
To  our  correcting  God.    Amen. 

J.    HAUT. 


XI.-NATIONAL    THANKSGIVING. 


(BXtt  U&tt  %Xttg*    87.87.66.66.7. 


Mabtix  Luther,  i529. 


/OQO  "OEJOICE  to-day,  with  pne  ac 


Praise  ye  Vie  Lord.    Praite,  O  ye  servants  of  the  Lord,  praise  ye  the  natne  of  the  Lord.—Paa,  cxiil.  1. 

/    Triumphant  songs  of  praise 
To  Him  our  hearts  shall  raise ; 
Sing  out  with  exultation ;  Naw  every-voice  sha^t  sc^, 

Bejoice  and  praise  our  mighty  Lord,  **  0  praise  our  God  alway  ;  " 

Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation ;  Let  all  His  saintis  adore  Him ; 

His  works  of  love^roclaim  ^  3  Rejoice  to-day,  with  one  accord, 


The  greatness  of  His  name  ; 
For  He  is  God  alone 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shown; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him  ! 

dim  2  When  in  distress  to  Him  we  cried. 

He  heard  our  sad  complainuig ; 
cr    O  trust  in  Him  1  whate'er  betide, 
His  love  is  all  sustaining ; 


Sing  out  with  exultation ; 
Bejoice  and  praise  oi»  mighty  Lerd, 
Whose  arm  hath  brought  salvation ; 
His  works  of  love  proclaim 
The  greatness  of  His  name ; 
Fox  He  is  God.alene    • 
Who  hath  His  mercy  shown ; 
Let  all  His  saints  adore  Him ; 

Amen.  h.  w.  aussA.^ 
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l^assaat*  77.77.77. 


BOSENMULIiBR,  1694. 

3b 


Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  and  JJe 

mf  QQQ  ^T-OD  the  Lord  has  heard  our 
\j\Jsj  KA     prayer, 

God  has  lightened  all  our  care  ; 
To  His  glorious  throne  on  high 
Bose  his  children's  mournful  cry : 
/    Hallelujah !  praises  sing. 
To  our  Father  and  our  King. 

mf  2  Helpless,  Lord,  Thy  face  we  sought, 
Thou  hast  our  deliverance  wrought ; 
God,  who  gave  us  faith  to  pray 
Gives  us  thankful  hearts  to-day  : 
/    Hallelujah !  Lord,  to  Thee 
Sing  we,  though  unworthily. 


delivered  them  out  of  their  distresses. — Psa.  cvii.  13. 

mf  3  Now  the  night  of  grief  is  pcbst, 

Mom  with  joy  hreaks  forth  at  last ; 
Trust  in  God,  if  ye  would  prove 
All  the  riches  of  His  love ; 
/    Hallelujali !  praise  .the  Lord, 
Trust  His  love,  and  plead  His  word. 

4  Praise  to  God  who  heard  our  cry  I 
Praise  to  Christ  who  pleads  on  high  ! 
Praise  the  Spirit  blest  who  gave 
Strength  our  Father's  help  to  crave ! 
ff    Hallelujah  !  glory  be 

To  the  BlessM  Trinity !      Amen. 


H.  H.  WYATT. 


o_i  «Tt>  c»<n^  "--^ 


jjHURGH   Services  for  the  Younq. 


^Uttgsll^.  8r.8r. 


^yigi^g--^^^^: 


Rev.  E.  S.  Carter. 


_« — j«. 


r=F 


r  r  '  r 


22: 


22: 


Ehfery  day  will  I  bless  TVtee.— Psa.  cxlv.  2. 
/  QQ/LT")AYbydaywemagmfyThee,—       2  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee,— 
^^^  J-^  When  our  hymns  in  school  we  When,  as  each  new  day  is  bom. 

Daily  work  begun  and  ended,   [raise.  On  our  knees  at  home,  we  bless  Thee, 

Witih  the  daily  voice  of  praise.  For  the  mercies  of  the  mom. 
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m/3Day  bj  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
in  our  hymns  before  we  sleep  ; 

dim  Angels  hear  them,  watching  by  us, 
Christ's  dear  lambs  All  night  to  keep. 

/  4  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
Not  in  words  of  praise  alone ; 
Truthful  lipiB,  and  meek  obedience, 
Show  Thy  glory  in  Thine  own. 

?«/5  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
When  for  Jesu's  sake  we  try 


Every  wrong  to  b&ar  with  patience, 
Every  sin  to  mortify. 

6  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
dim    Till  our  days  on  earth  shall  cease. 
Till  we  rest  from  these  our  labours, 
Waiting  for  Thy  day  in  peace. 

crl  Then  on  that  eternal  morning 

With  the  great  redeemed  host, 
/  May  we  fully  magnify  Thee, — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


Amen. 


J.  BLLERTON. 


Old  German  Melody. 


(Bll8X0tttb^«    76.76.76.76. 
■     J,(cJ   J^J I   rj  ,  g        J  „  J  .  J — J    rJ   J^o.» 


&f.iyi\9^. 


I  will  praise  Thy  name  for  Thy  lovingkindness.—VaSL.  cxxxviii.  2. 


/  QQR/^OME,  sing  with  holy  gladness, 
OaOKJ    High  hallelujahs  sing, 
Uplift  your  loud  hosannas 

To  Jesus,  Lord  and  King : 
Sing,  boys,  in  joyful  chorus, 
Yournymn  of  praise  to-day, 
dim  And  sing,  ye  gentle  maidens, 
Your  sweet  responsive  lay. 

mf2  **I!is  good  for  boys  and  maidens 

Sweet  hymns  to  Christ  to  sing, 
'Tis  meet  that  children's  voices 

Should  praise  the  children's  Ki&g  ; 
For  Jesus  is  salvation, 

And  glory,  grace,  and  rest ; 
To  babe,  and  boy,  and  maiden, 

The  one  Redeemer  blest. 


3  O  boys,  be  strong  in  Jesus, 

To  toil  for  Him  is  gain, 
And  Jesus  wrought  with  Joseph, 

With  chisel,  saw,  and  plane. 
O  maidens,  live  for  Jesus, 

Who  was  a  maiden's  son; 
Be  patient,  pute,  and  gentle. 

And  perfect  grace  began. 

/  4  Soon  in  the  golden  city 

The  boys  and  girls  shall  play. 
And  through  the  dazzling  mansions 

Rejoice  in  endless  day. 
O  Christ,  prepare  Thy  children. 

With  that  triumphant  throng. 
To  pass  the  burnished  portals, 

And  sing  the  eternal  song.    Amen. 


561 


CHURCH  SERVICES  FOR  THE  YOUNG. 

%\i9SiSyii^*    76.76.76.76.66.86.  J.  A.  E.  Schultze. 
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7'/a>  z5  Me  dkiy  which  the  Lord  hath  made;  lue 

fnfQQC\   A  GAIN  the  mom  of  gladnegg, 
UCf\J  X^   The  mom  of  light  is  here ; 
And  earth  itself  looks  fairer, 
And  heaven  itself  more  near ; 
dim  The  belh,  like  angel-voioes. 

Speak  peace  to  every  Inreafit ; 
And  all  the  land  lies  quiet 
To  keep  the  day  of  rest. 
/  **  Glory  he  to  Jesus!" 

Let  all  His  children  say ; 
**He  rose  again,  ISLe  rose  again, 
On  this  glad  day.*' 

n?/ 2  Again,  0  loving  Saviour, 

The  children  of  Thy  graee. 
Prepare  themselves  to  seek  Thee 

Within  Thy  chosen  place. 
Our  songs  shall  rise  to  ^eet  Thee, 

If  Thou  our  hearts  v^ilt  raide ; 
If  Thou  our  lips  wilt  open, 

Our  mouths  shall  show  Thy  praise. 
/      *♦  Glory  be  to  Jesus !  "  &c. 

77i/3  The  shining  choir  of  angels 
That  rest  not  day  or  night, 
The  crowned  and  palm-decked  martyrs. 
The  saints  arrayed  in  white, 


fcP!^ 


will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. — Psa.  cxviii.  24. 

dim  The  happy  lambs  of  Jesus 
In  pastttrss  fair  Above, — 
cr  There  all  adore  and  praise  Him 
Whom  we  too  pxaiie  and  love. 
•*  ©lory  be  to  Jesus  1 "  &o. 

inf4.  The  Church  on  earth  rejoices 

To  join  vnth  these  to-day; 
In  every  tongue  and  nati(« 

She  calls  her  sons  to  pray ; 
Across  the  northern  snow-nelds. 

Beneath  the  Indian  palms. 
She  makes  the  same  pure  offering 

Aiid  sings  the  same  sweet  psalms. 
/       **  Glory  be  to  Jesus  !  *'  &o. 

/  6  Tell  out,  sweet  bells.  His  praises  ! 
Sing,  children,  sing  His  naiaaie ! 
Still  louder  and  still  farther 
His  mighty  deeds  proclaim, 
cr  Till  all  ^hom  He  redeemed 

Shall  own  Him  Lord  and  Kis^ ; 
Till  every  knee  shall  worship. 
And  every  tongue  shall  sing. 
ff      **  Glory  be  to  Jesus  I "  &o. 

Amen.  johk  ellebton. 
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l|0SEttna  to^  ^ht0.    10.10.10.10.     Bev.J.B.DTKKS,Mus.Doc. 


The  children  crying  in  the  temple,  and  saying  JTojanna.— Matt.  xxi.  15. 
/  8Q7  TTOSANNA  we  sing,  like  ttie     /  2  Hoaiamawe  sing,  for  He  bends  His  ear 
^^  '    -O.    ckildren  dear,  And  rejoices  the  hymns  of  His  own  t< 


In  the  olden  days  when  the  Lord  lived 

here ; 

He  blessed  little  children,  and  smilM 
on  them, 
cr    When  they  chaated  His  praise  in 

Jerusalem. 
ff    Hallelujah  ve  sing,  like  the  children 
bright, 
With  their  harps  of  gold  and  their 
raiment  white ; 
dim  As  they  fallow  their  Shepherd  with 
loving  eyes 
Through  the  beautiful  valleys  of  para- 
dise. 


-  to 

hear: 
We  know  that  His  heart  will  never 

wax  cold 
To  the  lambs  that  He  feeds  in  His 
eurthly  fold. 
ff  Hallelujah  we  sing  in  the  Church 
we  love, 
Hallelujah  resounds  in  the  Church 
above  ; 
dim  To  Thy  little  ones,  Lord,  may  such 
grace  be  given, 
That  we  lose  not  our  part  in  the  song 
of  heaven.     Amen . 

G.  S.    HODOES. 
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Vtrses  1  and  4. 
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%0JCl}bi^«    76.76.76.76. 


W.  H.  Monk,  Mus.  Doc. 
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^e  ateo  Himself  like ivise  took  part  of  the  satne.^  K9b,  li.  14. 


?F^ 


/  PQO  /HOME,  praise  your  Lord  and 
OaO  KJ     SaTiour 

In  strains  of  holy  mirth: 
Give  thanks  to  Him,  O  children, 

Who  lived  a  child  on  earth. 
He  loved  the  little  children, 

And  called  them  to  His  side, 
His  loving  arms  embraced  them, 
f/m     And  for  their  sake  He  died. 


(Boys  only.) 
7nf2  0  Jesu,  we  would  praise  Thee 
With  songs  of  holy  joy, 
For  Thou  on  earth  didst  ^sojourn 

A  pure  and  spotless  boy. 
Make  us,  like  Thee,  obedient, 

Like  Thee,  from  sin-stains  free, 
Like  Thee,  in  God's  own  temple, 
In  lonely  home  like  Thee. 
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(Girls  only.) 
O  Jesus,  we  too  praise  Thee 

The  lowly  maiden's  son  ; 
In  Thee  all  gentlest  graces 

Are  gathered  into  one ; 
Oh !  give  that  best  adornment 

That  Christian  maid  can  wear, 
The  meek  and  quiet  spirit 

Which  shone  in  Thee  so  fair. 


(All.) 
/  4  0  Lord,  with  voices  blended 
We  sing  our  songs  of  praise : 
Be  Thou  the  light  and  pattern 
Of  all  our  childhood's  days : 
And  lead  us  ever  onward, 

That,  while  we  stand  below, 
We  may,  like  Thee,  O  Jesu, 
In  grace  and  wisdom  grow.  Amen. 

W.   W.   HOW. 


jKutticIf*    76.76.76.76. 


JuHANN  Hermann,  165Q. 


^frf^  I  -Jlf!  p  ^31=1^1^^^ 
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ddjJ^r -"^iF^S^-^ 


A -men. 


Th4  things  that  God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  Him,— I  Cor.  xi.  10. 


''*/fiQQ  TPHERE'S  a  Friend  for  little 
OaO  X     children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  Friend  who  never  changes. 
Whose  love  will  never  £e  : 
dim  Unlike  our  friends  by  nature, 

Who  change  with  changing  years, 
cr  This  Friend  is  always  worthy 
Of  that  dear  name  He  bears. 

mf2  There's  a  Best  for  little  children, 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessM  Saviour, 
And  to  His  Father  cry ; 
dim  A  rest  from  every  trouble, 
From  sin  and  danger  free. 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 
Shall  rest  eternally. 

wi/3 There's  a  Home  for  little  children, 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 

Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 
A  home  of  peace  and  joy  ; 

No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 
Nor  can  with  it  compare ; 

For  every  one  is  happy, 

•    Nor  could  be  happier,  there. 


cr  4  There's  a  Crown  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by ; 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory. 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 
On  those  who  love  the  Saviour 

And  walk  with  Him  below. 

5  There's  a  Song  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary. 

Though  sung  continually ; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing  ; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 

But  worship  Him  as  King. 

/  6  There's  a  Robe  for  little  children, 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky ; 

And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music, 
And  palms  of  victory. 

All,  all  above  is  treasured. 
And  found  in  Christ  alone: 

]  jord,  grant  Thy  little  children, 

May  know  Thee  as  their  own.  Amen 

ALBERT   MIDLAJ^E. 
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Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 
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A-men. 


1^ 


i/ear,  O  I^orcf,  aTtd  Aat7«  mercy  upon 

4 


mf  QAA  TBSUS,  high  in  glory. 
\j\J\J  O     Lend  a  listening  ear ; 
When  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Children's  praises  hear. 

2  Though  Thott  art  so  holjf, 
Heaven's  ahni^t^  ^E^ingt 
Thou  wilt,  stoop  to  listen, 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

dim  3  We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 


mf  b 


6 


IFiir^B* 


CM. 


1 1 — 

m«.— Psa.  zxx.  10. 

Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning ; 

Watoh  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee  ; 

Take  our  sins  away. 

Strengthen  us  for  duty 

While  on  earth  we  live, 
May  we  to  Thy  service 

Our  best  talents  give. 

Then  when  Thou  dost  call  us 

To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  would  gladly  answer, 

Saviour,  Lord,  we  ooma.    Amen. 

F.   W.   HABBIS. 
Rev.  jr.  B.  Dtees.  Mus.  Doc. 


I  love  them  that  lave  Me. — Prov.  xviii.  17. 


mfQ(\4  T^E  AR  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side, 
^^  '^  J-^  Hiow  k>ving  must  Thou  be, 
To  leave  Thy  home  in  heaven,  to  guard 
A  llttia  <&ld  like  me  ! 


3  I  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand, 
With  pressure  light  and  mild. 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did 
When  I  was  but  a  child ; 

dim  2  Thy  beautiful  and  shining  face  c/-  4  But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thought, 

I  see  not,  though  so  near :  Fighting  with  sin  for  me : 

The  sweetness  of  Thy  soft,  low  voice  And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 

I  am  too  deaf  to  hear.  The  sweetness  is  from  Thee, 
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5  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  Jmeel  down,  6  Yee,  w&en  I  pray,  Thou  prayest  too, 

Morning  and  night  to  prayer,  The  prayer  is  all  for  me ; 

Something  there  is  withm  my  heart  But  when  I  sleep,  Thou  sleepest  not, 

Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there.  Biit  watchest  patiently.    Amen. 

F.    W.   PABER. 


Cljilbr^n's  ^tsxttsk*  6666.4444.    e.  j.  hopkins.  mus.  boc. 


^m^^^^m 


Ye  thcvbfear  the  Imd,  praist  Him.  — Psa.  xxii.  23. 
w/OnO    A  BOVE  the  clear  blue  sky,        w/  3  O  blessdd  Lord,  Thy  truth 


In  heaven's  bright  abode. 
The  angel  host  on  high 
Sing  praises  to  their  Gk)d : 
cr    Hallelujah  1 
They  love  to  sing  to  God  their  King 
/     HaUelujah  t 


77?/   2  But  God  from  infant  tongues 
On  earUi  receive th  praise ; 
We  then  bur  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise : 
cr    Hallelujah ! 
We  too  will  sing  to  God  our  King 
/      Hallelujah ! 


To  us  Thy  babes  impart. 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
cr    Hallelujah ! 
Then  shall  we  sing  to  God  our  King 
/     Halleluje^ ! 

mf  4  0  may  Thy  holy  word 

Sptread  all  the  world  avound  ; 
Ajftd  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  th«  joyful  sound. 
cr    Hallelujah ! 
All  then  shall  sing  to  God  their  King 
/      Hallelujah !    Amen. 
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^^ 


%X{%ti  ^mU%.    76.  (12  lines.) 


F.  G-.  HUNTLKY. 


^S^^^ 


-J-i 
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p" 
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^^=T=T=7 


^^^^^P 


::A=^ 


^^Ft^ffl^^?^^ 


J  Aarc  ^i»«i  yoM  a»  example.  —John  xiii.  15. 


mf  QQQ    T  LOVE  to  hear  the  story 
^^^    J-  .  Which  angel-voices  tell, 
How  once  the  King  of  glory 
Game  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 
dim  I  am  both  weak  and  sinful, 
But  this  I  sorely  know, 
cr  The  Lord  came  down  to  save  me, 
Because  He  loved  me  so. 
ff    I  love  to  hear  the  story 
Which  angel  voices  tell, 
How  once  the  King  of  glory 
Game  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 

m/2  I'm  glad  the  blessM  Saviour 
Was  once  a  child  like  me, 
To  show  how  pure  and  holy 
His  little  ones  mi'^ht  bo ; 


dim  And  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below, 
cr  He  never  will  forget  me, 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 
£[.   I  love  to  hear  the  story,  &c. 

mfS  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy 
My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise ; 
And  though  I  cannot  see  Him 
'  I  know  He  hears  my  praise  ; 
For  He  has  kindly  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels, 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 
ff    I  love  to  hear  the  story,  &c. 
Amen. 

EMILY  H.   MILLEB. 
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|^0riUatt«    76.  (12  lines.] 


I  will  teach  you  the  fear  o/the  Lord.—Faa..  xxxiv.  11. 


^^^  -L    Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

Because  I  know  it's  true ; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 

As  nothing  else  could  do. 
/     I  love  to  tell  the  story, 
'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory 
To  tell  the  old,  old  story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

dim  2  I  love  to  tell  the  story : 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 

It  did  so  much  for  me  ; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
/      I  love  to  tell  the  story,  &c. 


mf  S  I  love  to  tell  the  story ; 
'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it. 
More  wonderfully  sweet. 
dim  I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  holy  word. 
/      I  love  to  tell  the  story,  &o. 

mf  4  I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 
To  hear  it,  like  the  rest. 
cr     And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 
I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 
'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story, 
That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
/      I  love  to  tell  the  story,  &c. 
Amen. 

KATE  UANKE7. 
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(l0Sljra*    65.65.65.65. 


m 


He  ihall  gather  the 

/  qn C   TESUS  is  our  Shepherd, 
\J\JKJ  O     Wiping  every  tear, 

Folded  in  lOs  bosom, 
What  have  we  to  fear  ? 

Only  let  us  follow 
Whither  He  doth  lead, 

To  the  tiiirsty  d«sert. 
Or  the  dewy  mead. 

2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd ; 

Well  we  know  His  voice, 
How  its  genldest  whisjper 

Makes  our  heart  rejoice : 
Even  when  it  chideth, 

Tender  ifl  ite  t<me ; 
None  but  He  shall  guldff  us ; 

We  are  His  alone. 


Iambi  wUh  Hia  arm.— Isa.  xi.  IL 


dim  8  Jesus  is  our  Shej^erd  ; 

For  the  sheep  He  blod. 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  He  shed ; 
Upon  each  He  setteth 

His  own  secret  sign. 
''  They  that  have  My  spirit, 

These,'' saith  He,  •''ar^mine. 

vif  4  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd  ; 
Guarded  by  £Us  arm. 
Though  tiie  wolves  may  raven. 
None  can  do  us  harm  ; 
dim   When  we  tread  Death's  valley. 
Dark  with  teailul  gloom, 
er  We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb.     Amen. 


*» 


JTi^ankfoxt.  87.87. 


HUGH  STOWELL. 
FST^ltTON  WiNIEBk  d.  1825. 


Th£  Lord  shall  guide  thee 

^■PQflfi  (CHILDHOOD'S  years  are 
uUU  \J    passing  o'er  us. 

Youthful  days  will  soon  be  gone : 
Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us, 
Hidden  dangers,  snares  unknown. 

2  0  may  He  who,  meek  and  lowly. 
Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe, 
Make  us  JETis,  and  make  us  holy, 
Ou&rd  and  guide  us  while  we  g:o. 


continualbf.—ltai.  Iviii.  11. 

cr  3  Hark,  it  is  the  Satlour  calling, 
*'  little  children,  follow  Me ; " 
Jesus  keep  our  feet  from  falling ; 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 

dim  4  Soon  We  part :  it  may  be  never, 

Never  here  to  meet  agcun ; 
cr      Oh  to  meet  in  heaven  for  ever ! 
Oh  the  crown  of  life  to  gain ! 
Kxawv*  '^^  mcKsoN. 
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l|0t2l^«    CM. 


Dr.  HOKSLBT. 
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£fe  tmj  bruited  for  our 

mp  QfYJ  n^SmRE  is  a  green  hill  far  away 
OXJi   i      Without  A  city  wall, 
Where  the  dear  Lord  was  crucified, 
Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
Whatpains  He  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

cr  3  He  died  that  we  might  be  foi;^voD, 
He  died  to  make  us  good, 


iniquities,— ^l8&,  liii  5. 

That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaves, 
Bftved  hy  His  precious  blood. 

4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin ; 
He  oiuy  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaveUf  and  let  us  in. 

m/6  0  dearly,  dearly,  has  He  loved, 
And  we  must  love  Him  too. 
And  trust  in  His  redeeming  Mood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do.    Amen. 

C.  p.  AIiBXikKDEB. 
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Seedtime  and  harve*t,r-^en.  vlii.  22. 


w/OnQ  "pAIR  waved  the  golden  com 
^*^ ^  -*-     In  Canaan's  pleasant  land. 
When,  fuUof  joy,  some  shiningmom, 
Went  forth  the  reaper-band. 

2      To  God  so  good  and  great. 

Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour ; 
Then  carry  to  His  temple  gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 

d     Xiike  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 
Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 


cr5 


And  pray  that,  long  as  we  shall  live 
We  may  Thy  children  be. 

Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 
And  life  and  all  its  powers ; 
Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time, 
And  bless  our  evening  hours. 

In  wisdom  let  ns  grow. 
As  years  and  strength  are  given. 
That  we  may  serve  Thy  church  below. 
And  join  Thy^i^te  in  he&v^\^x 
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llO5i0tk«    74.74.74.74. 


Freylixohavssn. 
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ffe  ffuided  them  in  the  wilderness 

wpOnO  QTANDING  forth  on  life's 
C7UC7  O     rough  way, 
Father^  guide  them ; 
Oh  I  we  know  not  what  of  harm 

May  betide  them ; 
'Neath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 
Father,  hide  them ; 
cr    Waking,  sleeping,  Lord ;  we  pray, 
Go  beside  them. 

?2»p2  When  in  prayer  they  cry  to  Thee, 
Thou  wilt  hear  them  ; 
From  the  stains  of  sin  and  shame 
Thou  wilt  clear  them  : 


like  a/lock.— VBa.,  Ixxviii.  52. 

'Mid  the  quicksands  and  the  rocks 

Thou  wilt  steer  them ; 
In  temptation,  trial,  grief, 

Be  Thou  near  them. 

3  Unto  Thee  we  give  them  up, 
Lord,  receive  them ; 
In  the  world  we  know  must  be 

Much  to  grieve  them — 
Many  striving  oft  and  strong 
To  deceive  them : 
cr  Trustful,  in  Thy  hands  of  love 
We  must  leave  them.    Amen. 

W.  GULLBN  BBYANT. 


(BjCkin0t0n«    87.87.47. 


GiovANiyi  Martini. 
Scuola  (POrgano,  1804 
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ITe  calletk  His  oum  sheep  by  name^  and  Icadeth  them  out. — John  x.  3. 


w/Q|Q  QAVIOUR,  like  a  shepherd 

lOBiCl  US) 

Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care  *, 
lu  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  Thy  fold  prepare  : 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

2  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray ; 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear  the  children  when  they  pray. 


dim  3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 
CT    Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

mfi  'Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour. 
Early  let  us  do  Thy  will ; 
Holy  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  grace  our  bosoms  fill : 

BlessM  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
Amen.  d.  thbupp. 


)BifitttiSSt0n«    87.87.87.8?. 
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Be  ye  foUovcers  of  God,  as 

w/QI  1    TTEAVENLY  Father,  send 
C7 1  1   XI     Tiiy  blessing 

On  Thy  children  gathered  here ; 
May  they  all,  Thy  name  confessing, 

Be  to  Thee  for  ever  dear ; 
May  they  be,  like  Joseph,  loving, 

Dutiful,  and  chaste,  and  pure  ; 
/And  their  faith,  like  David,  proving, 

Steadfast  unto  death  endure. 

9712)2  Holy  Saviour,  who  in  meekness 

Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be,  [ness, 
Guide  their  steps,  and  help  their  weak- 
Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Thee  ; 


dear  eAi7rfr«t.— Bphes.  v.  1. 

Bear  Thy  lambs,  when  they  are  weary, 
In  Thine  arms,  and  at  Thy  breast : 
cr  Through  life's  desert,  dry  and  dreary, 
Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 

w/3  Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o'er  them, 
Holy  Spirit,  from  above ; 
Guide  them,lead  them, go  before  them. 
Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love : 
Thy  true  temples,  Holy  Spirit, 
May  they  with  Thy  glory  shine, 
/   And  immortal  bliss  inherit, 
And  for  evermore  be  Thine. 
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39ftUUt^    6666.88.        Sir  Arthur  Suiuvax,  Mus.  Doc. 
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wpQ^  2  TTUSHED  was  the  evening 

The  Temple  courts  were  dack ; 
The  lamp  was  burning  dim 
Before  the  sacred  ark ; 
/  When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 

Bang  through  the  silence  of  the  shrine. 

911272    The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 
The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  Temple-cluld, 
The  little  Levite  kept ; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  wafi  settled, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 


ntf^    Ohl  give  me  Sctmual's  ear, 
The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 


Here  am  /.—I  Bam.  iil.  4. 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  word : 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 

dim  4    Ohlgive  me  SamaePs  heart, 
A  lowly  heart  that  waits, 
When  in  Thy  house  Thou  ar-;, 
Or  watches  at  Thy  gates ; 
By  day  and  night,  a  hfiart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 

Vrf  ^     Oh !  give  me  Samuel's  mind ; 
A  6w«et,  unmurmuring  faith. 
Obedient  and  resigned 
To  Thee  in  life  and  death ; 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Troths  thaiHbre  hiddenfnnn  the  wise. 
Amen.  7.  d.  bubns. 


^«  ^xAinC*    ^666.88. 


Bev.  J.  B.  Dtkes,  ICua.  Doc. 


They  sanff  praises  with  gladness. — 2  Ohron.  xxiz.  80. 


mf  Q4  g    rpo  Thee,  0  Lord,  we  bring 
^    '^    -■-  Our  grateful  BOJigs  of  praise; 
The  feeblest  lips  may  sing 
Thy  glorious  works  and  ways. 
Though  all  is  Thine  in  earth  aAd  sky, 
Thou  still  wilt  hear  our  youthful  cr}-. 


Upon  this  festal  day 
Scholars  and  teachers  meet ; 
Oh,  that  we  always  may 
With  love  each  other  greet ! 
For  we  are  joumejring  in  one  band, 
Together,  to  that  happy  land. 
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Here*  in  Thy  temple,  Lord, 
Here,  far  from  worldly  care, 
Here,  where  we  read  Thy  word. 
Here  offer  we  our  prayer— 
That  every  year  we  five  to  see, 
O  Qod,  may  find  us  nearer  Thee. 


dim  4  And  when  life's  toils  are  past, 
And  all  its  sorrows  o*er. 
May  we  arrive  at  last 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore ; 
cr  May  all  the  teachers  and  the  taught 
/  Wear  the  white  robe  ourSaviour  wrought . 
Amen. 


^t*  H^l^na*  S.M. 
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Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his  way .'— Psa.  czix.  9. 


Q1  A  \A/  ITH  humble  heart  and  tongue, 
C71**    VY      My  God,  to  Thee  I  pray ; 
O  make  me  learn,  whilst  I  am  young, 
How  I  may  cleanse  my  way. 

2  Kow,  in  my  early  days, 
Teach  me  Thy  will  to  know  : 

O  God,  Thy  sanctifying  grace 
Betimes  on  me  bestow. 

3  Make  an  unguarded  youth 
The  object  of  Thy  care  ; 

Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 


4 


My  heart,  to  folly  prone, 
Benew  by  power  divine : 


Unite  it  to  Thyself  alone, 
And  make  me  wholly  Thine. 

6      O  let  Thy  word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 
Be  this,  through  all  my  following  days, 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

6  To  what  Thy  laws  impart, 
Be  my  whole  soul  inclined ; 

0  let  them  dwell  within  my  heart. 
And  sanctify  my  mind. 

7  May  Thy  young  servant  learn 
By  these  to  cleanse  his  way : 

And  may  I  here  the  path  discern 
That  leads  to  endless  day.    Amen. 

JOHN  FAWCKTT. 


The  memory  of  Thy  great  goodness.— Taa,  exlv.  7. 


9»/  Q  i  P^    T  ET  all  assembled  here, 
^ ^^   -■-«    On  this  returning  day, 
Beview  the  mercies  of  the  year, 
And  grateful  homage  pay. 

2      Yes,  we  adore  Thee,  Lord, 
Within  this  sacred  place ; 
Where  oft  we  meet,  with  sweet  accord, 
To  seek  Thy  gracious  face. 


3  To  Thee,  our  God  and  King, 
We  glad  hosannas  raise ; 

O  deign  to  hear  our  voices  sing 
The  honours  of  Thy  praise. 

4  Command  Thy  blessing,  Lord, 
On  all  assembled  here : 

And  may  we  still  Thy  grace  record 
Through  every  circling  year. 
Amen« 
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Sdcmutff  msntstor«^  before  the  Lord^ 
w/Q  j  g  T"  ORD  this  day  Thy  children 

In  Thy  courts  with  willing  feet ; 
Unto  Thee  this  day  they  raise 
Grateful  hearts  in  hymns  of  praise. 

2  Not  alone  the  day  of  rest 
With  Thy  worship  shall  be  blest ; 
In  oiir  pleasure  and  our  glee, 
Lord,  we  would  remember  Thee. 

dim  3  Help  us  linto  Thee  to  pray, 
Hallowing  our  happy  day ; 


r  r  T 

heit^  a  child. — 1  Sam.  li.  18. 

From  Thy  presence  thus  to  win. 
Hearts  aU  pure  and  free  from  sin. 

7»/4  All  our  pleasures  here  below, 
Saviour,  from  Thy  mercy  flow ; 
Little  children  Thou  dost  love  ; 
'    Draw  our  hearts  to  Thee  above. 

5  Make,  O  Lord,  our  childhood  shine 

With  all  lowly  grace  like  Thine  I 
cr  Then  through  all  eternity 
/  We  shall  live  in  heaven  with  Thee. 
Amen.         w.  walshah  how. 


li^^ttXrltntt*    664.6664, 


Mrs.  Watts  Hughes. 
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The  Dord  shall  bless  all  the  work  of 
t/  04  y  CV^^  h\Q&^  our  Sunday  school, 
u  1  /    VX  Increase  our  Sunday  school, 
Gk>d  bless  our  school. 
On  it  in  mercy  shine, 
May  every  child  be  Thine, 
And  love  our  hearts  entwine, 
Gk}d  bless  our  school. 
2  Our  teachers  likewise  bless, 
And  give  them  large  Bucoess 

In  winning  souls. 
M&y  they  encouraged  be, 


thine  hand, — Deut.  xxviii.  12. 

And  oft  around  them  see 
Their  labours  crowned  by  Th^, 
God  ble6s  our  school. 

/  3  So  may  our  school  increase 
In  knowledge,  love,  and  peace, 

God  bless  our  school. 
And  while  death's  arrows  fly, 
And  honoured  teachers  die. 
Their  places  still  supply, 

God  bless  our  school.    Amen. 

A.   MIDLAK£. 
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GM  you  eorZy  on  your  u-ay.— Judges  xix.  9. 

mpQi  Q  X  TTTT^'  mist  on  the  mountains,  cr3  When  Samuel  wasyoung  he  first  knew 

^  -"^  O  -Li    like  ships  on  the  sea,  the  Lord,                     [His  word ; 

So  swiftly  theyeajs  of  our  pilgrimage  He  lived  in  His  smile,  and  rejoiced  in 

flee  ;                         [we  shall  lie ;  So  most  of  God's  children  are  early 
In  the  grave  of  our  fathers,  how  soon 
Dear  children,  to  day  to  the  Saviotir  fly. 

2  How  sweet  are  the  flowerets  in  April 

and  May ;  [away ; 

But  often  the  frost  makes  them  wither 


brought  nigh,; 
O  seek  Him  in  y  outh.to  the  Saviour  fly. 

4  Do  you  ask  for  life's  pleasure  ?  then 

lean  on  His  breast,  [rest ; 

For  there  the  sin-laden  and  weary  find 


p     Like  flowers  you  may  fade :  you  may  mf  In  the  valley  of  deathyou  will  triumph- 
wither  and  die,  ing  cry  : 
While yetthere  is  room  to  theSaviour  fly.      If  this  be  called  dying,'tis  blessed  to  die. 

Amen.      bobebt  m'c  cheyne. 


FAMILY  RELIGION. 


Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1/  0  j  Q  XT  APP  Y  the  hom«  when  God  is 
unere. 
And  love  fills  every  breast;  [praver. 
Where  one  their  wish,  and  one  their 
And  one  their  heavenly  rest. ' 

Happy  the  home  where  Jesus'  name 

Is  sweet  to  every  ear ; 
Where  children  early  lisp  His  fame, 

And  parents  hold  Him  dear. 


!Suno  fifty  at  Aome.~l  Tim.  v.  4. 

8 


Happy  the  home  where  prayer  i^  heard. 
And  praise  is  wont  to  rise ; 

Where  parents  love  the  sacred  word, 
And  live  but  for  the  skies. 

Lord !  let  us  in  our  homes  agree. 
This  blessdd  peace  to  gain  ; 

Unite  our  hearts  in  love  to  Thee, 
And  love  to  all  will  reign.      Amen. 
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FAAfIL  V  6 A  TH BRINGS,    NE  W  HABITA  TIONS. 


FAMILY  GATHERINGS. 


Sir  H.  Oakley,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Thou  shalt  see  thy  children's  children, — Ps,  cxxviii.  6. 


''i/  Q9n  7  N  this  glad  hour,  when  child- 
^^^  J-    renmeet, 
And  home  withthemtheir  childrenbring, 
Our  hearts  with  one  affection  beat, 
One  song  of  praise  our  voices  sing. 

2  For  all  the  faithful,  loved  and  dear, 
Whom  Thou  so  kindly,  Lord,  hast  given; 
For  those  who  still  a»re  with  us  here, 
And  those  who  wait  for  ub  in  heaven  ;— 


For  every  past  and  present  joy. 
For  honour,  competence,  and  health, 
For  hopes  which  time  may  not  destroy. 
Our  soul's  imperishable  wealth ; — 

For  all  accept  our  humble  praise ; 
Still  bless  us.  Father,  by  Thy  love ; 
And  when  are  closed  our  mortal  days. 
Unite  UB  in  one  home  above.    Amen. 

BSNBY  WAEE,  JUN. 
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NEW    HABITATIONS. 
Clt/0ntttIj«    87.87.87.87. 
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The  peace  of  Godt  which  passeth  all  understanding.— l^hil.  iv.  7. 


in/QO  i  T>EACE  be  to  this  habitation, 
0£il  -t  Peacetoallthatdwellhbrein; 
Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation. 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  pardoned  sin : 
Peace,  ^at  speaks  the  heavenly  Giver; 
Peace  to  worldly  minds  unknown  ; 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  for  ever, 
Peace  that  comes  from  God  alone. 


2  Prince  of  Peace,  be  ever  near  us : 
Fix  in  all  our  hearts  Thy  home ; 
With  Thy  gracious  presence  cheer  ub; 
Let  Thy  sacred  kingdom  come. 
/  Baise  to  heaven  our  expectation : 
Give  our  favoured  souls  to  prove 
Glorious  and  complete  salvation. 
In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 
Amen.  chabuss  wesiiEY. 
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